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CHAPTER  h 


"°  Tie  masked  Ihc  villany  of  his  beart  under  a  specious  ex- 
terior of  virtue  and  humanity,  as  volcanoes  conceal  their 
mineral  deluges  and  eruptive  lightnings  with  coverings  oT 
snow.  No  discoverable  vices  rattled  a  warning  from  this 
monstrous  serpent." 

JL  HE  beautiful  Kosaviva  de  Molines, 
whose  eventful  history  I  am  about  to  nar- 
rate, was  the  only  surviving  child  of  a  nu- 
merous offspring,  which  her  mother,  the 
lady  Selina  de  Grey,  had  borne  to  don 
llenriques  Minguel  de  Molines,  with 
whom,  at  4;he  early  age  of  sixteen,  she  had 
contracted  a  secret  marriage,  and  fled  her 
paternal  roof,  and  her  native  England,  fofc 
the  sultry  shores  of  South  America. 
Don  Henriques  possessed  a  remarkably 
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fine  person,  high  rank,  and  abundance  of 
wealth;  yet  all  these  great  advantages 
were  insufficient  to  recommend  his  alliance 
•to  the  approval  of  the  haughty  earl  of 
Avondale,  who,  suspecting  the  impression 
the  handsome  Spaniard  'had  made  oa 
the  susceptibility  of  his  lovely  .daughter, 
sternly  bade  lier  Temember  he  was  a  fo- 
reigner and  a  Catholic ;  and  that  a  mar- 
riage with  him  could  neyei:  take  place  hut 
at  the  risk  of  Iris  eternal  displeasure  and 
heavy  malediction. 

Lady  Selina  heard  this  harsh  sentence, 
grew  pale,  and  trembled;  she  would  have 
knelt  at  his  feet  and  implored  his  compas- 
sion ;  but  spurningiier from  hhn*  with  a  dark 
frown,  he  bade  her  .remember,  that  a  virtu- 
ous daughter  submitted  the  disposal  of  her 
heart  to  the  wisdom  of  her  relatives ;  that 
she  had  been  warned,  and  on  her  own  head 
would  fall  the  peril  of  her  disobedience. 

Ladjr  Selina  stood  aghast;  she  revered 
the  earl,  her  father,  though  she  knew  him 
to  be  proud  and  unfeeling ;  ,^she  wished  to 
reconcile  duty  and  love,  but  finding  the 
effort  unavailing,  she  wept  on  the  .bosom  of 
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Hemiques,  and,  in  an  agony  o£sorrow,  bade 
him  relinquish  the  hope  they  had  mutually 
cherished,  for  the  earl  of  Avondale  had 
pronounced  their  eternal  separation. 

The  impassioned  Spaniard  kissed  away 
her  tears,  and,  with  the  successful  rhetoric 
of  youth  and  love,  urged  the  utter  impos- 
sibility of  a  parent  withholding  forgiveness 
from  an  only  daughter,  whose  trespass  was 
that  most  vernal  one,  love  %.  till  lady  Selina, 
convinced  by  the  arguments  of  her  lover, 
and  the  tenderness  ef  her  own  feelings, 
became  persuaded  that  her  father  would 
relent  and  bless  her  union.  Under  this 
impression  she  clandestinely  became  the 
wife  of  don  Henriques,  and  followed  the 
fortunes  of  the  husband  of  her  choice  to 
the  new  world,  where  the  Spaniards  were 
rapidly  amassing  wealth  and  gaining  pos- 
sessions. But,  stern  and  inflexible,  the 
earl  of  Avondale  never  withdrew  the  ma- 
ledictions he  poured  on  the  head  of  his 
offending  daughter.  Had  the  many  let- 
ters she  wrote,  imploring  his  forgiveness, 
spoke  of  ought  but  the  unabating  tender- 
ness of  her  husband,  his  heart  might  have 
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relented  ;  but  he  had  ever  maintained*  am 
opinion,,  that  wretchedness  only  could  re- 
sult from  a  union  between  persons  of  dif- 
ferent nations  and  different  religions ;  ancfc 
to  learn  that  his  daughter  was  happy  in  her 
marriage  with  a  foreigner  and  a  Catholic, 
was  not  only  a  refutation  of  his  opinions* 
but  a  positive  proof  that  his  judgment 
was  not  infallible — crimes  never  to  be  par- 
doned by  a  mind  like  his.  Lady  Selma 
obtained  no  replies ;  and  even  on  his  death- 
bed the  earl  of  Avondale  extorted  from 
his  eldest  son  a  solemn  oath,  never  to  see, 
correspond,  or  hold  communion  of  any 
sort,  with  a  sister  who  had  disgraced  her 
honourable  lineage  by  a  marriage  with  air 
alien  and  a  Catholic.  He  also  charged 
him  to  inform  lord  Ethelbert,  his  brother, 
then  absent,  that  his  dying  father  expect- 
ed him  also  ta  adhere  ta  these  injunctions. 
The  heir  of  Avondale  inherited  with 
the  title  all  the  pride  and  prejudice  of  his 
deceased  father;  like  him,  he  considered 
it  a  crime  of  the  highest  magnitude,  that 
a  female  of  their  ancient  house  should 
have  formed  an  alliance  with  any  but  ^ 
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native  of  Great  Britain  and  of  the  establish- 
ed church;  the  command  of  his  father- 
therefore,  appeared  to  his  judgment  per- 
fectly just  and  reasonable,  and  was,  during 
his  life,  most  scrupulously  obeyed. 

Lord  Ethelbert  was  in  his  minority 
at  the  time  of  his  sister's  elopement,  and 
being  the  particular  favourite  of  his  mo- 
ther's brother,  whose  name  he  bore,  and 
always  residing  with  him  in  Westmore- 
land, he  knew  but  little  of  lady  Selina 
— consequently  was  not  sufficiently  inte- 
rested in  her  fate  to  risk  a  quarrel  with  his 
family,  by  corresponding  with  or  espousing 
her  cause:- 

Surrounded  by  powerful  friends,  idol- 
ized by  her  husband,  and  living  in  a  style 
of  princely  magnificence,  lady  Selina  might 
have  been  superlatively  happy,  had  not' 
the  cruel  malediction  of  her  father  dwelt 
©n  her  mind.  Naturally  timid,  and  in- 
clined  to  superstition,  she  cherished  the 
belief  that  her  beautiful  children,  consign- 
ed one  after  the  other  to  the  tomb,  died 
in  consequence  of  her  disobedience  to  pa- 
rental command,  and  that  their  loss  was, 
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the  accomplishment  of  her  father's  curse; 
and  the  dreadful  punishment  of  her  sin. 

Don  Henriques,  with  manly  sense,  com- 
batted  this  self-accusing  opinion ;  with  all 
the  tender  feeling  of  a  father,  he  lamented 
the  loss"  of  his  little  ones,  but  attributed 
to  the  climate,  not  the  judgment  of  Hea- 
ven, his  deprivations. 

After  a  mournful  period  of  near  tert 
years,  lady  Selina  again  clasped  to  her 
maternal  bosom  a  female  infant,  and  wept 
over  it  the  mingled  teare  of  fondness  and 
apprehension.  By  the  advice  of  their 
particular  fidend,  the  marquis  de  Baldivia^ 
don  Henriques  removed  writh  his  lady 
from  Lima  to  nurse  their  little  treasure  at 
his  country  residence,  the  Castle  Deloricad,. 
pleasantly  situated  on  the  banks  of  the 
winding  river  Guyaquil,  where  the  west 
wind,  blowing  from  the  bosom  of  the  clear 
wave,  came  winged  with  fertility  and 
health.. 

The  marquis  de  Baldivia  and  don  Hen- 
riques had,  for  many  years,  been  attached 
to  each  other  by  the  strict  bonds  of  a  sin- 
cere friendship ;  and  to  draw  the  links  o€ 
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this  regard  still  closer,  at  the  Castle  Del* 
oricad,  Rosaviva,  while  yet  an  infant,  wag 
affianced  to  the  only  son  of  the  marquis, 
a  blooming,  beautiful  boy,  who  even  then 
appeared  delighted  with  the  privilege  of 
kissing  the  rosy  cheek  and  dimpled  hand* 
of  his  little  wife. 

Lady  Selina^  as  she  beheld  the  glow  of 
health  on  her  daughter's  cheek*  and  the 
rich  sparkle  of  her  dark-blue  eye,,  began  to 
hope  that  her  tears  and  penitence  had  ap- 
peased the  wrath  of  offended  Heaven,  ancb 
that  she  might  venture  to  look  forward 
to  happiness  in  the  preservation-  of  hesr 
child,.  as   she  was  now  past  the  age  at 
which  inexorable  death  had  snatched  from 
her  arms  her  other  cherubs ;  and  her  Ro*- 
saviva  seemed  every  new  day  to  acquire,, 
with  unabating  health,  increasing  beauty.. 

The  young  Baldivia  was  seven  y ears- 
the  senior  of  his  affianced  bride;  and  before 
Rosa  viva  had  attained  the  age  of  fourteen, 
he  had  drank  deep  of  the  cup  of  licentious 
pleasure.  The  only  child  of  weak  and 
doting  parents,    his  vicious   propensities- 
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Bad  met  from  them  but  feeble  opposition, 
while  his  attendants  and  flatterers  glossed 
•ver  Ms  crimes,  or  entirely  concealed.them 
from  the  marquis  his  father. 

;  The  yotfng  Baldivia  felt  no  inclination 
towards  a  matrimonial  life ;  by  nature  of 
a  fickle  and  inconstant  mind>  he  consider- 
ed a  wife  as  an  unnecessary  appendage  to 
Bis  rank,  and  in  reality  only  a  clog  and 
restraint  on  the  pleasures  he  might  wish 
tOk  indulge  in.  Soon  afte*  the  decease  q£ 
his  mother,  which  took  place  about  the 
period  of  hi3  attaining  the  age1  of  twenty- 
one,  affecting  a  melancholy  he  did  not 
feel,  he  prevailed  on  his  father  to  allow 
him  to  visit  Spain,  where  they  had  rela- 
tions high  in  rank*  and  large  possessions^ 
which  had  been  entrusted  to  the  manage- 
ment of  agents,  whose  accounts  the  maiv 
qure  had  long  talked  of  examining  in  per- 
son— a  task  which,  being  of  an  indolent 
disposition,  he  considered  as  extremely 
irksome,  and  readily  resigned  to  his  sop~ 
— Absolutely  forgetful  of  Rosaviva,  he* 
would  have  quitted  Peru  without  bidding 
Jber  farewell,  had  not  the  marquis  remind- 
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ed  him  that  it  was  a  ceremony  not  to  be 
dispensed  with,  and  that  don  Henriques 
might  justly  feel  offended  at  a  conduct  so 
disrespectful.  Not  without  secret  reluc- 
tance, Gonzalo  followed  the  marquis  to 
the  Castle  Deloricad,  to,  take  leave  of  his 
affianced  bride,  whom  he  thought  of  as  a. 
mere  child,  without  any  other  attraction 
than  being  heiress  of  all  don  Henriques; 
Minguel  Molinesn  wealth.. 

Donna  Rosaviva  had  not  seen  Baldivia 
for  near  two  years,  and  his  expected  arri- 
val at  the.  castle*  occasioned  her  young  bo- 
son! much  flutter-  and  emotion ;  she  re- 
membered he  was  tall*,  handsome,  and 
graceful ;  and  living  in  retirement,  the  li- 
bertinism of  his  character  had  not  reached; 
the  knowledge  of  herself  or  her  parents  s 
recalling  to  her  imagination  the  fascination 
ef  his  manners,,  the  lonely,  innocent  llosa- 
viva  thought  it  would  not  be  a  difficult 
task  to  love  the  handsome  Baldivia. 

The  marquis  and  his  son  were  receiveef 
By  don  Henriques  with  all  the  warmth  o£T 
a.  sincere  friendship ;  and  while  he  viewed! 
the  graceful  person  of  Gonzala  Baldivia,* 
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he  acknowledged  that  nature  had  profuseljr 
lavished  on  it  every  attractive  beauty  and 
seductive  grace ;  ignorant  that  this  fair  exte- 
rior was  the  deceitful  covering  of  a  dispo- 
sition ostentatious,  voluptuous,  vindictive, 
profligate,  and  tyrannical,  he  mentally  fe- 
licitated his  daughter  on  the  happiness 
which  he  believed  awaited  her,  in  becoming 
the  wife  of  a  person  whom  nature  and  for- 
tune had  combined  to  elect  their  favourite. 
Lady  Selina  and  her  daughter  were 
abroad  on  visits  of  charity  on  the  morn- 
ing their  guests  arrived  at  the  castle,  and: 
don  Henriques,  during  their  absence,  had 
an  opportunity  afforded  him  of  an  hour's 
uninterrupted  conversation  with  the  young 
man,  to  whose  care  he  was  about  to  com- 
mit the  future  happiness  of  an  only  and 
tenderly-beloved  child.  In  this  short 
space  of  time,  he  became  so  charmed  with 
the  easy  elegance  of  his  manner,  his  culti- 
vated understanding,  and  the  graces  of  his. 
conversation,  that,  again  and  again,  he  pi* 
ously  thanked  Heaven  that  his  belovecf 
Rosaviva  had  so  bright  a  prospect  of  feli- 
city before  her. 
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The  young  Baldivia  had  prepared  his 
mind  to  meet  an  insipid  child ;  how  then 
was  he  astonished  when  don  Henrique* 
introduced  to  him  a  creature  glowing  in 
youth  and  beauty,  whose  personal  charms 
were  heightened  by  the  polish  of  educa- 
tion, and  rendered  doubly  interesting  by 
the  mingled  graces  of  sensibility  and  mo- 
desty !  Rosaviva  Molines  was  lovely,  ele* 
gant,  and-  accomplished ;  to  a  complexion 
transparently  fair,  and  eye*  of  sapphire 
blue,  she  united  a  figure  of  the  middle 
height,  exquisitely  rounded  and  symmetri- 
cally formed;  th»&  eminently  beautiful^ 
and  interesting  in  person,  Rosaviva  was 
gifted  by  Heaven  with  a  mind  rich  in- 
every  feminine  virtue,  endowed  with  bril- 
liant talent,  improved  by  the  refining  polish 
of  education ;  yet  possessed  of  all  the  attrac- 
tion of  beauty,  genius,  and  wealth,  Rosavi- 
va was  gentle,  artless,  and  unassuming ;  she 
listened  unwearied  to  the  tale  of  misfor- 
tune, had  a  heart  full  of  tender  compassion, 
and  a  hand  ever  ready  to  remove,  as  far  as 
gold  had  power,  the  tear  from  the  eye  of 
necessity  and  affliction ;  delicate  and  timid, 
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she  was  ever  fearful  of  the  correctness  of 
her  own  judgment,  and  relied  implicitly 
on  that  of  her  parents,  whom  .she  consulted' 
on  all  occasions  where  she  feared  her  fancy 
might  lead  her  understanding  into  error. 

During  the  stay  of  the  marquis  and  his 
son  at  the  castle,  don  Henriques  gave  a 
rural  fete  in  honour  of  his  guests ;  the  ar- 
rangements were  planned  by  Rosaviva, 
and  the  decorations  executed  according  to* 
her  taste ;  in  a  few  days  the  castle  assumed 
the  appearance  of  enchantment,  and  dur- 
ing the  entertaipment  she  presided  oves 
the  festivities  like  a  fairy  queen,  display- 
ing a  thousand  before-undiscovered  graces, 
to  Baldivia,  who,  with  enamoured  gaze,  led 
her  through  the  delightful  intricacies  of 
the  dance  peculiar  to  the  country. 

Rosaviva  was  fond  of  dancing ;  her  syl- 
jphie  figure  and  airy  motion  held  the  senses 
of  Gonzalo  in  a  delirium  of  transport ;  his 
heart  confessed  her  an  object  too  beautiful 
to  be  seen  without  exciting  sensations  of 
the  warmest  admiration ;  her-  voice  was* 
harmony,  her  smile  bewitching,  and  she 
was  at  the  age  when,  just  no  linger  child,. 
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nature  displayed  itself  in  her  person  and 
manner  in  a  thousand?  beautiful  and  play- 
ful forms. 

Baldivia  gazed,  listened,  and  believed 
lie  must  be  for  e^er  miserable,  should  he 
fail  to  inspire  the  bosom  of  the  fair  en- 
chantress  with  a  passion  fervid  as  that  he 
felt  for  her;  yet,  much  as  he  fancied  hr 
loved  Itosaviva,  it  was  a  difficult  task  to 
reconcile  his  mfnd  to  matrimonial  fetters  r 
the  more  he  reflected  on  tlie  restraints  in- 
separable  from  the  state,  the  more  strongly 
he  was  convinced  that  the  attainment  of  a 
woman,  however  beautiful,  was  not  worth, 
the  sacrifice  of  liberty,  and  the  wide  range 
of  gratifications  contained  in  its  possession  r 
but  Rosaviva  Molines  was  of  noble  family,, 
surrounded  by  powerful  friends,  the  heiress 
to  immense  wealth,  and  under  the  imme- 
diate protection  of  affectionate  and  watch- 
ful  parents,  and  thus  guarded,  was  not 
likely  to  yield  to  his  seductions,  or  add  to 
the  long  catalogue  of  unhappy  fair  ones, 
whose  easy  credulity  his  flatteries  had  im- 
posed upon,  whose  virtue  he  had  cruelly 
subdued,  and  whom,  in  violation  of  vows 


4 


16  GONZALO  DE  BALDIVIA. 

solemnly  pledged,  he  had  inhumanly  aban- 
doned to  all  the  horrors  of  too-Iate-awak- 
ened  remorse. 

The  artless  Rosaviva  had  not  beheld  the 
graceful  Baldivia  with  indifference;  she 
was  charmed  with  the  elegance  of  his  per- 
son, but  still  more  deeply  captivated  by 
his  expanded  understanding,  which  conti- 
nually supplied  his  conversation  with  just 
and  noble  sentiments.  To  her  unsophisti- 
cated mind,  it  appeared  that  his  bosom  wa& 
the  sacred  repository  of  every  manly  vir- 
tue* 

Hitherto  the  young  Baldivia  had  deter- 
mined to  avoid,  if  possible,  becopiing  a  hus- 
band; but  the  almost-celestial  beauty  of 
Rosaviva — her* amber  locks    playing  in.' 
shining  rings  upon  her  snowy  forehead— 
the  melting  lustre  of  her  dark-blue  eyes — 
the  dimples  that  smiled  round  her  rosy 
mouth,  fevered  his  pulses  with  maddening^ 
sensations  of  restless  impatience  and  impe- 
tuous passion,  and  sa  subdued  his  former 
resolutions,  that,  unable  to  resist  his  feel- 
ings, he  expressed  a  wish  to  the  marquis 
his  father,  that  the   projected  marriage 
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might  take  place  previous  to  his  departure 
for  Spain,  lest,  in  his  absence,  some  artful 
suitor  might  win  the  affection  of  Rosaviva* 
on  whose  love  the  happiness  of  his  life  de+ 
pendecL 

The  indulgent  marquis,  accustomed  to 
yield  to  the  representations  and  persuasions 
ef  his  son,  was  easily  brought  over  to  his 
opinion ;  he  saw  no  reason,  why  the  cere- 
mony should  be  delayed,  and,  in  conformi- 
ty to  his  desire,  endeavoured  to  prevail  01* 
don  Henriques  to  consent  to  their  imme- 
diate marriage.;  but  to  this  precipitate  re^ 
quest  both  the  parents  of  Kosaviva  strong- 
ly objected,  on  consideration  of  the  ex- 
treme youth  of  their  daughter,  little  more- 
than  fifteen,  whom  they  resolved  should 
not  he  hurried  into  marriage,  before  she- 
had  an  opportunity  of  convincing  her' 
heart  that  Baldivia  wras  really  the  object 
of  its  choice ;  and  to  attain  this  important 
knowledge,  it  was  their  intention  to  return 
to  Palnia,  there  to  resicfe  during  the  ab-, 
senee  of  the  young  man,  that  Rosaviva 
might  mingle  with  the  world,  and  judge? 
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from  an  acquaintance  with  others,  whether 
he  was  truly  the  elected  of  her  heart. 

To  this  intention,  worthy  the  tender- 
ness of  parents  anxious  for  the  happiness" 
of  their  child,  the  marquis,  on  the  part  of 
Baldivia,   offered  many   objections;    but 
unmoved  by  his  arguments,  don  Hen- 
riques  replied — "  My  d^ar  friend,  wherr 
we  affianced  our  children,  it  was  with  the 
selfish  wish  of  gratifying  our  own  feelings* 
of  regard  for  each  other  by  their  union ;. 
they  were  then  infants,   and  our  hearts 
were  strangers  to  the  strong  affection  they 
have  since  inspired  by  their  virtuous  dis- 
positions, and   duteous   conduct  towards 
us.     I  can  readily  believe  that  you,  as  well 
as  ourselves,  would  make  any  sacrifice  to- 
ensure  the  happiness  of  your  child ;  but 
how  are  we  certain  we  shall  promote  this 
most-desired  object,  by  consenting  to  their- 
marriage  at  art  age  when  fancy  snatches- 
the  reins  from  the  guidance  of  reason,  be- 
fore they  have  convinced  themselves  that: 
they  feel  more  than  a  mere  inclination  for 
each   other?     Suffer  Baldivia  to  depart 
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unshackled.  I  here  dissolve  the  contract,, 
entered  into  without  their  consent,  and 
before  they  had  reason  to  approve  or  dis- 
sent." 

A  few  weeks  before,  Gonzalo  would' 
have  rejoiced  to  hear  the  sentiments  of 
don  Henriquess*  he  would  have  been  pleas* 
ed  to  see  a  contract  destroyed,  which  he 
considered  a  barbarous  exertion  of  the  pa- 
rental prerogative ;  but  now,  when  he  be- 
held the  paper  torn  in  pieces,  he  felt  offend- 
ed? and  pale  with  rage  and  disappointment, 
he  censured  the  action  as  tyrannical  and? 
cruel. 

Don  Henriques  smiled  at  what  he  con*- 
sidered  the  hasty  ebullitions  of  impetuous* 
youth — M  Ybu  will,  perhaps,  hereafter 
thank  me  for  thus  setting  you  at  liberty*" 
said  he;  "  but  if,  on  the  contrary,  you  re- 
turn to  Peru;  with  sentiments  unchang- 
ed  

**  But  who*"  interrupted  Baldivia,  impa- 
tiently, "  who  can  answer  for  the  stability 
of  Rosaviva's  sentiments  ?" 

"  Rosaviva,"  replied  don  Ilenriques, "  is 
a  mere  child  •,.  as  yet  she  can  have  no  fixedf 
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choice;  but  still,  my  young  friend,  the* 
chances  &re  infinitely  in  your  favour;  the* 
impression  made  by  Baldivia  is  not  likely 
to  be  obliterated  by  an  acquaintance  with 
the  young  nobihty  of  Palma  " 

This  compliment  was  not  lost  on  Gon- 
zalo ;  but  his  wishes  were  disappointed, 
aod  his  pride  offended,  at  the  refusal  of  his- 
request ;  and  while  he  affected  to  acquiesce 
with  the  prudent  resolve  of  dpn  Henriques, 
he  meditated  a  crime,  in  the  accomplish-  . 
ment  of  which  he  promised  himself  glori- 
ous vengeance. 

Lady  Selina  had  followed  the  impulse- 
of  her  heart  in  her  selection  of  a  husband. 
She  had  married  don  Henriques,  because 
she  preferred  him  to,  all  other  men  ;•  her* 
own  connubial  life  had  been  most  happy,, 
and  she  was  anxiously  solicitous  that  her- 
only  child  should  meet  a  fate  equally  for- 
tunate— that  she  should  bestow  her  hand 
only  where  her  heart  approved.  -  With 
maternal  tenderness  she  watched  the  eyes 
of  her  artless  Rosaviva ;  she  observed  the 
modest  gk>w  that  suffused  her  face  and 
bpsqm,  when  the  young  Baldivia  pressed 
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lus  lips  on  her  hand,  or  placed  her  lute  be- 
fore her,  and  felt  convinced  that  he  was 
not  Indifferent  to  her.  The  alliance  seem- 
ed flattering  in  *very  point  of  view,  for  no 
.possible  objection  could  be  raised  against 
the  rank,  the  fortune,  or  the^person  of  Gon- 
zalo  Baldivia.  One  only  impediment  ap- 
•peared  to  oppose  their  union.  Lady  Se- 
lina had  educated  her  daughter  in  the  prin- 
ciples of  her  own  faith ;  Rosavhra  was  a 
JProstestant,  and  the  difference  in  their  re- 
ligious belief  might  present  a  serious  ob- 
jection to  their  union. 

On  this  most  important  subject,  lady 
-Selina  resolved  to  be  satisfied,  before  the 
affections  .of  her  daughter  were  too  deeply 
engaged  to  be  withdrawn  without  endan- 
gering her  peace;  though  having  been 
herself  allowed  by  her  husband  to  follow 
the  dictates  of  her  conscience,  she  hoped 
that  no  obstacle  would  be  opposed  to  the 
same  freedom  being  permitted  her  daugb- 
ter;  nor  was  her  hope  deceived.  The  mar- 
quis was  sensible  that  lady  Selina,  though 
a  Protestant,  was  an  amiable  woman,  and 
had  made  his  friend  don  Henriques  an 
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exemplary  wife ;  he  was  therefore  perfectly 
-acquiescent  in  the  affair* 

Religion  made  but  a  small  part  of  the 
reflections  of  Gonzalo,  the  gratification  of 
whose  passions  appeared,  in  his  estimation, 
matter  of  far  higher  importance;  and 
aftiaong  a  thousand  other  liberal  proposals, 
he  solemnly  swore  on  no  occasion  to  at- 
tempt to  influence  Rosa  viva's  opinions,  but 
♦always  to  allow  her  the  free  exercise  of  the 
religion  she  at  present  professed,  stipulating 
-only,  that  their  first-born  son,  who  must 
inherit  the  marquisate,  should  be  bred  a 
Catholic ;  all  others  that  Heaven  should  be 
pleased  to  bless  them  with,  he  generously 
agreed  to  leave  to  the  direction  of  their 
tiftther. 

Having  acceded  to  these  points,  don 
Henriques  pledged  his  word  that  Rosaviva 
should ,  be  left  entirely  to  her  own  direc- 
tion m  the  disposal  of  her  affections  ;  that 
she  should  be  allowed  to  correspond  with 
him  during  his  absence ;  and  that  on  his 
return  from  Spain,  he  should  receive  her 
hand,  provided  herself  did  not  refuse  to 
ratify  the  engagement 
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Ttosaviva  was  not  present  at  this  ar- 
rangement ;  but  lady  Selina  lost  no  time 
in  laying  before  her  -these  liberal  testimo- 
nies of  her  lover's  affection,  and  quickly 
discovered,  from  the  agitation  of  her  man- 
ner and  her  Washing  emotion,  that  the 
intelligence  was  most-  pleasing,  and  that 
she  was  happy  in  the  knowledge  that  the 
.difference  of  their  religious  principles  was 
not  likely  to  be  a  bar  to  their  union. 

Baldivia  considered  it  prudent  to  yield 
-an  apparently-satisfied  -acquiescence  with 
the  determination  of  don  Henriques;  he 
consented  tp  defer  the  celebration  of  his 
nuptials  till  his  return  to  Peru ;  but  he 
secretly  laid  down  a  plan  to  accomplish  his 
licentious  wishes,  without  waiting  for  vfokt 
he  considered  the  idle  ^ceremonies  of  the 
church.  He  had  discovered  that  the 
.chamber  in  which  Rosaviva  reposed  was 
situated  in  the  west  wing  of  the  castle, 
over  the  state  apartments,  and  that  a  pri- 
vate staircase  led  from  the  corridor  near 
her  chamber  to  the  grand  hall,  the  arcade 
at  one  end  of  which  opened  on  an  exten- 
sive forest.    Having  minutely  examined 
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the  premises,  he  found  there  would  be  t>ut 
little  danger  or  difficulty  attending  his  vil- 
lanous  purpose,  which  was  to  enter  her 
apartment  &t  the  still  hour  of  repose,  and 
bear  her  off  to  a  cave  in  the  adjoining  fo- 
rest, in  the  depths  of  which  he  had  already 
stationed  wretches,  who,  -bribed  to  his  will, 
had  prepared  for  the  Teception  of  >his  in- 
tended victim,  and  waited  his  signal  to  as- 
sist in  the  accomplishment  of  his  infernal 
scheme.  The  cave,  designed  for  the  tem- 
porary habitation  of  Rosaviva,  sunk  in  the 
bowels  of  the  earth,  was  accidentally  dis- 
covered to  Baldivia  by  a  favourite  dog; 
the  entrance  to  it  was  so  concealed  by  the 
thick  growth  of  low  shrubs  and  twining 
pNhts,  that  no  eye,  unacquainted  with  the 
secret,  could  explore  it 

Meanwhile  Baldivia  having  free  access 
to  Rosaviva,  professed  himself  the  passion- 
ate and  'honourable  adorer  of  the  lovely 
innocent,  whose  virtue  he  was  plotting  to 
destroy ;  and  whale,  with  delighted  atten- 
tion, she  ^listened  to  4he  honeyed  flatteries 
that  flowed  from  lips  of  glowing  coral- 
while  he  solemnly  swore  through  life  to 
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he  influenced  only  by  a  tender  regard  for 
her  happiness,  promised  faithfully  to  be 
directed  always  by  her  opinions-— while  his 
dark  and  brilliant  eyes  streamed  on  her 
beams  of  the  fondest  solicitude — while,  in 
every  action,  he  appeared  to  anticipate  her 
wishes,  to  hapg  with  rapture  on  her  smiles, 
and  seemed  to  exist  but  on  the  hope  of 
her  favour  and  acceptance  of  ]ais  hand,  the 
heart  of  Rosaviva  must  have  been  colder 
than  the  snows  that  hang  on  the  chill  bo- 
som of  the  Cordilleras,  had  she  not  believed 
and  returned  a  love  so  ardently  professed, 
so  confirmed  by  undeviating^ttention,  and 
so  approved  by  the  warm  assent  of  her  pa- 
rents and  friends. 

The  insinuating  Baldivia  had,  by  ceaffc- 
less  prayer  and  fervid  importunity,  won 
from  the  lips  of  Rosa  viva  the  blushing  con- 
fession of  a  mutual  passion ;  he  had  also 
obtained  h<*r  promise  not  to  delay  their 
marriage,  but  to  consent  to  its  celebration 
immediately  on  his  return  from  Spain. 
Again  and  again  he  called  the  saints  and 
angels  to  witness  that  he  was  devoted  to 
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hefr  alone,  that  his  heart  would  never  wan* 
tt&<  from  her,  a&d-  that  the  tender  assufranofe 
t)f  her  affection,  apd  the  hope  of  calling  her 
Wd  wife,  would  alone  enable  him  to  sustaki 
fcxi^efctte-dimng  the  painful  period  <rf  their 

iThe  days  and  hours  now  seemed  to  fly 
with  tm usual  rapidity.  In  loving  and  bet- 
ing beloved,  Rosavrva  beKeved  she  had  at* 
tained  the  acme  of  human,  felicity.  Ncft 
so  Gonzalo ;  his  impatient  desires  languish- 
ed for  the  Victorious  moment  that  should 
consign  her  to  his  power,  when,  free;  from 
the  irksome  restraints  imposed  on  his 
^wishes  at  the  castle,  he  should  compel  her 
reluctant  beauties  to  his  embrace^  and  ren- 
der her  delicate  form  subservient  to  his 
-sensual  appetites. 

Rosaviva  saw  the  day  of  her  lover's  de- 
parture arrive  with  ill-concealed  sorrow* 
and  was  only  consoled  by  his1  reiterated 
vow  of  undeviating  constancy,  and  his  often 
repeated  promise  of  sh6rtening,  as  much 
as  possible,  the  period  of  his  absenfce. 
Checking  her  tears,  She  would  whisper  to 
her  heart,  "  Baldivia  is  the  soul  of  honour ; 
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be  loves  me,  and  will  be  faithful  Our 
union  will  be  productive  only  of  felicity, 
for  continually  shall  I  draw  from  his  men- 
W  .toe, irfbrnurtion  mi  taprovement- 
The  young  mind  is  ever  alive  to  hope,  and 
with  blissful  credulity  believes  all  it  wishes. 

At  Mvearly  hour  of  the  morning,  the 
marquis  and  hi&  son  were  to  depart,  for  al* 
ready  the  vessel  had  taken  in  her  freight, 
which  was  to  convey  Baldivia  to  Europe, 
and  only  waited  his  coming  on  board  to 
spread  her  sails,  and  pursue  her  destined 
course. 

The  evening  repast  was  removed,  and 
the  marquis  mentioned  the  necessity  of 
retiring  early  to  rest*  when  Rosaviva,  at 
the  instance  of  her  mother,  with  trembling 
hands  hung  round  the  neck  of  Gonzalo  a 
miniature  of  herself;  he  pressed  his  lips  on 
the  ivory  as  he  concealed  it  in  his  bosom ; 
then  kneeling  at  her  feet,  he  placed  on  her 
finger  a  rich  circlet  of  diamonds,  and  pas- 
sionately straining  her  to  his  bosom,  re- 
peated the  vow  of  being  hers  alone  and  for 
ever.    Rosaviva,  pale  and  weeping,  was 
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led  from  the  apartment  by  her  mother, 
"who  had  before  made  her  adieus,  and  be* 
stowed  much  good*  counsel  on  Baldivia. 

Another  hour  passed  before  he  got  re* 
leased  from  what  he  treated  as  idle  admo- 
nition, and  which  he  had  most  unwillingly 
been  detained  to  hear  from  his  lather  and 
don  Henriques,  both  of  whom  he  wished 
in  the  silence  of  the  grave.  In  a  fever  of 
impatience,  he  listened  at  the  door  of  his 
chamber,  till  the  domestics  of  the  castle 
were  retired  to  rest ;  he  then,  with  noise- 
less step,  approached  the  chamber  of  Rosa- 
viva  :  all  was  silent,  and  he  concluded  that 
she  slept ;  he  then  stole  down  the  private 
staircase,  crossed  the  grand  hall,  and  un- 
barred, the  door  that  opened  on  the  forest, 
thus  preparing  the  way  for  the  entrance  of 
his  emissaries,  whom  he  found  waiting  his 
orders  near  the  mouth  of  the  cave.  Hav- 
ing minutely  repeated  his  instructions,  lie 
saw  them  depart,  to  bear  from  her  bed  the 
lovely,  unsuspecting  Rosaviva,  whom  he 
intended,  disguised  as  his  page,  to  make 
the  companion  of  his  voyage. 

The  night  was  gloomy,  and  the  fitful 
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gusts  of  wind  that  shook  the  trees  presaged 
an  approaching  storm.  Baldivia,  stationed 
near  the  entrance  of  the  cave,  with  angry 
gaze  beheld  the  vivid  coruscations  flash 
from  thg  dark  clouds,  and  heard  the  thun- 
der roll .  heavily  at  a  distance-"  It  ap^ 
proaches,"  said  he,  impatiently ;  "  this  in- 
fernal tempest  will  rouse  don  Henriques* 
and  the  pious  lady  Selina,  who,  foolishly  so- 
licitous to  sooth  the  alarm  of  Rosaviva* 
will  doubtless  seek  her  chamber,  and  by 
their  presence  frustrate  my  design/' 

Again  the  lightning  quivered  on  the 
branches  of  the  tall  trees,  while  louder 
crashes  of  thunder  sounded  through  the 
depths  of  the  cave — "  Surely,"  said  Baldi- 
via, pushing  aside  the  brambles  from  the 
entrance,  and  advancing  into  the  forest — 
*  surely  Thomasio  and  Manuel  will  not 
think  of  proceeding  to  the  castle — they 
will  have  sense  enough  to  suppose  this. 
storm  will  rouse  the  household — they  cer- 
tainly will  not  be  such  idiots  as  to  risk  dis- 
covery, by  attempting  to  enter  RosavivaV 
chamber  such  a  night  as  this." 

After  some  time  spent  by  Baldivia,  in; 
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all  the  torments  of  guilt*  apprehension,  and 
suspense,  the  rath  fell  he&Vily-^  J  tfiay 
yet  succeed,"  said  he,  u  fofr  the  tfctapest 
dies  away.  But  where  do  these  ims&e&nt* 
linger  ?"  For  awhile  he  took  shelter  uftder 
the  thick  branches  of  a  tulip  tree,  till  his 
patience  being  quite  exhausted,  he  hastily 
strode  the  path  that  wound  towards  the 
castle ;  but  no  approaching  footsteps  met 
his  ear.  One  moment  he  feared  the  vil- 
lains had  betrayed  him ;  the  next,  that,  by 
some  chance,  the  door  leading  to  the  grand 
hall  was  barred  against  their  entrance. 

Furious  with  suspense,  he  was  rushing 
forward,  resolved  at  every  hazard  to  ascer- 
tain the  cause  of  their  delay,  when  his  ear 
Caught  the  murmur  of  distant  voices.  Bal- 
divia  paused  to  listen — "  They  come,"  said 
he,  in  a  tone  of  triumph ;  "  they  have  suc- 
ceeded; Rosaviva  is  mine,  without  the  aid 
of  priestcraft ;"  for  at  that  instant  the  hoarse 
tones  of  Thomasio  were  distinctly  heard. 
Baldivia  hastened  back  to  the  cave;  he 
stirred  up  the  dying-embers  that  yet  faintly 
glowed,  and  lit  a  lamp,  that  his  eyes  might 
luxuriate  on  the  charms  of  Rosaviva ;  and 


again  he  impatiently  waited  at  the  eiv 
trance,  till  he  beheld  Thomasio  and  M an- 
nuel bearing  in  their  arms  a  female,  closely 
folded  in  a  cloak>— "  You  have  succeeded^ 
my  brave  fellows !"  said  Baldivia,  as  he  re- 
ceived into  his  own  their  inanimate  bur- 
then. 

*  Succeeded !  yes,  by  St.  Jago  !*  growl* 
ed  Thomasio,  **  if  your  lordship  calls  it  suc- 
cess, to  be  clawed  and  scratched  by  a  wild 
cat" 

Baldivia  paid  no  attention  to  the  coarse 
reply  of  the  ruffian,  but  proceeded  to  throw 
off  the  cloak  in  which  his  fair  victim  was 
enveloped.  As  soon  as  the  air  blew  on  her 
face,  she  opened  her  eyes,  and  uttering  a 
loud  shriek,  exclaimed — "  Blessed  St.  Ca- 
tharine where  am  I  ?" 

In  amazement,  Baldivia  held  up  the 
lamp,  and  beheld  not  her  he  had  so  anx- 
iously expected,  the  lovely  Rosaviva,  but 
her  little  swarthy,  squab  attendant,  Inis. 
With  a  look  and  voice  of  fury,  he  demand- 
ed why  they  had  brought  from  the  castle 
that  ugly  witch  ?  and  where  was.  the  lady 
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Rosaviva,  for  whom  they  had  been  dis- 
patched? 

The  ruffians  stood  aghast  at  their  mis- 
take, dreading  the  rage  of  Baldivia,  who 
again  demanded  an  explanation.  At  length 
Manuel  ventured  to  say,  they  had  followed 
his  lordship's  directions  in  every  particular, 
and  thought,  as  they  had  taken  her  from 
the  green  and  gold  bed,  that  she  must  be 
the  lady  Rosaviva. 

"  No,  I  swear  by  St  Catharina,"  said 
Inis,  staring  wildly  round  the  cave,  "  I 
swear  I  am  not  the  lady  Rosaviva,  and  I 
told  you  so  again  and  again,  you  ugly 
wretches !  but  you  would  not  believe  me ; 
you  would  persist  I  was  she,  just  as  if  I 
was  so  ignorant  as  not  to  be  quite  certain 
I  was  Inis ;  and  you  know  I  begged  and 
prayed  you  to  have  pity  on  a  poor,  inno- 
cent virgin,  and  not  attempt  to  deprive 
her  of •" 

"  Silence  this  senseless  prate!"  inter- 
rupted Baldivia,  fiercely,  "  and  let  these 
wretches  satisfy  me  why  I  am  thus  disap- 
pointed." 
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u  Your  disappointment  is  no  fault  of 
ours,"  growled  Thomasio,  his  natural  ill" 
humour  nothing  amended  by  the  scratches 
he  had  received  from  Inis,  the  marks  of 
whose  nails  heightened  the  disagreeable 
oast  of  his  countenance.  "  Ask  the  wench  * 
here,  wbgr  she  had  taken  up  her  lodgings 
in  her. mistress's  bed,  where  we  found  her?'* 

tt  It  was  the  devil,  please  your  lordship," 
rejoined  Inis,  "  put:  it  in  my  head  to  go* 
there  to  sleep — y  es,  J  am  certain  it  was  the 
devil's  doings,  for  your  lordship  must  know- 
that  the  lady  Rosaviva  sleeps  to-night  in 
the  apartment  of  her  mother." 

"  In  the  apartment  of  lady  Selina  !*  re- 
peated Baldivia ;  "  and  wherefore,  cm  this 
night  in  particular,  quit  her  own  chamber?" 

"  Why,  my  lord,  they  did  not  tell  me 
the  reason,"  Teturned  Inis ;  "  though,  to  be  • 
sure,  it  is  not  very  hard  to  guess." 

"■  Guess  what  you  will,  you  are  neverr 
the  nearer,  to  a  woman's  thoughts,"  said' 
Manuel. 

"  That  is  all  you  know  about  the  mat- 
ter," replied  Inis.    "  Any  body  might. 

c3* 
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guess  that  the  lady  Rosaviva  was  in  grief 
about  his  lofdship's  going  to  Spain,  for  her 
eyes  were  as  red  as  my  pew  pompoon ;  and. 
her  mother  knew  sh*  needed  consolation, 
arid  so  she  prevailed  on  don  Henriques, 
\tfho,  to  isay  the  truth,  is  the  most  obliging 
husband  in  all  Peru,  to  sleep  in'  tlte  icedar- 
chamber,  that  my  lady  Rosaviva  might 
remain  with  her." 
'  "  D — n — tkm  !"  muttered  Baldivia. 

"  And  so,  my  lord,"  continued  Inis, 
*  you  must  know  that  Pedrillo,  the  son 
of  Diego  the  gardener— -your  lordship  no 
doubt  has  noticed  Pedrillo,  a  tall,  handsome 
young  man  with  one  eye w 

"  Wretch  £  interrupted  Baldivia, "  what 
has  this  one-eyed  fellow  to  do  with  Rosa* 
viva?" 

"  St.  Catharina  be  my  guard !"  resumed 
Inis,  trembling.  "  Your  lordship  is  so  im- 
patient, or  I  should  have  told  you  before 
this,  that  Pedrillo  has  been  my  suitor  ever 
since  the  last  festival  of  St  Jago,  and  has 
played  the  guitar  under  my  window  every 
night,  in  all  sorts  of  weather ;  arid  so  as  I 
had  no  very  great  objetftion  to  the  young 
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man;  I  wished  to  know  vshejftetfhS  wa% 
upon  honour "  K     » 

"  D n  his  honour !"  vociferated  Balf 

divia ;  "  what  have  I  to  do  with  your  vul- 
gar intrigues  ?" 

"  Intrigues  !"  repeated  Inis ;  "  St.  Catha* 
rina  knows  I  am  innocent  of  any  such 
wickedness.  I  would  have  your  lordship 
to  know  I  never  had  an  intrigue  with  a  man 
in  ray  life,  though  don  Alfonzo  Pharsa- 
mundTortola  Zorantes  tried  with  a  purse, 
©f  dubloons,  and  a  lapis  lazula  rosary,  to 
bribe  me  out  of  my  virtue ;  but,  the  saints 
be  praised,  I  was  not  to  be  deprived  of  my 
chastity." 

"  Silence,  babbler !"  exclaimed  Baldivia, 
grasping  her  throat  till  she  was  almost 
strangled,  w  peace !  or  I  shall  deprive  you 
of  life !"  The  gasping  Inis  was  some  mo- 
ments before  she  was  able  to  reply  to  his 
repeated  question  of — "  How  came  you  to 
take  possession  of  your  lady's  bed  ?" 

"  Oh  !w  groaned  Inis,  "  it  was  an  evij 
hour  for  me,  I  am  sure,  when  I  stepped 
between  the  sheets." 

*  Provoking  wretcli,  wilFyou  answer/* 
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said  Baldivia,  again  advancing  with  a  look 
of  fury  towards  her,  "  will  you  answer 
what  took  you  to  your  lady's  bed?" 

"  St.  Catharina  protect  me!"  shrieked 
Inis,  "  I  am  coming  to  the  bed  as  fast  as  I 
can — I  wished,  my  lord — I  am  sure  I 
meant  no  harm — I  only  wished  to  try  a 
trick." 

"  A  trick !"  repeated  Baldivia. 

*  Ay,  ay,"  muttered  Manuel,  grinning', 
and  displaying  his  long  yellow  teeth,  "  wo- 
men are  all  full  of  tricks*  young  and  old. 

"  A  little  innocent  experiment,  my  lord,1 
continued  Inis,  "  just  to  prove  whether 
Pedrillo  was  sincere,  and  designed  to  make 
me  his  lawful  wife;  and  this,  my  lord,  was 
only  to  be  done  in  a  strange  bed ;  so  hav- 
ing seen  the  lady  Rosaviva  retire,  with  her 
mother,  to  her  apartment,  and  don  Hen* 
riques  to  the  cedar-chamber,  I  waited  till 
all  the  servants  were  quiet,  and  then  stole 
to  my  lady  Rosaviva's  chamber,  where* 
having  knotted  my  garter  nine  times,  and 
laid  my  slippers9  soles  upwards,  I  jumped 
into  bed,  and  soon  fell  to  dreaming  a  sweet 
dream,  all  about  roses  and  lilies,  and  grand 
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entertainments,  and  music,  and  dancing, 
when  I  was  roughly  pulled  hy  the  arm — I 
am  certain  it  is  black  and  blue  from  the 
shoulder  to  the  elbow — and  a  voice  growl- 
ed in  my  ear — s  Lady  Rosaviva,  you  must 
go  with  us.'    Up  I  started,  and  saw       ■* 

"  Manuel  and  me,"  said  Thomasio. 

"  I  thought  I  should  have  died  with 
fright,  at  beholding  two  such  ugly  faces 
leaning  over  me,"  resumed  Inis.  "  I  told 
them  over  and  over  again  I  was  not  my 
lady ;  but  it  was  to  no  purpose  to  talk,  for 
they  would  drag  me  along  with  them* 
though  I  struggled,  and  kicked,  and 
scratched." 

As  my  face  can  witness,"  said  Manuel 
But  as  your  lordship  knows,"  conti- 
nued she, "  that  I  am  only  Inis,  I  suppose 
I  may  return  to  the  castle,  and  finish  my 
dream,  for  I  shall  be  very  glad  to  know 
whether  Pedrillo  will  marry  me  or  not? 
She  then  started  on  her  feet,  and  desired 
Manuel  to  shew  her  the  way  out  of  that 
dismal  hole,  which,  to  her  thinking,  was 
worse  than  purgatory. 

Manuel  looked  at  Baldivia  for  instrue* 
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tion.  At  a  sigh  of  his,  she  was  dragged 
back;  while  in  reply  to  her  entreaties  for 
freedom,  he  replied — "  To  your  own  folly 
you  owe  your  fate ;  I  had  no  wish  that  you 
should  be  brought  hither."  ^ 

i€  Nor  I,  the  saints  can  witness,"  return- 
ed she,  *  and  humbly  beg  your  lordship's 
permission  to  depart." 
;  "  It  may  not  be,"  said  Baldivia;  "  im- 
prudent wretch,  to  the  castle  you  return 
no  more!" 

*  Inis  wept  in  agony,  and  called  upon  Pe~ 
drillo  to  rescue  her. 

"  Why  thou  art  a  fool,  as  well  as  a  vix- 
en," said  Thomasio,  taking  advantage  of 
Baldivia's  silence,  who  stood  with  folded 
arms,  meditating,  *  to  mention  a  scrape- 
platter  fellow,  such  as  Pedrillo,  at  this  time.** 

*  I  wish  he  was  here,"  sobbed  Inis- 
«  Ohf  Pedrillo,  Pedrillo!  little  do  you' 
think  what  trouble  has  befallen  me  this 
hightr 

v  "  Trouble  !*  said  Thomasio ;  "  what  per- 
verse jades  women  ard !  Troublfe  quotha  K 
good  fortune  you  mean ;  you  must  be  mad 
to  think  abeut  a  fellow  with  one  eye,  when 
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His  lordship,  the  handsomest  cavalier  iir 
all  Peru,  intends  you  the  honour  of  attend* 
ing  him  on  his  voyage." 

"  I  have  no  such  intention,5'  replied  Bal-; 
divia,  starting  from  his  reverie,  "  Substi- 
tute this  swarthy  toad  for  the  lovely  Ho- 
saviva — impossible !  Believe  me,  I  have 
no  design  to  rival  the  peerless  Pedrillo ; 
how,"  darting  a  glance  of  displeasure  on 
Thomasio,  "  how  could  such  an  absurdity 
enter  your  brain?"  ». 

"  Nay,"  growled  Thomasio,  "  to  my 
thinking,  one  wench  is  as  good  as  another ; 
and  as  you  could  not  get  the  mistress,  why  I 
thought  you  would  take  the  maid;  but  if 
you  don't  fancy  her,  why  she  may  go  about 
her  business,  I  suppose  " 

*  What,  to  betray  me  to  don  Henriques? 
never !"  answered  Baldivia ;  "  her  doom  is 
sealed ;  she  must  not  prate  of  this  night's 
transactions." 

'  The  wretched  Inis,  in  tones  of  agony, 
offered  to  take  any  oath  he  should  dictate, 
for  the  preservation  of  his  secret  from  all 
the  world—"  I  can  keep  a  secret,  my  lord," 
she,  "  indeed  I  can;  only  ask  Gasper 
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the  steward,  whether  I  ever  told  a  worct 
about  the  capons  and  bustard  he  sent  to  his* 
cousin  Lopez  the  morning,  he  was  mar- 
ried." 

Baldivia,  v  with  a  contemptuous  smile,, 
answered — a  I  trust  not  my  secrets  to  the 
ftail  tenure  of  a  woman's  oath/* 

Inis  fell  at  his  feet;  and  clinging  to  his? 
knees,  implored  him  to  let  her  depart ;  but,- 
regardless  of  her  supplications,  he  dashed1 
her  from  him;  and  as  shefcy  sprawling* 
on  the  flinty  bottom  of  the  cave,. he  beck- 
oned his  associates  in  villany  to  the  entrance 
The  grey  of  morning,"  said  Baldivia,. 

glimmers  in  the  east ;  I  must  away  to-- 
the  castle,  where  it  is  necessary  I  be  found" 
by  the  attendants  of  the  marquis,  who  have- 
orders  to  rouse  me  at  the  dawn  of  .day ;  for 
this  prating  woman,  this  plague- " 

"  Women,  since  Eve  sinned;?  said  Ma- 
nuel, "  have  all  been  plagues."" 

"I  know  not  how  to  dispose  of  Ker,"^ 
resumed  Baldivia ;  "  to  the  castle  she  never- 
shall  'return,  and  what  to  do  with  her * 

"  It  is  a  puzzling  business,"  rejoined 
Thomasio,  "  and  must  Jbe  set  tied  at  once, 
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as  Manuel  and  I  have  resolved  to  set  out 
directly  on  our  return  to  Mexico;  To  be 
sure,  the  mouth  of  the  cave  can  be  closed 
upon  her,  and  I  warrant,  when  the  great 
stone  is  rolled  over,  she  will  never  remove 
it  to  cany  tales  to  the  castle." 

"  Famine,"  returned  Baldivia,  w  famine 
is  an  excruciating  death ;  and  I  have  no 
desire  to  let  her  linger  in  torment."  Bal- 
divia paused,  as  irresolute  what  course  to 
pursue  with  the  unfortunate  Inis. 

"  Famine  is  the  most  savage  and  barba- 
rous of  all  deaths,"  said  Thomasio ;  "  it 
would  be  doing  the  wench  a  kindness  to 
cut  her  throat,  and  put  an  end  to  her  mi- 
sery the  shortest  way." 

"  True,"  said  Baldivia,  "  it  would  be 
doing  her  a  kindness ;  you  speak  compas- 
sionately. Look,  my  noble  fellows,  here 
is  gold,"  drawing  forth  a  weighty  purse, 
u  and  here  are  diamonds,"  taking  from  his 
hat  a  splendid  buckle ;  "  dispose  of  this 
troublesome  woman's  life,  and  these  trea* 
sures  are  yours." 

The  rapacious  ruffians  gazed  on  Baldi- 
via's  offered  bribe  with  greedy  eyes.    At 
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the  same  moment,  actuated  by  the  same 
murderous  intent,  they  rushed  into  the 
cave.  Baldivia  heard  their  descending 
steps — "  Her  death,"  said  he,  "  secures  me 
from  discovery."  A  shriek  met  his  ear? 
and  callous  as  was  his  heart,  he  shuddered 
— "  The  work  of  death  is  doing,"  said  he ; 

*  poor  wretch !  she  has  paid  dear  for  her 
folly."  He  listened,  and  a  louder  shriek 
made  him  start  from  the  entrance  of  the 
cave  into  the  forest,  to  wait  the  return  of 
the  murderers,  who,  to  his  impatient  fancy, 
were  absent  a  much  longer  period  than  wa$, 
necessary  for  taking  away  the  life  of  a  de- 
fenceless female. 

.At  length  the  red  glare  of  a  torch  flash- 
ed on  the  boles  of  the  surrounding  trees, 
and  Thomasio  advanced  towards  him— ~ 
44  Where  is  Manuel  ?"  asked  Baldivia. 

*  u  He  is  digging  a  hole,"  replied  the  ruf- 
fian, "  in  the  corner  of  the  cave^  to  bury — * 

•  "  Hush !"  interrupted  Baldivia, u  did  you 
«ot  hear  a  noise  ?" 

"  I  hear  the  wind  rustling  among  the 
branches/'  applied  Thomasio. 

*  "  Every  foment  exposes  me  to  danger/ 
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said  Baldivia;  "  go  and  hasten  Manuel  to> 
receive  his  share  of  the  reward  I  must 
away  * 

"  Give  me  the  reward,"  growled  Tho- 
masio ;  u  I  have  earned  it ;  Manuel  will 
not  demur  at  my  receiving  it." 

u  Take  it  then/'  rejoined  Baldivia,  pla- 
cing the  purse  and  diamonds  in  his  hands,, 
*  take  it;  commend  me  to  your  compa- 
nion, and  farewell." 

Baldivia  waited  not  the  reply  of  Thoma- 
sio,  but  pursued  his  way  to  the  castle,  shud- 
dering at  the  fate  of  Inis,  and  raging  at 
his  own  disappointment  Having  gained 
his  chamber,  he  threw  himself  on  the  be& 
not  to  sleep,  but  to  repent  having  urged  % 
voyage  to  Spain,  which  had  baffled  his 
wishes,  deprived  him,  for  some  time  at 
least,  of  the  possession  of  Rosaviva,  and 
cost  him  regret  and  mortification. 

At  an  early  hour,  the  attendants  entered 
his  chamber  to  inform  him  that  don  Hen- 
riques  had  risen  to  repeat  his  adieus,  and 
that  all  was  in  readiness  for  his  departure. 
The  sun  shone  brightly  on  the  lofty  bat- 
tlements of  Deloricad  when  the  marquis 
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and  Baldivia  mounted  their  steeds,  and 
followed  by  their  attendants*  wound  up  a 
steep  that  led  to  Lima.  Having  gained 
the  height,  Baldivia  looked  back,  full  of 
reflections  on  the  occurrences  of  the  pre- 
ceding night ;  and  as  his  eye  rested  on  the 
west  turret,  he  beheld  a  female  figure ;  it 
was  Rosaviva,  who,  stationed  on  the  bat- 
tlements, watched  the  departure  of  Baldi- 
via, and  waved  him  her  adieu ;  she  dis- 
tinctly beheld  him  return  her  salute,  and 
having  watched  the  cavalcade  till  it  was 
lost  in  distance,  she  descended  to  her. 
chamber,  to  weep  the  departure  of  her 
lover,  to  pray  for  his  happiness,  and  wish, 
his  return- 
Some  time  had  elapsed  in  the  indul- 
gence of  tender  sorrow,  when  the  castle 
clock  warned  Rosaviva  of  the  morning  re- 
past. Wondering  at  the  unusual  absence 
of  Ihis,  she  sent  a  passing  domestic  to 
summon  her,  who  soon  returned  to  say^ 
Inis  was  not  in  her  chamber,  nor  had  been* 
seen  in  the  servants  hall  that  morning.. 
Astonished -at  this?ihtelligence,  she  hastily 
prepared  herself  for  attending  the  break- 
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fart-table,  and  was  quitting  ha-  chamber 
when  the  knotted  garter  of  Inis  met  her 
jeyes;  she  then  discovered  that  her  bed  was 
much  discomposed,  and  that  the  yellow 
boddice,  worn  the  preceding  day  by  her 
attendant,  lay  4n  the  floor  by  her  slippers. 
In  extreme  surprise,  Rosa  viva  descended  to 
communicate  the-circumstance  of  Inis  being 
-absent,  and  the  discoveries  she  had  made 
in  her  chamber,  to  her  parents,  to  whom  it 
appeared,  that  whatever  had  induced  her 
to  absent  herself  on  that  morning,  it  was 
evident  she  had  passed  the  night  in  the 
bed  of  her  lady. 

Don  Hemiques  felt  greatly  perplexed ; 
Inis,  during  ten  years  servitude  at  the  cas- 
tle, had  conducted  herself  with  so  much 
propriety  that  she  was  held  in  high  regard. 
Passing  into  the  hall,  he  strictly  examined* 
one  by  one,  the  domestics  on  the  non-ap- 
pearance of  Inis,  but  could  obtain  no  infor- 
mation respecting  her*  In  the  course  of 
this  investigation,  PedriUo  confessed  that 
he  was  in  the  habit  of  playing  a  few  ten- 
der airs  every  night  under  the  window  of 
Inis,  who  used  to  reward  his  serenade  with 
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putting  out  her  head,  and  -saying—"  Go  to 
bed,  you  fool,  and  don't  disturb  me  any 
longer  with  your  hideous  noise,"  "  This," 
said  Pedrillo,  "  I  used  to  take  for  a  mo- 
d«t  way  of  paying  thanks,  and  always 
went  to.  bed  as  she  desired  me,  happy  in 
'the  thought  that  I  was  not  altogether  dig- 
agreeable  to  her;  but  last  night,  please 
your  lordship    ■     " 

"Ay,  last  night,"  repeated  don  Hen- 

.riques,  impatiently,  perceiving  he  paused, 

w  go  on— what  of  last  night?" 

•    . "  Why,  please  your  lordship,"  replied 

Pedrillo,  "  at  the  usual  hour,  when  I  sup- 

;  posed  the  lady  Rosaviva  had  dismissed 

-Inis,  and  that  she  was  snug  in  bed,  I  took 

. my  guitar,  ami  placed  myself  under  her 

window,  and  there  I  played  all  my  old 

» tunes  oyer  and  over  again,  with  the  addition 

■of  two  new  ones,  that  I  learned  from  the 

-  w»rcjais*s .  secretary." 

^  But  what  of  Inis?"  said  dott  Hen- 
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riques. 

'^Why^Ab^lfas  so  barbarous,"  replied 
Pedrillo,  bunstu^tinto  tears.  "  to  let  me 
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depart  without  opening  the  window,  to 
4oall  me  a  fodL" 

"  She  did  you  much  injustice,"  returned 
-don  Henriques,  dismissing  him. 

Rafael,  the  major-domo,  said,  that  when 
iie  retired  to  rest,  he^had-carefiiliy  fastened 
the  doors  *rf  the  estate  hall ;  and  that  when 
he  arose  before  it  was  well  light,  he  had 
•found  them  wide  open,  "  arid  I  suspect," 
said  Rafael,  *  that  ink  is  gone  soff." 

u  Ywxti  suspicion .  amounts  to  a  certain- 
ly ,w  rejfcinechdon  Henriqlies;  *'  but?  I  cart- 
-not  believe  she  is  gone  alone;  she  must 
;have  a  companion  in  her  elopement." 

°  No  doubt,"  said  dame  Ursula,  "  no 
doubt,  my  lord.  I  have  often  heard  Inis 
praise  the  black  shining  mustaehoes  of  La- 
zarillo,  the  young  marquis's  lackey.  I 
phould  not  wonder  if  he  had  persuaded 
her  to  take  a  voyage  to  Spain  with  him, 
for  he  was  always  filling  the  foolish  girl's 
ears  with  a  parcel  of  idle  ■  rodomontade 
stories,  about  the  wonderful  tights  to  be 
seen  in  the  old  world.  Ay,  ay,  my' lord, 
it  is  easy  to  guess. what  course  Inis  ba&  ta- 
ken." 
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"  For  shame!  dame  Ursula,"  said  * 
pretty  young  girl,  who  had  listened  to  the 
spiteful  old  woman's  ill-natured  insinua- 
tions, "  for  shame!  Inis  was  too  prudent 
to  listen  to  such  an  idle  bragging  coxcomb 
as  Lazarillo;  besides,  do  you  think  she 
would  be  so  mad  as  to  leave  all  her  beau- 
tiful clothes  behind  her?  and  I  am  certain, 
poor  girl,  let  her  be  where  she  may,  she  is 
the  very  next  thing  to  naked." 

"'  How!"  interrupted  don  Henriques, 
*  next  to  naked!  are  you  store  of  this?" 

"  Yes,  my  lord,"  replied  Corally,  blush- 
ing ;  "  wherever  Inis  is,  she  has  nothing 
on  but  her  night^elothes;  I  know  every 
garment  she  has,  and  there  is  not  one  miss- 
ing; no,  not  so  much  as  the  dress  she  had 
on  last  night  when  we  parted  on  the  land- 
ing of  the  great  staircase  to  go  to  our  qg» 
parate  chambers ;  poor,  dear  Inis,  she  has 
been  carried  off  for  certain." 

"  Have  you  any  idea  by  whom,  my 
good  gHf*  atfked  don  Henriques,  struck 
by  the  accountand  observations  of  Corally ; 
^  can  you  guess  what  villain  has  dared  to 
commit  this  outrage  ?" 
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Corally  turned  pale  and  crossed  herself— 
u  I  am  certain,"  replied  she,  "  Inis  did  not 
go  willingly,  or  of  her  own  accord,  for  she* 
bad  a  great  regard  for  Pedrillo,  though  she 
used  to  laugh  at  his  singing  and  call  him  a 
fool ;  and  indeed,  my  lord,  I  am  afraid  that 
Inis  has  disappeared  through  witchcraft,  or 
hy  means  of  the  devH." 

"  You  are  right,  Corally,"  returned  don 
Henriques,  smiling;  "  fb£  devil  no  doubt 
has  been  the  chief  agent  in  this  strange 
affair 

Dame  Ursula,  offended  by  the  little  at- 
tention bestowed  on  her  suspicions  by  don 
Henriques,  and  nettled  at  Corally's  vindi- 
cation of  Inis,  tossing  her  head,  and  ad- 
justing her  veil,  rejoined  with  a  sneer — 
"  The  devil !  yes,  I  believe  he  has  put  his 
eleven  foot  upon  Inis ;  well,  well,  mark 
my  words,  my  lewd ;  time  will  shew  who 
is  right  and  who  is  wrong;  but,  for  my 
part,  I  believe  that  the  devil,  in  the  shape 
of  a  powdered  lackey,  with  a  laced  jacket, 
has  persuaded  the  silly  girl  away ;  and  as 
to  clothes,  she  could  easily  be  provided 
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with  new  ones  at  Lima,  *  or  perhaps  she 
lias- put  on  the  habit  of  a  boy,  for  I  re- 
trterriber,  about  a  week  ago,  I  caught  her 
and  Lazarillo  together  in  the  apartment  <rf 
the  young  marquis." 

"  Have-  a  care,  Ursula,"  said  don  Hen- 
riques ;  "  be  cautious  what  you  say,  and  re- 
member that  a  young  woman's  reputa- 
tion-^—" 

"  The  Saints  forbid,  my  lord,"  interrupt- 
ed the  old'  woman,  "  that  I  should  take 
away  any  young  girl's  reputation  !  not  I, 
by  my  faith !  I  have  no  such  wish  or  in- 
tention ;  I  was  only  going  to  say,  that  I 
caught  Lazarillo  shewing  her  a  beautiful 
pink  velvet  dress,  all  laced  and  seamed, 
and  embroidered  with  silver;  and  he  said 
it  was  a  livery  the  young  marquis  iiad  or- 
dered for  a  page  he  was  going  to  take 
into  his  service  to  attend  him  to  Spain ; 
now  you  know,  my  lord,  no  such  page 
•ever  appeared  during  his  stay  at  the  cas- 
tle, and  who  knows  but  Inis  may  have 
preferred  being  page  to  the  marquis  rather 
than  waiting- woman  to  donna  Rosaviva  ?'■ 

This  was  so  improbable  a  supposition 
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that  don  Henriques  made  no  other  reply 
than  an  angry  "  pshaw !"  but  when  he  re- 
collected how  warmly  Baldivia  had  press- 
ed for  the  immediate  celebration  of  his 
marriage  with  Rosaviva,  and  that,  spite  of 
his  acquiescence  with  the  delay  he  had  in- 
sisted on,  it  was  evident  the  young  man 
was  displeased ;  when  he  remembered  the 
account  his  daughter  had  given  of  the  de- 
ranged state  of  her  bed,  and  the  scattered 
articles  of  clothing,  the  property  of  Inis, 
a  suspicion  which  he  feared  to  encourage 
(because    to  the  prejudice    of   Baldivia) 
rushed  on  his  brain,   that  a  design  had 
been  formed  to  carry  off  Rosaviva,  and 
that,  by  some  unaccountable  intervention 
of  Providence,  Inis  had  become  the  victim 
of  this  villanous  scheme.     Don  Henriques 
now  became  doubly  anxious  to  discover 
what  had  become  of  the  unfortunate  girl ; 
he  wrote  immediately  to  the  marquis,  re- 
questing a  strict  investigation  among  the 
retinue  of  Baldivia,  previous  to  their  em- 
barkation for  Spain,  and  he  instituted  a 
search  for  many  leagues  round  the  castle ; 
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he  also  caused  Rosaviva  to  remove  from 
the  apartments  -she  had  hitherto  occupied 
to  a  suite  next  his  own,  in  order  to  defeat 
any  future  scheme  that  might  be  agitated, 
for  the  more  heTeflectednm  the  very  plain 
person  of  Iriis,  the  more  lie  became  per- 
suaded that  Rosaviva  had  been  the  in- 
tended prey  of  the  villain,  who,  during 
the  deep  repose  of  the  night,  had  effected 
this  mysterious -outrage. 

Dame  Ursula  had  hated  Inis  from  the 
time  of  her  being  promoted  to  the  station 
of  waiting- woman  to  donna  Rosaviva,  in- 
stead of  her  daughter,  whom  she  consider- 
ed more  worthy,  and  for  whom  she  had 
laboured  to  procure  the  place;  and  she 
felt  no  little  exultation  and  pride  in  her 
own  sagacity,  when  she  found  that  every 
investigation  instituted  by  don  Henriques, 
to  discover  the  fate  of  the  unhappy  crea- 
ture, had  proved  abortive^  and  she  now 
took  an  equal  dislike  toCorally,  whom  the 
lady  Selrna  deputed  to  the  situation  of  the 
absent  Inis,  and  with  whom  the  gentle 
Rosaviva  frequently  conversed  on  the 
subject  of  her  disappearance,  which,   in 
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spite  of  all  her  lady's  reasonings,  the  sim- 
ple girl  never  failed  to  attribute  to  super- 
natural means. 

In  the  mean  time,  Baldivia  had  safely 
arrived  at  the  magnificent  city  of  his  an- 
cestors, and  had  plunged  into  all  the  dis* 
stations  of  Madrid,  where  his  fine  person, 
his  polished  manners,  and  splendid  style 
of  living,  rendered  him  an  object  of  uni*. 
versal  interest  and  admiration ;  surrounded 
by  the  luxuries  and  festivities  of  un*. 
bounded  wealth,  he  soon  forgot  the  inno- 
cent Rosaviva,  and  his  solemnly-pledged 
promise  of  hastening  his  return  toPeru, 
for  a  very  short  period  sufficed  to  settle 
the  affairs  that  first  suggested  his  voyage 
to  Spain ;  and  so  much  was  his  vanity 
flattered,  and  his  ostentation  gratified,  by 
the  countenance  of  his  sovereign,  and  the 
favourable  reception,  he  met  with  from  fe- 
males of  high  rank,  who5  spite  of  the  jea- 
lous watchftilness  of  husbands,  fathers,  and 
brothers,  contrived  to  make  assignations 
with  him,  that  the  vows  he  had  plighted 
to  Rosaviva,  the  sacred  engagement  in 
which  he  was  bound  to  her,  seldom  cross* 
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ed  his  memory.  Donna  Isadora  de  TormeS, 
the  wife  of  the  marquis  de  Tormes,  a  Cas- 
tilian  nobleman,  had  superseded  Rosaviva 
in  his  affections. 

The  marquis  de  Tormes  had  fought  the 
battles  of  his  country,  and  had  received 
the  hand  of  the  beautiful  Isadora,  a  ward 
of  the  crown,  as  the  reward  of  his  valour. 
The  marquis  was  "  brave  and  politic  in 
war ;"  his  figure  was  bold  and  command- 
ing,  but  he  was  unskilled  in  the  soft  in- 
sinuations, the  gentle  flatteries,  that  win 
the  female  heart.  He  married  because  it 
was  the  wish  of  his  sovereign,  and  because 
his  estates,  should  he  die  without  an  heir, 
would  devolve  on  a  branch  of  his  family 
to  whom  he  had  an  unconquerable  hatred. 

Isadora  had  been  bred  in  the  gloom  of 
a  monastery,  and  little  inclined  to  a  re- 
ligious life,  gladly  accepted  the  offered 
hand  of  the  marquis  de  Tormes,  whose 
Valorous  achievements  she  had  listened 
to  with  an  admiration  almost  amounting 
to  love ;  her  ambition  was  flattered  by  an 
alliance  with  a  man  whose  fame  was  the 
theme  of  every  tongue,  and  her  vanity  felt 
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delight  in  the  idea,  that  as  the  wife  of  the 
distinguished  favourite  of  her  sovereign, 
she  should  mingle  with  that  world  for 
whose  pleasures,  in  the  seclusion  of  the 
cloister,  her  heart  had  palpitated,  with  all 
the  anxious  expectation  of  untried  trans- 
port 

On  the  night  of  her  introduction  to  the 
marquis  de  Tonnes,  their  nuptials  were 
celebrated ;  nor  had  the  fair  Isadora  much 
reason  to  be  satisfied  with  her  husband,  for 
cold  in  feeling,  and  haughty  and  repul- 
sive in  manner,  their  lives  were  passed  in 
chilling  distance  and  unsocial  indifference. 
A  year  after  their  marriage,  the  marquis 
had  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  himself  the 
father  of  a  fine  boy,  and  the  year  following 
Isadora  presented  him  with  a  daughter* 
The  purpose  of  succession  being  now  dou- 
bly answered,  the  marquis  assigned  to  him- 
self an  apartment  distant  from  that  of  his 
wife.  Women  had  ever  been  considered 
by  de  Tormes  as  beings  of  an  inferior  na- 
ture, weak  in  understanding,  and  in- 
capable of  forming  or  executing  any  noble 
plan ;   to  bear  children  and  superintend 
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the  nursery,  was  all  that  Providence  de* 
signed  in  the  creation  of  females ;  and  when 
they  attempted  to  soar  beyond  these  nar- 
row bounds,  to  tread  the  fields  of  litera- 
ture, to  enter  into  the  politics  of  nations,  or 
attempted  to  understand  the  arcana  of  go- 
vernment, he  considered  them  as  monsters> 
whom  all  wise  men  should  avoid. 

Isadora,  wrhen  she  married,  had  hoped 
to  find  in  her  husband  a  tender  friend  and 
social  companion,  who  would  have  been 
proud  of  her  enthusiasm,  who  would  have 
delighted  in  her  praise,  who  would  have 
admitted  her  to  his  counsels,  and  gloried 
to  share  with  her  his  renown;  but,  disap- 
pointed in  these  cherished  hopes,  Isadora 
lived  in  a  state  of  gloomy  magnificence, 
idolizing  her  children,  and  almost  hating 
their  father.  vShe  had  been  four  years  a 
wife,  when  chance  introduced  her  to  Bal- 
divia  at  a  bull-feast.  Scarcely  twenty,  the 
beauty  of  Isadora  was  in  its  brightest 
bloom ;  her  large  dark  eyes  were  full  of 
melting  tenderness,  and  over  her  whole 
person  was  diffused  an  air  of  voluptuous 
softness,  that  made  Baldivia  eager  for  an 
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introduction.  He  had  before  met  the 
marquis  at  the  Escurial,  and  was  no 
stranger  to  his  -character ;  but  though  little 
desirous  of  the  acquaintance  of  de  Tonnes; 
the  beauty  of  Isadora  made  him  anxious 
to  gain  admission  to  his.  mansion ; ..  having 
caught  the  eye  of  the  marquis, .  he  bowed 
respectfully ;  the  cold  and  ungracious  re* 
turn  made  by  de  Tonnes  to  his  salute 
seemed  by  no  means  favourable  to  his 
wishes ;  but  accident  accomplished  for  him 
what  the  repelling  hauteur  of  the  marquis 
appeared  to  refuse ;  one  of  the  bulls,  mad 
with  repeated  wounds,  leaped  the  barrier, 
and  rushed  furiously  among  the  spectators, 
goring  and  trampling  all  that  came  in  his 
way, 

Overcome  by  terror,  Isadora  fainted, 
and  it  was  considered  by  Baldivia  as  an  in- 
stance of  good  fortune,  that*,  unencum- 
bered by  the  care  of  a  female,-  he  was  at 
liberty  to  assist  de  Tonnes  in  conveying 
his  insensible  wife  to  her  carriage.  Po- 
liteness dictated,  on  the  part  of  Baldivia, 
inquiries  after  the  health  of  the  lady  in 
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whose  safety  he  had  been  instrumental; 
and  the  same  sentiment  compelled  the 
frigid  marquis  to  receive  and  thank  him 
for  his  services.    The  ice  being  once  bro- 
ken,  they  entered  into  conversation,  in 
the  support  of  which  de  Tormes  found 
Baldivia  so  intelligent,  so  very  superior  in 
intellect  and  education  to  the  young  no- 
bility of  Spain,  that,  giving  him  credit  for  a 
mind  congenial  with  his  own,  he  graciously 
accorded  Him  a  general  invitation  to  his 
mansion,  introduced  him  to  his  wife,  and, 
completely  deceived  by  his  specious  beha- 
viour, allowed  him  undisturbed  opportu- 
nities to  perpetrate  deeds  that  shortly  de- 
stroyed the  peace,  and  tarnished  the  ho- 
nour, of  the  npble  house  of  de  Tormes. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

Why  I  can  smile,  and  murder  while  I  smile. 

I'll  play  the  orator  as  well  as  Nestor, 
Deceive  more  slyly  than  Ulysses  could, 
And,  like  a  Simon,  take  auother  Troy. 
I  can  add  colours  even  to  the  cameleon, 
Change  shapes  with  Proteus  for  advantage, 
And  set  the  aspiring  Catiline  to  school. 

Shakespeare. 

Gonzalo  de  Baldivia  had  sa  minutely 
studied,  and  so  artfully  accommodated 
his  sentiments,  and  the  topics  he  conversed 
on,  to  the  genius,  taste,  and  opinions .  of 
the  marquis  de  Tormes,  that  he  absolutely 
considered  the  accident  fortunate  that  had 
introduced  to  his  acquaintance  a  young, 
man  of  such  superior  mind  and  abilities.. 

In  a  short  time  the  society  of  this  ac- 
complished hypocrite  became  necessary  to 
the  happiness  of  the  marquis,  who  felt  uti* 
easy  when  he  absented  himself  for  a  siiv 
gle  day.     Kor  had  his  intended  ^etim1 
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escaped  the  contagious  magic  of  his  fasci- 
nations. Fatal  to  donna  Isadora  was  the 
introduction  of  Gonzalo  de  Baldivia  to  the 
Palace  de  Tormes*  for  in  him  her  youthful 
and  enthusiastic  fancy  beheld  the  lover, 
whose  assiduous  tenderness  would  have 
called  forth  and  cherished  those  exquisite 
feelings  which  'the  frigid  marquis,  by  his 
reserve  and  apathy,  threw  back  on  her 
own  disappointed  heart.  She  beheld  with 
wonder  the  ascendancy  which  Baldivia 
seemed  every  day  to  acquire  over  her  hus- 
band, whose  hauteur  vanished  before  the 
graceful  wit  and  manly  eloquence  of  this 
newly-elected  friend  and  favourite. 

To  donna  Isadora  the  manners  of  Bal- 
divia wore  an  air  of  respfect,  mingled  with 
insinuating  softness ;  the  melting  expres- 
sion of  his  dark  eyes,  which  frequently 
sought  hers,  created  a  tumult  in  her  bo- 
som, which  respect  for  her  husband  did 
not  enable  her  to  repel.  Every  new  day 
discovered  a  new  grace  in  Baldivia,  while 
even  the  valour  of  the  marquis,  his  charac- 
ter of  invincible  courage,  which  had  for- 
merly excited  her  admiration,  began  now 
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to  be  considered  as  a  ferocious  quality, 
excited  by  hardy  nerves,  and  a  disposition 
delighting  in  tumult  and  carnage.  To 
her  romantic  imagination,  the  wreath  com- 
posed of  olive  and  myrtle  was  more  de- 
sirable than  the  victor's  crown  of  laurel ; 
and  the  soft  voice  of  peace  and  love,  far  to 
be  preferred  before  the  loud-applauding 
shouts  of  conquest  and  fame. 

Frequently  the  devoted  Isadora  beheld 
the  designing  Gonzalo  gazing  on  her  with 
an  expression  of  tender  pity,  when  some 
repulsive  action  or  unfeeling  negligence 
of  de  Tormes  had  caused  a  tear  to  start 
to  her  eye,  or  an  indignant  flush  to  mantle 
on  her  cheek. 

The  artful  Baldivia  soon  perceived  that 
his  attentions  were  regarded  by  donna 
Isadora  without  displeasure;  he  felt  her 
hand  tremble  beneath  the  gentle  pressure 
pf  his  when  he  led  her  to  her  carriage,  and 
the  bright  blush  that  hurried  t  across  her 
cheek  when  their  eyes  met,  he  exultingly 
hailed  as  the  confession  of  mutual  wishes. 
—As  yet  no  opportunity  had  presented 
of  conversing  with  her  alone,  and  he  was 
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debating  the  means  of  conveying  a  billet 
to  her  hand,  when  a  slight  indisposition 
introduced  him  to  the  bedchamber  of  the 
marquis  de  Tormes,  where,  to  his  infinite 
satisfaction,  he  learned  that  donna  Isadora's- 
apartments  were  on  the  other  side  of  the 
bouse,  and  ornamented  with  balconies  that 
overhung  the  garden. 

Baldivia  lost  no  time  in  reconnoitring 
the  w&ll  that  inclosed  the.  garden ;  it  was 
high,  and  defended  on  the  top  by  spike? 
©firon;  the  wall  might  have  been  climbed* 
but  the  ironwork  opposed  an  insurmount- 
able barrier.  Baldivia  was  turning  awayr 
execrating  the  jealousy  of  the  Spanish 
character,  which  placed  such  impediments 
in  the  way  of  intrigue,  when  he  behfeld, 
some  paces  distant,  the  gardener  Sanchd 
issue  from  beneath  a  rustic  arch ;  he  huiv 
ried  towards  him,  and  joyfully  perceived 
a  low  door,  which,  concealed  by  twining 
"  shrubs,  had  before  escaped  his  observance* 
Delighted  at  this  discovery,  he  entered 
into  conversation  with  the  old  man,  and 
expressed  a  wish  to  see  his  garden.  Sancho 
was  pr6ud  of  the  honom; ;  he  threw  open 
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the  door,  and  they  passed  into  the  orange- 
ry together. 

Baldivia  presently  won  the  heart  of 
Saneho,  by  admiring  the  perfect  order  in 
which  the  walks  were  kept,  and  the  rich 
luxuriance  of  the  fruits  and  flowers. 

The  marquis,  our  lord,"  said  Saneho, 

has  but  little  delight  in  these  things, 
but  my  lady  spends  many  hours  here,  par- 
ticularly on  moonlight  nights  in  yonder 
pavilion." 

Baldivia  sprung  forward*  In  the  ec- 
stasy of  this  intelligence  he  almost  forgot 
his  usual  cunning  and  circumspection ;  but 
instantly  recollecting  the  imprudence  of 
his  conduct,  to  stifle  any  surmises  that 
might  have  arisen  in  the  old  man's  mind, 
he  stopped  before  a  rosertree,  affecting  to 
seize  a  beautiful  large  butterfly,  which  was 
flattering  over  the  crimson  flowers,  and 
which  he  pretended  he  wanted  to  add  to 
the  collection  of  a  friend. 

The  old  gardener  made  a  clumsy  at- 
tempt to  assist  in  the  capture  of  the  gilded 
insect,  and  tore  off  one  of  its  painted  wings, 

"  It  is  better  to  kill  it  out  of  its  misery," 
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said  Sancho,  stamping  his  foot  upon  it '; 
u  and  if  your  lordship  wants  butterflies/ 
little  Silvio,  my  grandson,  shall  catch  you 
plenty  " 

'  They  were  now  at  the  front  of  the  pa- 
vilion, and  Baldivia's  foot  rested  on  the 
steps  that  led  to  the  entrance.  The  old 
man  said  it  was  locked,  but  he  could'  pre- 
sently fetch  the  key  from  his  daughter; 
Theresa,  who  had  the  charge  of  keeping 
every  thing  in  order. — "  To  be  sure,"  con-, 
tinued  Sancho,  "  the  inside  is  worth  see- 
ing, fop  it  is  full  of  pictures- and  them  sort 
of  nicknacks,  all  made  by  donna  Isadora 
herself,  who  spends  many  hours  here  wkh 
her  pencil,-  and  her  books,  and  her  music. 

Baldivia  seated  himself  on  the  steps  of 
the  pavilion,  and  the  old  man  hobbled 
away  for  the  key.  Having  watched  him 
out  of  sight,  Baldivia  flew  with  his  utmost 
speed  through*  the  orangery,,  and  having 
seized  the  key  of  the  door  through  which 
he  entered,  he  thrust  it  in  his  bosom,  and 
hastily  retraced  his  steps  to  the  pavilion, 
to  wait  the  return  of  Sancho. — "  Fate," 
said  he,  exultingly,  "  fate  aids,  my  wishes ; 


GONZALO  DE  BALDIVIA.  65 

with  this  little  instrument  will  I  obtain  an 
interview  with  the  beautiful  Isadora.  Va- 
liant de  Tormes,  be  thou  victorious  in  the 
field  of  battle !  be  it  mine  to  triumph  in 
the  bowers  of  love !"  The  return  of  San- 
cho  gave  him  admittance  to  the  pavilion. 
— •*  This,"  said  Baldivia,  mentally,  "  this  is 
the  temple  of  the  Papbian  goddess,  and 
here  will  I  devoutly  worship  her." 

The  building  was  of  circular  form,  fur- 
nished, in  the  Moorish  style,  with  gilded 
lattices,  surmounted  by  draperies  of  rose* 
coloured  taffeta,  which  served  to  canopy 
the  low  sofas  stretched  beneath  them ;  the 
walls  were  elegantly,  stuccoed,  and  divided 
into  compartments,  which  were  adorned 
with  beautiful  views  of  the  adjacent  coun- 
try ;  a  lute,  surrounded  by  large  vases  of 
flowers,  stood  opposite  the  entrance,  and 
on  a  slab  of  variegated  marble  lay  a  port- 
folio and  materials  for  writing. 

"  This  is  most  fortunate,"  said  Baldivia. 
*'  I  have  suffered  the  morning  to  steal  from 
me,  forgetful  of  a  business  of  importance ;" 
then  seizing  a  pen,  he  requested  Sancho  to 
hasten  and  procure  a  lighted  taper.     "  I 
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have  no  time  to  Jose,"  continued  he,  affect* 
ing  to  write  with  rapidity ;  "  quicken  thy 
pace,  good  Sancho."— Having  folded  and 
directed  a  sheet  of  paper,  he  opened  the 
portfolio,  and  found,  among  many  other 
beautiful  productions  of  Isadora's  pencil^ 
a  Cupid  sharpening  an  arrow.  Instantly 
he  wrote  beneath  the  drawing — 

*  Beep  in  my  trembling  heart  this  arrow  lies^ 

Barb'd  by  the  fire  of  Isadora's  eyes  ; 

Oh,  let  thy  smile  a  balm  for  anguish  yield, 

And  be  love's  pangs  by  love's  compassion  heal'd  \Mr% 

He  had  scarce  time  to  close  the  portfolio 
before  Sancho  stood  before  him  with  the 
taper,  and  asked  if  his  lordsliip  wanted 
any  thing  else. — "  The  wind  last  night," 
said  the*old  man,  "  has  torn  down  the  pas* 
sion-flower— I  must  go  and  nail  it  up ;  for 
if  my  lady  sees  it  trailing  on  the  ground* 
she  will  be  displeased ;  it  is  such  a  favourite* 
she  sent  for  it  all  the  way  from  Andalusia* 
from  the  convent  where  she  was  brought 
up — By  the  saints,  I  think  it  must  be  a  me- 
lancholy sort  of  life  the  nuns  lead,  and  yet 
I  once  heard  my  lady  tell  Theresa  she- 
wished  sjie  had  taken  the  veUL" 
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Baldivia  cursed  the  garrulous  old  man, 
and  rejoiced  to  see  him  depart,  for  to  take 
the  impression  of  the  key  of  the  orangery 
in  wax,  was  the  sole  purpose  for  which  he 
wanted  the  taper ;  having  succeeded  to  his 
wish,  he  was  in  haste  to  be  gone.  Near 
the  steps  of  the  pavilion,  he  found  the  gar- 
dener, to  whom  he  gave  a  piece  of  gold. 

Delighted  with  this  unexpected  gene- 
rosity, Sancho  would  have  attended  him 
through  the  orangery ;  but  Baldivia,  who 
wished  to  replace  the  key  without  his  ob- 
servance, forbad  him,  saying  he  would  be 
careful  to  close  the  door. 

The  politeness  of  the  old  man  way 
obliged  to  yield  to  the  peremptory  com- 
mand of  Baldivia,  who  having  restored  the 
key  to  its  place,  hastened  to  procure  the 
means  of  accomplishing  the  ruin  of  the 
woman  he  fancied  he  loved,  and  the  dis- 
honour of  the  man  he  called  his  friend. 

At  the  noonday  hour  the  marquis  al- 
ways took  his  siesta.  Donna  Isadora,  as 
usual,  repaired  to  her  favourite  retreat,  the 
pavilion ;  but  though  every  thing  round 
her  seemed  calculated  to  inspire  pleasure* 
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this  fairy  retreat  no  longer  afforded'  her 
the  innocent  amusements  which  formerly 
beguiled  the  painful  regret  occasioned  by 
finding  the  affections  of  her  young  heart 
Usurped  by  a  man,  whose  frigid  nature 
was  incapable  of  appreciating  the  value  of 
melting  sensibilities  and  feminine  virtues, 
whose  caresses  seemed  the  effort  of  conde- 
scension bestowed  by  pride  on  an  inferior. 
Isadora  held  hi  her  hand  the  sonnets  of 
a  celebrated  Spanish  poet ;  her  eyes  rested 
awhile  on  the  open  page,  but  her  imagina- 
tion no  longer  wandered  with  enthusiastic 
delight  in  the  regions  of  romantic  fiction ; 
she  closed  the  uninteresting  volume,  and 
taking  down  her  lute,  struck  a  few  chords 
of  an  air  she  had  heard  Baldivia  sing.  A 
conscious  blush  stole  over  her  cheek,  and 
a  reproving  sentiment,  the  silent  admoni- 
tion of  the  monitor  within,  heaved  her 
bosom  with  a  deep  sigh.  One  white  hand 
fell  powerless  on  the  strings  of  the  lute,  her 
other  arm  rested  on  the  marble  slab,  and 
the  long  silken  fringes  of  her  eyelids  con- 
cealed her  dark  eyes,  which  were  bent  on 
the  marble  pavement ;  she  was  silent,  but 
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the  graceful  majesty  of  Baldivia's  form,  the 
witchery  of  Hs'smile,  hovered  In  her  men- 
tal vision,  and  the  touching  melody  of  his 
voice  sounded  in  the  retentive  ear  of  me- 
mory.— -*"  Blessed  Mary !  Patroness  of  Chas- 
tity !  Virgin  Queen !  defend  me  from  these 
sinful  illusions  T  murmured  Isadora;  "ba- 
nish from  my  thoughts  this  dangerous 
farm !  may  thy  pure  influence  defend  me, 
oh  Virgin  Mother!  from  this  seductive 
intruder  on  the  tranquillity  of  my  soul  J" 

After  some  time  spent  in  prayer,  Isado- 
ra, unable  to  find  amusement  in  the  pavi- 
lion, descended  <to  the  garden;  but  the 
heat  of  the  sun  was  intolerable,  and  she 
quickly  sought#  the  shade  of  the  orangery : 
the  trses  were  gently  agitated  by  a  soft 
air,  which  wafted  round  her  the  rich  deli- 
cious perfume  of  the  fruits  and  flowers. 
Seated  beneath  the  spreading  branches  of 
a  bergamot,  the  odour  she  inhaled  seemed, 
with  every  breath  she  drew,  to  increase  the 
malady  of  her  heart,  and,  like  subtle  poison, 
inflamed  the  passion  she  endeavoured  to 
forget  The  seat  on  which  Isadora  had 
sunk  was  opposite  a  pair  of  turtle-doves, 
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who,  with  mutual  tenderness,  were  theft 
nursing  their  scarcely-fledged  offspring ; 
the  attention  of  Isadora  was  attracted  by 
the?caresses  they  bestowed  on  each  other, 
her  eyes  billed  with  tears  as  she  beheld  the 
fbtid  solicitude  of  the  feathered  pair ;  these 
ddves  had  been  reared  from  the  nest  by 
Isadora,  and  constantly  fed  by  her  hand  ; 
they  knew  their  gentle  benefactress,  and 
obeyed  her  voice ;  for  a  moment  they  for- 
sook their  downy  nurslings,  and  made  airy 
circles  round  her  head,  then  perched  on 
the  white  hands  sh&  extended  to  receive 
them ;  their  ivory  beaks  and  shining  winga 
allowed  the  tender  pressure  of  her  ruby 
Bps ;  they  rested  on  her  bosom,  and  suffer- 
ed her  to  smooth  their  beautiful  plumage; 
but  the  strong,   tender   pulse  of  nature 
throbbed  in  their  innocent  hearts,  and  im- 
patient of  delay,  they  sought  their  little 
brood,  and  with  outstretched  wings,  and 
plaintive  cooings,  hovered  again  over  the 
downy  nest  of  mutual  love. 
'    Isadora,  as  she  beheld  the  endearments 
,  ofher  doves,  sighed  heavily — "  Man,"  said 
6he,  *  whom  the  great  Creator  endowed 
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rmith  a  rational  soul  and  reasoning  faculties, 
stifles  the  tender,  impulses  of  nature ;  he 
-disdains  to  yield  to  the  voice  of  affection  ; 
he  disclaims,  as  unworthy  his  dignity,,  <the 
\gentle  offices  of  love,  and  neglects  his  mate 
tmd  offspring  to  follow  the  *  mad  incite- 
ments of  ambition;  to  be  called' r by  the 
world  a  hero,  he  renounces  the  dearer  du- 
ties of  a  husband  and -a  father;  Had  it  been 
my  fate,"  continued  Isadora,  "  to  match 
frith  a  mind  affectionate  as  my  own,  I  had 
been  happy  even  in  the  humblest  spheife; 
but  now,  what  is  my  life,  joyless  and  un- 
felest !  alas !  at  best  but  splendid  misery  J 
liow  fallacious  was  the  supposition  that  the 
hero  and  the  lover  would  combine  in  the 
marquis  de  Tormes,  or  that  the  flame  of 
glory  and  the  ardour  of  love  could  exist  in 
the  same  bosom  !  Oh  that  I  had.-  'never 
quitted  the  sanctuary  of  my  infancy !  oh 
that  I  had  remained  for  ever  .secluded  in 
the  monastery !  then  had  I  escaped  this 
bitter  disappointment ;  then  had  I  avoided 
the  guilt  of  beholding,  with  partial  eyes, 
this*  too*amiable  stranger.  Cold-hearted, 
unfeeling  de  Tonnes !  how  unlike  thy 
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freezing  look,  thy  haughty  demeanour,  to 
the  youthful  fascinating  Baldivia !  oh,  had 
my  happy  destiny  bestowed  my  hand  on 
him,  how  different  had  passed  my  days ! 
Affluence  would  then  have  been  a  blessing, 
for  genius,  fancy,  and  art,  ^would  have 
united  their  various  powers  -to  express  the 
feelings  of  two  hearts  mutually  attached, 
and  mutually  endeavouring  to  promote 
each  other's  felicity.  Not  thus  in  soli- 
tude should  I  have  pined ;  not  thus  should 
I  have  -shed  regretful  tears." 

For  a  few  moments  Isadora  gave  way 
to  her  feelings,  and  wept  the  disappoint- 
ment of  her  heart;  but  the  approach  of  the 
attendant  with  her  children  compelled  her 
to  wipe  away  her  tears,  and  assume  a 
cheerfulness  she  did  not  feel.  Isadora  ido- 
lized her  little  ones ;  and  as  the  blooming 
innocents  clasped  her  neck,  and  covered 
her  hands  and  cheeks  with  their  kisses, 
while  they  gamboled  round  with  artless 
endearments,  she  forgot  the  misery  of  her 
union  with  their  unbending  father. 
Some  moments  passed  away,  beguiled  of 
their  sadness  by  the  prattle  of  her  children; 
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but  no  sooner  had  they  left  her,  than  ber 
thoughts  again  took  the  same  melancholy 
turn. — "  Employment,"  said  Isadora,  "  is 
the  best  antidote  to  affliction ;  I  will  be 
busy.5*  Hastily  gathering  some  of  the 
beautiful  flowers  that  enamelled  her  path, 
she  reascended  the  steps  of  the  pavilion, 
Intending  to  amuse  her  thoughts  by  co- 
pying them.  On  searching  her  portfolio 
for  drawing  paper,  she  beheld  with  sur- 
prise the  lines  written  by  Baldivia.  At 
first  an  emotion  of  indescribable  joy  rushed 
throbbing  through  her  heart,  a  glow  of  bril- 
liant crimson  flushed  her  cheek,  and  her 
melting  dark  eyes  sparkled  with  delight 
— "  I  am  beloved !"  exclaimed  Isadora,  rap- 
turously kissing  the  inanimate  characters ; 
"  oh  unexpected  transport !  Baldivia  loves 
me !  for  who  but  Baldivia  could  thus  ele- 
gantly express  the  sentiments  of  a  heart 
subjugated  by  affection  !"  But  short  was 
this  delirium  of  pleasure ;  hi  the  next  in- 
stant her  feelings  of  ecstasy  were  damped 
by  the  distressing  reflection  that  she  was 
the    wife    of  the    haughty    marquis-  de 

VOL.  X.  X 


j 


?4  G0NZAL0  DE  BALDIVIA, 

Tonnes,  the  mother  of  his  children.  Isa- 
dora sunk  back  on  a  sofa,  pale  and  trem- 
bling ;  she  raised  the  diamond  cross  that 
hung  at  her  bosom  to  her  lips ;  then  cover- 
ing her  face  with  her  hands,  she  wept  in 
agony.  The  voice  of  her  husband  roused 
her  from  the  indulgence  of  this  -criminal 
gvief ;  she  started  in  dismay,  and  hastily 
placed  the  drawing  in  her  portfolio ;  then 
snatching  up  the  flowers  that  had  fallen  at 
her  feet,  she  seized  a  pencil  and  'began 
sketching  them,  hoping  by  this  employ- 
ment, her  eyes  swollen  with  tears  would 
escape  the  notice  of  the  marquis ;  but  ano- 
ther voice  now  met  her  ear,  and  caused  a 
tremor  that  compelled  her  to  lay  down  the 
pencil ;  it  was  the  voice  of  Baldivia,  whe>, 
with  the  marquis,  was  ascending  the  steps 
of  the  pavilion. 

On  perceiving  dorma  Isadora,  who,  in 
the  utmost  confusion,  rose  as  he  entered, 
Baldivia  bowed  gracefully,  and  politely 
apologized  for  obtruding  on  her  privacy. 

Isadora  felt  the  necessity  of  a  reply,  but 
unable,  from  the  agitation  occasioned  by  a 
variety  of  feelings,  to  utter  a  single  sm* 
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tence,  she  sunk  back  on  the  seat  she  had 
just  quitted,  nearly  fainting.     The  inquir- 
ing glance  of  Baldivia  read,  in  the  alter- 
nate change  of  her  countenance  from  white 
.to  red,  and  the  tremor  of  her  frame,  that 
his  confession  of  love  had  not  escaped  her 
.observance ;  and  as  her  manner  evinced  no 
displeasure,  he  flattered  himself  that  only 
opportunity  was  wanting  to  the  accom- 
plishment of  his  triumph  over  the  wife  of 
de  Tormes ;  but  unwilling  that  the  mar- 
quis should  notice  her  agitation,  he  artfully 
-delayed  him  under  the  portico,  to  give  Isa- 
dora time  to  recover  her  serenity  and  pre- 
sence of  mind ;  but  in  vain  was  this  exer- 
tion of  cunning ;  the  disorder  of  Isadora 
was  so  evident,  that  even  the  negligent  de 
Tormes,  who  seldom  condescended  to  be- 
stow a  thought  on  her  looks,  bending  from 
his  usual  dignity,  inquired  what  had  hap- 
pened to  discompose  her  ? 

The  eyes  of  Baldivia,  full  of  tender  sup- 
plication, met  hers;  she  blushed  deeply, 
and  in  a  faint  voice  replied  she  felt  a  sud- 
den indisposition*    The  marquis  recom- 
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'mended  her  retiring  to  her  chamber  and 
Peeking  repose*  at  the  same  time  observing 
the  day  was  uncommonly  warm,  and  pro- 
bably occasioned  faintness* 

PBaldivia,  with  an  air  of  commiseration, 
offered  his  services  to  conduct  her ;  but 
:  Isabel,  one  of  her  women,  being  in  sight, 
the  marquis  coldly  replied,  there  was  no 
occasion  for  his  having  the  trouble ;  at  the 
j same  time  taking  the  arm  of  Baldivia,  he 
descended  to  the  garden,  and  ordered  Isa- 
bel to  attend  her  lady. 

Isadora  rejoiced  to  see  them  depart ;  the 
conduct  of  Baldivia  displeased  her;  he 
had  insulted  her  virtue  by  a  declaration  of 
love,  and  her  conscience  reproached  heV 
with  not  unmasking  him  to  de  Tcrmes 
— "  Yet  should  I  denounce  bim  to  my 
husband,"  said  Isadora*  "  the  death  of  one 
or  both  will  be  the  consequence ;  and,  alas! 
by  the  fall  of  either,  I  should  be  rendered 
for  ever  miserable." 

r 

Dissatisfied  with  the  marquis*  with  Bal- 
divia, and  herself,  she  was  glad  that  the 
jdea  of  indisposition  would  furnish  an  apo- 
logy for  her  remaining  in  her  own  apart- 
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tnent  during  the  remainder  of  the  day,  as 
she  felt  that  in  solitude  only  she  could 
tranquillize  her  feelings,  and  reason  he? 
erring  heart  to  duty  and  to  peace.  Isa- 
dora could  not  love  de  Tonnes, .  hut  she 
remembered  he  was  her  husband,  and  thafi 
she  had  pledged  to  him  the  sacred  vow  of 
fidelity.  Sensible  of  her  passion  for  Bel- 
divia,  she  shuddered  .at  the  encroaching 
weakness;  she  remembered  too  that  she 
was  the  mother  of  two  lovely  children, 
on  whose  future  life  the  conduct  of  their 
toother  would  reflect  honour  or  disgrace^ 
Occupied  by  these  reflections,  she  passed 
«m  to  her  oratory,  where,  meekly  sinking 
en  her  knees  before  a  picture  of  the  Vir- 
gin, she  bewailed,  with  floods  of  tears,  the 
pleasure  she  had  taken  in  the  society  of 
the  dangerous  Baldivia ;  she  earnestly  and 
devoutly  prayed  for  grace  to  resist  the 
criminal  weakness  that,  like  a  baneful  poi- 
son, infected  her  heart;  she  humbly  in- 
voked the  preserving  influence  of  the  Vir- 
gin, that  she  might  always  continue  a 
chaste  wife,  and  that  her  erring  passions 
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might  never  seduce  her  to  sully  her  pu- 
rity, or  commit  any  action  that  might 
tarnish  the  fame  of  her  husband. 

Her  prayers  being  finished,  she  endea- 
voured to  forget  her  sorrows  in  repose  r 
but  her  couch  was  uneasy,  for  the  remem- 
brance of  Baldivia  banished  sleep.  Isa- 
dora rose  unrefreshed  from  her  couch ;  she 
sent  for  her  children,  and  by  joining  ii» 
their  little  sports,  endeavoured  to  oblite- 
rate from  her  too-tenacious  recollection 
Baldivia's  confession  of  love ;  but  the  lines, 
so  expressive  of  tender  feeling,  were  not 
to  be  banished  from  her  thoughts ;  they" 
yrere  impressed  on  her  heart  and  brain, 
and  while  she  folded  the  smiling  innocents 
to  her  bosom,  a  sigh  of  regret  escaped  her, 
and  the  wish  that  they  were  Baldivia*s 
children  hovered  on  her  lips.  Though 
wearied  with  their  prattle,  she  detained 
them  with  her  till  sleep  stole  on  their 
sports.  Never  had  day  appeared  to  Isa- 
dora so  long,  so  dull,  and  at  its  close 
she  found,  on  examination  of  herj  con- 
science, th$t  she  had  sinned,  as  much  by 


GONZALO  DE  BALM  VIA.  79 

indulging  the  recollection  of  Baldivia's  at- 
tractions, as  if  she  had  actually  spent  the 
day  m  his  society. 

,  Before  he  retired  to  rest,  which  was  al- 
ways at  an  early  hour,  the  marquis  dis- 
patched his  valet  with  an  inquiry  after 
her  health.  Isabel  received  the  message, 
and  delivered  it  to  her  lady,  who  replied 
— "  Inform  the  marquis  that  I  am  hetter, 
and  that  I  trust  a  night's  repose  will  quite 
recover  me."  With  this  message  the  at- 
tendant withdrew, — "  Had  ,de.  Torme? 
loved  me,"  sighed  Isadora,  "  would  he 
have  contented  himself  with  a  cold  formal 
inquiry  ?  Unfeeling  man  !  I  could  have 
loved  you  with  all  the  ardour  of.  affection* 
but  you  have  disdained  the  effusions  of 
tenderness — you  have  repulsed  the  emo- 
tions of  feeling — you  have  denied  me  your 
confidence — you  have  treated  me  as  a  be- 
ing of  inferior  order  to  yourself,  as  a  crea- 
ture destitute  of  mind  and  intellect.  Is 
it  then  wonderful  that  I  cease  to  love 
you — that  my  young  heart  selects  an- 
other?     Oh   religion,    oh  duty,  protect 
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me !  shield  me,  save  me  from  this  criminal 
passion — this  guilty  weakness !"  *    ' 

Isadora  having  dismissed  her  attendants; 
retired  to  bed,  where  her  harassed  senses 
sunk  into  a  short  repose ;  but  waking  about 
midnight,  she  found  her  chamber  sultry, 
and  that  its  heat  increased  the  feverish  ir* 
ritation  of  her  frame;  quitting  her  bed,  she 
repaired  to  her  dressing-room,  the  balco- 
nies of  which  hung  over  the  garden.  Here 
the  night-breeze,  as  she  opened  the  lattice, 
Tefreshed  her  languid  frame,  as  it  wafted 
round  her  the  odour  of  the  flowers  that 
now  profusely  exhaled  their  sweets.  Fear- 
ful of  exposing  herself  to  the  dew,  she  sat 
near  the  lattice,  round  which  grew  the  rich 
Catalonia  jessamine,  whose  clustering 
white  blossoms  seemed  silvered  by  the 
moonbeams,  which  brightly  illumed  the 
flowery  paths  of  the  garden*  The  step&  of 
the  pavilion  being  of  white  marble,  were 
a  conspicuous  object ;  and  as  her  thoughts 
recurred  to  the  amatory  verse  she  had  read 
underneath  her  drawing,  Baldivia,  with  all 
the  seductive  grace  of  youth  and  beauty, 
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rushed  on  her  fancy ;  she  struggled  to  sup- 
press the  heavy  sigh  that  heaved  her  bor 
soora,  but  the  bitter  remembrance  of  the 
misery  that  had  hitherto  attended  hey 
married  life,  and  was  yet  likely  to  pursue 
her,  overwhelmed  her  with  anguish. — >"  I 
am  devoted  to  wretchedness,"  said  Isadora* 
her  eyes  suffused  with  tears ;  "  my  youth 
consumes  in  regret.  Hopeless  of  brighter 
hours,  what  remains  for  me  but  the  hpjt>, 
rors  of  despair — what  refuge  but,  the 
grave!"  ;i 

Sunk  in  deep  despondency,  she  sat  nae-i 
ditating  a  return  to  the  monastery  froii* 
whence  she  had  been  taken  by  her  sove* 
reign  to  be  united  to  the  marquis  de  Tor- 
mes.— "  Surely,"  said  Isadora*  "  I  shall 
not  be  opposed  in  this  desire  ;  at  the  foot 
of  the  altar  I  will  weep,  and  repent  the 
guilty  weakness  of  my  heart;  I  wiJLpray 
for  de  Tormes  and  my  children.  Surely, 
there  Heaven  will  have  pity  on  sine ;  and 
though  happiness  is  defiied,  peftce  m^y  y$t 
become  the  inmate  of  my  bosom.  -Akft!; 
what  has  this  world,  I  was  so  an;x#}u§  fa 
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center,  afforded  me  ? — disappointment  and 
remorse ;  the  state  and  splendour  for  which 
I  panted  are  insufficient  to  purchase  com 
tent;  in  the  convent  only  can  I  expect 
tranquillity ;  by  religion  only  can  I  b6 
eonsoled.  To-morrbw,'r  continued  she, 
*'  to-morrow  will  I  mention  to  the  mar- 
quis my  desire  to  return  to  Andalusia." 
'  Her  memory  now  reverted  to  the  earli- 
est1 days  of  recollection,  when  the  pious 
sisterhood  of  St.  Aganissa  vied  in  acts  of 
kindness  to  her;  her  fancy  retraced  the 
chapel,  the  refectory,  the  dormitory,  and 
the  gardens,  along  whose  walks  she  had 
founded,  with  thoughts  as  free  as  the 
painted  butterfly,  whose  shining  wings 
fluttered  over  the  flowers  she  delighted  to 
cultivate. 

While  sunk  in  these  meditations,  a  few 
plaintive  notes  struck  from  a  lute  roused 
her  from  the  indulgence  of  sorrow.  She 
raised  her  head  from  the  white  hand  on 
which  it  reclined,  and  remained  for  a  few 
seconds  in  the  attitude  of  listening ;  her 
eyes  were  directed  towards  the  pavilion, 
on  the  marble  steps  of  which  she  beheld 
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the  figure  of  a  man ;  a  sensation  of  terror 
prompted  her  to  ring  and  rouse  her  atten- 
dants, supposing  the  intruder  to  be  a  rob- 
ber.    While  she  sat  gazing  and  irresolute 
what   course   to  pursue,    the  lute   again 
struck  her  ear,  and  the  idea  of  tlxe  man 
being  a  domestic  belonging,  to  the  mar- 
quis, and  probably  a  lover  of  Isabel's,  kepf 
ner    stationary,   for  certainly    r*a  robber 
would  give  notice  of  his  approach,  or  conr 
sider  music  necessary '  to  the  purposes  of 
plunder.     The  figure  now  descended  the 
steps,  and  advancing  towards  the  balcony 
near  which  she  sat,  Isadora  no  longer  re- 
mained in  doubt,  for  by  the  light  of  the  un- 
clouded moon  she  plainly  distinguished  the 
elegant  features  of  Baldivia ;  his  eyes  were 
raised  to  the  balcony,  while  he  advanced 
and  retreated,  in  order  to  obtain  a  view  of 
the  apartment  whose  lattice  opened  on  the 
balcony ;  but  the  situation  in  which  she  sat, 
shaded  by  the  silver  drapery  of  the  cur- 
tain, concealed  her  from  his  sight.     Baldi- 
via perceived  the  lattice  was  open;  he  also 
distinguished  a  faint  light,  that  streamed 
from  the  lamp  burning  in  the  bedchioobep, 
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and  concluded,  from  these  circumstances^ 
that  Isadora  was  not  yet  retired  to  rest; 
his  presumptuous  hopes  suggested  the 
possibility  of  luring  her  to  the  balcony,  and 
once  there,  he  relied  on  his  own  persuasive 
rhetoric,  and  her  vanity  and  credulity,  to 
complete  hi$  wishes.  Again  his  hand 
gracefully  swept  the  lute,  and  in  a  voice, 
low  but^ull  of  melody,  he  sung — 

"  May  love  inspire  the  teuder  dream 

That  hovers,  lady,  o'er  thy  pillow, 
While  T,  beneath  the  moonlight  gleam, 

Am  tost  on  doubt's  tempesi'ous  billow  ! 

a  Oh  listen,  lady,  to  the  strain, 

I&ftm  a  devoted  bosom  flowing  I 
Give  one  sweet  smile  to  ease  love's  pain, 

While  night's  soft  munri'ring  gales  are  blowing. 


Still  do  thy  fi  jnged  eyelids  close ; 
Lady,  from  sleep  one  moment  borrow  ; 
Oh,  bid  the  throbbing  lie  art  repose, 
Qf  llim  who  wanders  litre  in  sorrow  1 

""Cease,  cease,  my  lute !  thy  pensive  strain 

Floats  unregarded  o'er  lwer  pillow, 
.And  he  who  meets  her  cold  disdain 

Must  sink  on  doubt's  tempest'ous  billow." 

"  Isadora  recognised  the  soft  melody  of 
*   Bakftvia's  voice,  and  her  senses,  yielding 
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to  the  delightful  assurance  of  being  belov- 
ed, were  for  a  short  time  subjugated  by  a 
tumultuous  delirium  of  wild  transport; 
but  virtue  and  reason  had  not  yet  resigned 
their  empire  in  her  mind,  and  starting 
from  the  guilty  indulgence  which  had  en- 
tranced her,  she  was  about  to  express  her 
displeasure,  that  Baldivia  should  insult 
her  ear  with  the  declaration  of  a  love, 
which  he  knew  was  criminal  in  him  to  of- 
fer, and  doubly  so  in  her  to  receive  with 
approbation.  Glowing  with  resentment, 
she  was  rushing  forward;  her  white  hand 
was  extended  to  draw  aside  the  drapery 
that  partially  shaded  the  lattice,  but  re- 
flection arrested  her  step  before  it  touched 
the  balcony.  Her  second  thought  con- 
sidered it  wisdom  to  let  Baldivia  depart 
with  the  belief  that  his  serenade  was  un- 
heard.— "  If,"  said  she,  "  I  express  my  re- 
sentment,  I  shall  be  obliged  to  inform  the 
marquis  of  th£  transaction,  for  secrecy 
would  then  wear  the  form  of  encourage- 
ment, and  de  Tormes  would  no  doubt 
feel  it  necessary  to  avenge  an  insult  of- 
fered to  himself  in  the  person  of  his  wifej 
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the  death  of  one  or  both  would  be  the  in- 
evitable consequence,  and  by  the  fall  of 
either  my  wretchedness  would  certainly 
increase;  rest  then,  Isadora;  breathe  no 
whisper  erf  this  outrage;  bury  it  deep  in 
thy  bosom,  nor  suffer  the  presuming  Bal- 
divia  to  think  his  guilty  secret  known ; 
oh,  let  him  not,  from  thy  imprudence,  be- 
lieve his  dangerous  melody  has  pierced 
beyond  the  ear  of  Night !" 

While  this  resolve  of  secrecy  and  these 
thoughts  passed  in  the  mind  of  Isadora, 
the  wily  Baldivia  had  cast  many  an  eager 
and  inquiring  glance  towards  the  balcony^ 
which,  filled  with  odoriferous  shrubs  and 
flowers,  he  thought  might  prevent  his  perr 
ceiving  any  object  beyond  the  lattice.  For 
a  moment  deceived  by  a  passing  cloud 
which  shadowed  the  radiance  of  the  moon, 
he  fancied  he  saw  the  drapery  drawn  aside, 
and  his  exulting  hopes  brought  the  lovely 
form  of  Isadora  to  his  ardent  gaze ;  but 
finding  himself  disappointed,  and  that  no 
form  of  beauty  appeared,  no  approving 
voice  replied  to  his  amorous  strain,  he  re- 
tired with  lingering  steps,  frequently  stop- 


GONZALO  DE  BALDIVIA.  87 

ping  to  turn  an  anxious  gaze  on  the  bal- 
cony; and  though  mortified  at  his  ill-success, 
persuading  himself  that  timidity  alone  had 
prevented  donna  Isadora  from  replyiAg^o 
his  passion.  The  bell  from  the  neighbour* 
ing  monastery  of  Dominican  friars  inform- 
ed him  that  it  was  time  to  begone ;  he 
therefore  quickened  his  step,  resolving  not 
to  relinquish  the  pursuit  till  success 
crowned  his  enterprise,  and  flattering 
himself  that  his  next  attempt  would  be 
more  fortunate. 

Isadora,  with  a  beating  heart,  watched  the 
retreating  figure  of  Baldivia  till  it  was  lost 
in  the  thick  shade  of  the  orangery ;  she 
then  ventured  into  the  balcony ;  for  a  mo- 
ment her  eyes  were  rivetted  to  the  spot 
where  he  had  stood,  and  fancy  gave  to  her 
ear  the  plaintive  melody  of  his  rich-toned 
voice. — "  Blessed  Mary,  defend  me  from 
this  witchery!"  said  she,  shuddering  at 
the  latitude  she  had  involuntarily  allowed 
her  thoughts.  The  moon  was  sinking  be- 
hind the  grey  turrets  of  the  monastery, 
and  hastily  closing  the  lattice,  she  ^gain 
sought  her  bed ;  but  the  mind  of  Isadora 
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was  too  full  of  uneasy  reflection  to  yield 
to  the  soothing  influence  of  sleep;  her 
pride  was  offended  by  the  presumptuous 
conduct  of  Baldivia,  though  her  heart  was 
too  sensible  of  his  power  {  she  wondered 
by  what  means  he  had  gained  access  ta 
the  garden,  and  how  he  had  discovered 
her  apartments;  she  had  never  observed 
him  to  speak  to  any  of  her  women,  except 
Isabel,  and  she  was  the  daughter  of  a  Cas- 
tilian  soldier,  who  had  fought  and  died  by 
the  side  of  de  Tormes,  who  had  cheered 
his  last  moments,  and  soothed  his  expiring 
agonies,  with  a  promise  of  providing  for 
this  girl,  his  only  child.     Isabel,  therefore, 
attached  to  the  marquis  by  the  strong  tie 
of  gratitude,  she  conceived  incorruptible ; 
her  suspicion  fell  on  Theresa,  the  daughter 
of  old  Sancho,  the  gardener,  whom  she  be- 
lieved had  been  bribed  by  Baldivia  to  his 
interest,  as  it  was  evident  he  had  obtained 
access  to  the  pavilion,  of  which  she  alone 
had  a  key,  being  the  person  whose  office 
it  was  to  keep  it  in  order ;  but  to  question 
Theresa  on  the  subject  was  impossible ;  the 
inquiry   donna  Isadora  was    anxious  to 


make,  she  was  compelled  to  suppress,  front 
the  dread  of  the  marquis  earning  to  the 
knowledge  of  Baldivia's  midnight  visit  to 
the  garden.  "  Caution  and  silence,"  said 
Isadora,  "  must  be  observed ;  for  Were  thier 
circumstance  divulged,  the  haughty  arid 
inflexible  de  Tormes  would  never  rest 
till  he  washed  away  the  insult  in  the  blood 
of  the  erring  Baldivia,  and  I  should  be  the 
occasion  of  murder.  Oh,  no,  no !  from  the 
weight  of  sucfi  wretchedness,  from  such 
incurable  calamity,  ye  blessed  saints,  de- 
fend me  !* 

On  the  following  morning  the  marquis 
came  in  person  to  the  dressing-room  of  his 
wife;  the  conscious  Isadora  trembled  at 
his  presence  withvall  the  painful  apprehen- 
sion of  discovery,  but  the  manner  in 
which  he  inquired  after  her  health  restor- 
ed her  to  composure,  and  enabled  her  ta 
attend  to  his  command  respecting  the 
state-apartments  being  prepared  for  the 
reception  of  his  friend,  don  Gusman  Lon- 
cillos,  an  officer  of  high  rank  and  distin- 
guished bravery,  who  had  shared  with  Iuh* 
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the  glory  of  "  many  a  well-fought  fieldr,r 
and  whose  arrival  he  intended  to  celebrate 
with  all  the  pomp  and  magnificence  suit- 
able to  his  own  rank,  and  expressive  of  the 
high  estinpation  in  which  he  held  bis 
guest. 

Donna  Isadora  heard  of  the  arrival;  of 
don  Gusman  with  secret  satisfaction ;  she 
considered  his  visit  at  that  particular  crisis 
extremely  fortunate,  as  the  chief  of  her 
time  and  attention  would  be  occupied  by 
him,  and  in  providing  for  his  convenience 
and  gratification.  In  doing  the  honours 
of  her  house,  she  should  escape  the  eye?  of 
Baldivia,  which,  with  a  glance  of  flame, 
were  too  frequently  fixed  on  hers,  and 
spoke  a  language  impossible  to  be  mistar 
ken. 

Only  a  few  hours  notice  being  given  to 
the  domestics,  all  was  bustle  and  confusion; 
even  the  stately  de  Tonnes  himself  bent 
from  his  high  state,  and  appeared  to  glow 
with  animation,  while  waiting  the  arrival 
of  don  Gusman  de  Loncillos.  The  chief 
.of  the  household,  in  their  superbly-laced 
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liveries,  lined  the  hall,  while  the  marquis* 
and  donna  Isadora-  received  their  guest 
under  the  portico  of  the  palace. 

To  the  great  relief  of  Isadora,  Baldivia 
did  not  appear  during  the  day,  and  she 
was  able  to  acquit  herself  to  her  own  satis- 
faction and  the  admiration  of  her  gtiesk 
At  the  hour  of  repose,  Isadora  had  leisure 
to  wonder  at  the  absence  of  Baldivia — a 
circumstance  so  unusual  that  her  fears  were 
excited,  lest  having  stood  so  long  exposed 
to  the  night-air,  he  was  suffering  by  indis- 
position for  his  imprudence.  Her  thoughts 
then  turned  on  don  Gusman ;  he  was  the 
friend  of  the  marquis  de  Tormes,  and  on 
that  account  entitled  to  her  respect ;  but 
for  his  own  particular  merits  she  felt  no 
sentiment  of  deference ;  there  was  in  his 
look  and  manner  an  undefinable  some- 
thing that  displeased  her,  though  she  could 
not  assign  to  any  look  or  action  the  exact 
reason  of  her  dislike* 

The  extreme  beauty  of  his  friend's  wife 
was  evident  to  don  Gusman  at  the  first 
glance ;  nor  was  he  long  in  making  a  disco- 
very of  the  perfect  indifference  with  which 
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the  marquis  beheld  her.  Don  Gusmaft 
was  not  insensible  to  female  loveliness,  ahdr 
spite  of  his  friendship  for  de  Tonnes,  he 
thought  him  undeserving -such  a  treasure, 
and  wished  that  the  hand  of  Isadora  had 
been  bestowed  on  him,  whose  heart  would 
have  warmly  appreciated  her  charms. — 
Full  of  these  ideas,  he  exerted  himself  to 
appear  agreeable,  and  attract  her  notice  by 
his  polite  attention ;  but  don  Gasman  wa* 
"  declining  into  the  vale  of  years ;"  hi* 
person  was  ungraceful,  his  gait  stooping,, 
and  his  face  much  disfigured  by  a  crooked 
scar  on  his  cheek,  an  honourable  testimo- 
ny of  courage,  received  from  the  stroke  of 
a  sabre  when  rescuing  the  standard  of  his- 
country  from  the  hands  of  the  enemy. 

The  following  day  the  marquis  took  don; 
Gusman  to  the  palace  of  Baldivia,  whom 
he  insisted  should  return;  with  them  to 
meet  the  friends  assembled  in  honour  o£ 
his  guest.  The  blushes  that  mantled  oi> 
the  cheek  of  Isadora  did  not  escape  the 
watchful  Loncillos,  who,  while  reflecting 
on  the  age  and  disposition  of  de  Tonnes, 
thought  it  not  impossible  that  she  might 


solace  herself  for  his  neglect  in  the  arms 
of  the  young  and  handsome  Baldivia. 
Seated  opposite  to  her  at  the  banquet,  and 
convinced  he  had  not  obtained  the  place  he 
wished  in  her  favour,  while  the  marquis, 
witlvmueh  solemnity,  detailed  "  the  pride, 
pomp,  and  circumstance,  of  glorious  war," 
he  busied  himself  in  observing  Isadora's 
^every  motion ;  and  following  the  direction 
of  her  eyes,  he  discovered  they  were  fre- 
quently fixed  on  the  elegant  form  of  Bal- 
divia. Mortified  at  the  fancied  preference, 
•  he  deter  coined  on  revenge;  he  felt  enraged 
at  the  apathy  of  the  marquis,  and  resolved 
to  rouse  him  to  the  observance  of  what  he 
believed  militated  against  his  honour ;  but 
to  suspect  the  mutual  partiality  of  the 
youthful  pair  without  proof,  would  avail 
nothing.  Secretly  he  resolved  to  watch, 
and  if  possible  detect,  and  this  merely  to 
be  revenged  on  a  silly  girl,  who  could  .pre- 
fer an  inexperienced  stripling  to  him  who 
had  fought  his  country's  battles,  and 
gained  "  eminence  in  arms."  Loncillos 
saw  with  surprise  the  ascendancy  Baldivia 
had  gained  over  the  mind  of  de  Tonnes. 
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In  literature  lie  was  his  oraele,  and  his  opi- 
nionj  even  on  military  subjects,  met  the 
approbation  of  a  veteran  in  arms.  In  the 
eyes  of  the  marquis,  the  artful  Baldivia  ap* 
peareda  demigod  -,  for*  with  persuasive  elo- 
quence, he  charmed  his  attention,  and  by 
flattering  his  pride,  with  an  empty  shew 
of  respect  and  deference,  he  blinded  him 
to  the  passion  which  stimulated  his  con- 
duct,  and  made  him  equally  unconscious 
and  unobservant  of  the  evident  predilection 
•of  his  wife, 

-  After  a  few  days  residence  at  the  Palace 
xte  formes*  don  Gusman  learned  that 
donna  Isadora  slept  in  an  apartment  dis- 
tant ftoitt  her  husband,  and  that  the  bal- 
conies of  her  dr€tesing«*oom  opened  on  the 
garden;  to  a  suspicious  mind  this  disco- 
very was  "  confirmation  strong,  as  holy 
writ." — "  The  cold  de  formes,"  said  ddo 
"Gusman,  striding  before  a  mirror,  and  con- 
4templating  his  disfigured  countenance, :  as 
he  caught  the  unpleasant  view,  "  the 
cold  de  formes  resigns  his  beautiful  wife 
to  the  happy  Baldivia;- it  must  be. so; 
every  circumstance  confirms  his  dishonour. 
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X51ory  'is  the  mistress  of  de  Tormes ;  his 
delight  the  tumultuous  bustle  of  a  camp-; 
tiis  thoughts  are  occupied  by  military  pre- 
jeets,  vtfhiie  the  virtue  of  his  wife  becomes 
an  easy  conquest  to  this  favourite,  this  pre* 
suming  minion,  who  artfully  flatters  the 
credulous  de  Tormes,  while  he  dishonours 
him." 

Such  were  tlie  suspicions  of  don  Gus- 
man,  who  fancied  himself  supplanted  in 
the  esteem  of  his  friend  by  the  acquaint- 
ance of  a  day,  and  that  his 'merits  were 
totally  overlooked  by  donna  Isadora,  whose 
youthful  jtidgment  was  dazzled  by  the 
ghewy  accomplishments  and  specious  man- 
ner of  the  handsome  stranger.  • 
•  The  expressive  countenance  of  the  lovely, 
artless  Isadora  was  an  intelligent  page,  and, 
unhappily  for  her,  too  easily  read  by  the 
crafty,  presuming  Baldivia.  The  height- 
ened carnation  of  her  glowing  cheek,-  the 
shining  fluid  trembling  in  her  dark  eyes, 
which  constantly  averted  themselves  froiti 
his  gaze,  were,  to  him,  conversant  in  the 
symptoms  of  growing  inclination,  certain 
indications  of  the  disorder  of  her  thoughts, 
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and  the  ascendancy  he  had  already  obtain- 
ed in  her  bosom.  Her  manner  convinced 
him  she  had  the  night  before  listened  to 
his  declaration  of  love;  there  was  no  anger 
in  the  timid  glances  shot  through  the  long 
silken  fringes  of  her  eyes— no  displeasure 
In  the  soft  tones  of  her  voice,  whfn  address- 
ing him.  Was  he  not  encouraged?  To 
persevere  was  to  be  blest—"  And  why  delay 
the  happiness  that  courts  me  ?"  said  Baku- 
via,  mentally,  as  from  the  windows  of  th$ 
saloon  he  beheld  the  brightly-illumined 
spires  of  the  great  church  of  St.  Salvador. 
— u  The  night  is  sultry,  and  Isadora,  before 
she  retires  to  rest,  will  seek  the  refreshment 
of  the  balcony,  to  enjoy  the  mild  splendour 
of  the  moon,  and  inhale  the  perfumes 
wafted  by  the  midnight  breeze  from  th§ 
orangery.  Silence  and  the  moon  are  fa* 
vourable^to  amorous  adventures;  this 
night  then,"  continued  he,  pursuing  ths 
subject,  "  this  happy  night  will  I  pursue 
my  fortune." 

Impatiently  he  waited  till  the  throng 
of  visitors,  invited  in  honour  of  don  Gus- 
man  Loncillos,  departed  from  the  Palace 


de  Tonnes.  In  the  bustle  df  retiring/ 
while  the  marquis  w%  engaged  in  paying 
the  customary  eoraplimeiito  |o  ht&gjtiesta* 
Baldivia  contrived  to  tjouch  the  hand  ofi 
Isadora,  Letting  fall  his  glove*  he  stooped* 
to  raise  it,  and,  at  the  same  moment  hii 
lips  pressed  a  warm  kiss  on  her  tueo&bUn# 
fingers.  , 

Tbia  actum,  and  the  look  Isadora  W 
stowed  on  the  daring  Baldivk,  ia.  whkit 
more  tf  teudeme*  than  iiid^atioft  was 
expressed,  did  not  escape  the  vigilance  of 
the  lynx-eyed  don  Gasman,  whose  suspi- 
cious mind  felt  assured*  that  unresented 
liberty  was  the  absolute  "  confirmation  of 
a  foregone  conclusion"— w  De  Tormes  is 
abused/5  said  he ;  "  J^aldivia  is  a  villain,  his, 
wife  a  wanton;  lulled  ia  security,  he  dreaiqa . 
not  of  his  dishonour;  the  seeding  w\\o+ 
cenee  of  his  wife,  and  the  sophistry  of  Jtetr 
divia,  have  sealed  his  eyes^  and  charmed; 
his:  understanding;  but  I  am  truly  hia 
friend,  and  will  awake  him  from  this  dis-* 
graceful  lethargy ;  I  will  unmask  these  hy- 
pocrites, and  shew  the  deceived  de  Tormes 
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their  real  characters :  this  night,"  continued 
he,  u  shall  bring  conviction  -9  I  will  watch 
the  movements  of  Baldrvia ;  I  will  assure 
iriy  eyes  whether  iie  returns  home  to  refit, 
©r  if  that 'kiss,  so  cautiously  impressed,  so 
graciously  received,  was  not  the  signal  of 
to  appointment  to  meet  again,  when  the 
deluded  husband,  and  the  inmates  of  the 
pfcft  *e  tefeea  tofttaqm*  andyieW 
this  guilty  pair  security." 

Unobserved  by  the  marquis,  LoncllW 
mingled  with  the  departing  guests,  and  at 
a  distance  followed  Baldivia,  till  he  saw 
him  pass  under  the  portico,  and  enter  the 
magnificent  hall  of  his  own  palace— "  They 
meet  not  to-night,"  said  the  disappointed 
don  Gusman,  as  he  concealed  himself  un- 
der the  shadow  of  a  colossal  statue,  that 
stood  in  the  square  opposite  the  Baldrvian 
palace;  u  they  meet  not  tonight"  As  he 
spoke,  he  observed  lights  passing  the  win-' 
dows,«as  if  tfoe  domestics  of  the  palace  were 
retiring  to  their  chambers—"  I  have  mis- 
taken  the  appointment,"  continued  doa* 
Gusman,  *  and  the  detection  of  their  cri- 
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minal  intercourse  must  wait  a  more  propi- 
tious hour* 

Displeased  at  not  being  able  to  substanti- 
ate his  suspicion,  don  Gusman  drew  his  cloak* 
-closely  round  him,  and  strode  with  delibe- 
rate step  across  the  square.  All  was  si- 
lent ;  flie  inhabitants  of  Madrid  had  retired 
to  rest,  and  he  had  nearly:  reached  the  Pa- 
laee  de  Tonnes,  when  he  beheld  a  man 
dart  swiftly  round  an  angle  of  the  build- 
ing, that  led  to  the  back  of  the  orangery. 
Again  the  suspicion  of  don  Gusman  was* 
in  full  force ;  though  the  transient  view 
that  he  caught  of  the  flitting  figure  did 
not  allow  him  positively  to  pronounce  it 
Baldivia,  yet  it  was  his  height,  and  he  de- 
termined, at  every  hazard,  to  be  convinced; 
he  therefore  quickened  his  pace,  till  he  en- 
tered on  an  avenue  thickly  planted  with 
chesnut  trees,  through  the  luxuriant  inter- 
woven branches  of  which  the  moon  shed 
but  an  imperfect  light,  while  the  dark  sha- 
dows of  the  trees  hid  every  passing  object, 
and  the  thick,  short  turf  beneath,  like  a 
soft  carpet,  returned  no  sound  of  the  foot 
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tfofe  pressed  it.  The  high-raised  gardenr 
wall  appeared  at  the  termination  of  the 
chesnut  avenue ;  and  here  again  don  Gus- 
uian  caught  a  view  of  the  person  whom  hte 
pursued,  as  he  swiftly  passed  the  trellissed 
gates  of  the  garden. 

'  u  He  cannot  now  escape  me,"  said  Lon« 
cillos;  *  and  if  it  proves  to  he  the  vaunted" 
favourite  erf  de  Tormes,  how  will  he,  with 
aft  his  sophistry,  be  able  to  account  for  hi» 
appearance  here  at  such  an  hour?  $urprise 
at  this  unexpected  detection  will  confound 

•  The  eyes  of  don  Gusman  glanced  round 
in  every  direction,  in  search  of  the  objectr 
of  his  pursuit ;  they  rested  on  a  low,  rustic 
arch,  and  beneath  it  stood  Baldivia,  apply* 
ing  a  key  to  the  door  that  led  to  the 
orangery.  The  suspicion  of  Lanciilos  wasr 
now  confirmed  beyond  the  shadow  of 
doubt;  he  sprung  forward,  and.  eagerly 
seized  the  arm  of  Baldivia,  whose  imagina- 
tion, rioting  on  the  beauties  of  Isadora,  and 
impatient  to  gain  her  presence,  had .  pre* 
vented  his  hearing  a  footstep  near  him. 
"  What!"  exclaimed  the  exulting  Loncil- 
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Jos,  "  is  it  mine  to  develop  the  real  charac- 
ter of  the  chosen  favourite  of  de  Tormes ! 
can  it  indeed  be  possible  that  Gonzalo  Bal- 
divia  is  a  midnight  depredator !  takes  ad- 
vantage," continued  he,  in  derisive  ton*, 
*  of  the  still  hour  of  repose,  and  while  the 
dragon  sleeps,  prepares  to  rob  him  of  the 
golden  fruit !" 

44  Whatever  were  my  intents,  whatever 
cause  has  brought  tne  to  this  spot,"  replied 
Baldivia,  fiercely  struggling  in  the  strong, 
muscular  grasp  of  don  Gasman, "  you  shall 
Nearly  repent  having  become  the  mean  ob- 
server of  my  actions," 

"  Vain  boy  T  resumed  Lroneiflos,  **  thy 
futile  menace  will  avail  thee  nothing ;  I  fear 
thee  not ;  and  if  this  well-proved  arm  abate 
not  its  accustomed  strength  of  nerve,  on  the 
instant  will  Idrag  thee  to  the  presence  of  the 
deceived,  the  deeply-injured  marquis  de 
Tonnes,  whose  generous  and  confiding 
friendship  thou  hast  repaid  with  base  ingra- 
titude, whose  liberal  hospitality  rewarded 
with  the  seduction  of  his  wife." 

"  Villain !  slave !"  retorted  the  enraged 
Baldivia,  foaming  and  chafing  like  a  lion 
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in  the  toils,  "  miscreant !  let  go  thy  hold, 
and  I  will  prove,  upon  thy  dastard  heart, 
the  virtue  of  donna  Isadora  is,  for  me,  spot- 
lets  as  angel  purity,  white  as  thy  imagina- 
tion is  corrupt  and  base !" 

"  Thy  looks  and  actions  belie  thy  speech," 

♦replied  Loncillos.      "  Why  thy  ardent 

gaze  pursuing  her  wherever  she  moves? 

•those    burning  glances    speak  licentious 

thoughts  and  wanton  wishes,  ill  reproved 

by  her;    thy  artful  blandishments,  like 

damned    witchcraft,    work    on    Isadora's 

mind,  and  lure  her  from  her  duty;  if  she 

is  virtuous,  what  meant  the  fervid  pressure 

*  of  your  lips  to-night  upon  her  hand  ?  those 

stolen  kisses  speak  not  much  for  Isadora's 

chastity,  or  for  Baldivia's  honour." 

"  Thinkest  thou,"  returned  Gonzalo, 
scornfully,  "  I  mean  humbly  to  bow  be- 
fore Loncillos,  and  give  prompt  and  pa- 
tient answer  to  his  insolent  interrogations? 
What !  have  thy  vile  insinuations,  thy 
dark  suggestions,  roused  the  lethargic  tem- 
per of  the  cold  de  Tonnes  ? — hast  th^u 
whispered  in  his  dull  ear  the  glaring  truth, 
-  that  his  neglected  wife  has  charms  to  fife 
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the  puke  of  inclination  in  the  throbbing 
breast  of  youth  ?— -hast  thou  persuaded  him 
•his  wife  is  false,  and,  by  thy  stinging  re- 
presentations, stirred  him  up  to  jealousy? 
— fearing  to  declare  the  suspicions  thou 
hast  raised,  does  de  Tonnes  depute  thee, 
illustrious  Gusman  LonciUos,  to  the  digni- 
fied office  of  spy  ?  Truly,  it  well  becomes 
.thy  rank  and  age  to  glide  with  thief-like 
step,  and  watch  with  envious  eye,  the 
assignation  of  a  youthful  pair,  suggested 
.only  by  .thy  envy,  or  .thy  loose  imagina- 
tion, which  contemplates,  with  grudging 
thought^  the  bliss  thou  canst  no  more  en- 
joy. What,  if  fevered  with  the  rich  Fa- 
lernian,  too  copiously  imbibed  at  the  late- 
quitted  banquet,  I  shun  my  couch,  and 
wish  to  waste  an  hour  in  the  cool  shade  of " 
yon  inviting  orangery,  must  the  officious 
don  Gusman  steal  upon  my  privacy,  and 
watch  my  steps  ?  To  bed,  to  bed,  old  man ! 
the  night  air,  blowing  chill  upon  thy  sap-' 
less  limbs,  will  rack  thy  joints  with  cramps  > 
and  agues;,  a  way  i — seek  necessary  rest!' 
and  since  thou  art  past  the  age  to  which 
voluptuous    beauty,  yields    its    melting, 
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cbaems,  begone,  near  interrupt  the  jisy* 
thou  canst  no  more  participate"  * 

The  scam  thsrt  curled  Bakiivia's  lip,  thk 
ftmtemptumis  irony  of  his  speech,  stung 
Lonciites  to  the  quick ;  but  masking  his 
burning  wge  wider  affected  composure, 
he  coolly  replied — 4i  I  thank  Baldivia  for 
his  kind  advice,  but  wish,  before  1  seek 
my  necessary  rest,  to  prove  whether  thife 
sapless  arm  iras  ^power  to  punish  a  pw* 
tumiog  vilkm ;  but  I  will  not  deprive  de 
Tonnes. of  the  satisfaction  be  will  fed  i* 
wiping  out,  with  his  own  sword,  the  dfc» 
honour  cast  upon  his  -noble  house.  Ctarafc 
on*  and  since  your  pride  disdains  to  to- 
*wer  my  interrogations,  de  Tonnes  faini* 
self  shall  be  your  questioner;  to  him  yoa 
shall  declare,  why,  like  a  robber,  I  find 
you  here  in  secret  act  entering  bis  inter- 
dicted premises,  to  which,  even  at  mid* 
day,  strangers  have  no  access.  To  him 
you  will  be  compelled  to  answer  what 
were  your  intents  at  the  still  midnight 
hoar,  when  .men  of  honourable  minds, 
whether  fetigue  or  wine  fever  their  blood* 
4  seek  aa  their  feeds  the  salutary  refresh- 
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ment  of  repose.  The  cold  de  Tormes  will 
not  be  found  lethargic  when  his  honour  i& 
assailed ;  and  should  thy  dainty  form  sur- 
vive an  injured  husband's  just  resentment,. 
to  me  you  then  shall  answer  for  the  bold 
licence  of  your  opprobrious  speech.'* 

Baldivia  suddenly  disengaged  his  arm 
from  the  gripe  of  Loncillos,  and  snatching 
a  dagger  from  his  vest,  he  plunged  it  Iky 
the  hilt  in  hi*  unguarded  bosom,  exclaim- 
ing, with  a  demoniac  laugh — "  Be  this  my 
answer  to  de  Tormes  and  to  thee  P  ' 

Don  Gusman  made  an  effort  to  draw  His 
sword ;  but  unequal  to  the  wish  of  venge- 
ance, he  reeled  and  fell  to  the  earth,  cover- 
ed with  the  blood  that  spouted  in  a  stream 
from  the  deep  wound  inflicted  by  Baldf- 
via,  who,  with  savage  pleasure,  beheld  the 
expiring  convulsions  of  don  Gusman. 

The  dying  man  raised  himself  on  his  el- 
bow, and  endeavoured  to  address  his  mur- 
derer, but  speech  was  denied  •„  the  terrific 
rattles  of  death  choked  aH  utterance,  and 
after  a  few  struggles  his  head  fell  lifeless, 
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and  his  shuddering  limbs  were  deprived 
of  motion. 

"  This  interruption  past/'  said  Baldivia, 
wiping  his  bloody  dagger  on  the  cloak  of 
Loncillos,    "I  may  pursue  my  way  to 
Isadora,  and  if  propitious  fortune  smile 
upon  my  wishes,  may  in  her  arms  forget 
the  insolence  of  this  officious  spy."  But  ere 
he  returned  the  dagger  to  its  sheath,  the 
.deep-toned  bell  of  a  neighbouring  monas- 
tery sounded  the  hour  of  two.     "  Unwel- 
come monitor !"  resumed  Baldivia,  "  you 
warn,  me  that  the  hours  which  might  have 
Jbeen  employed  in  bliss  are  past ;  it  is  now 
too  late — she  has  retired  to  rest.     Curse  on 
this  busy  meddling  fool !  he  has  delayed 
me  from  the  rapture  my  glowing  fancy 
promised ;  it  were  madness  now  to  venture 
to  the  garden,  for  doubtless  Isadora  sleeps ; 
I  should  encounter  only  disappointment.  I 
must  away,  before  the  early-rising  Sancho 
comes  to  pluck  the  ripened  gold  from  the 
loaded  branches  of  the  orangery." 

With  rapid  step,  Baldivia  had  measured 
mote  than  half  of  the  chesnut  avenue, 
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when  he  recollected  that  he  had  incau-  ~ 
tiously  left  the  key  in  the  lock  of  the 
orangery  door,  and  that' on  his  repossess- 
i»g  it  depended  the  future  success  of  hi» < 
designs  on  Isadora.    Repugnant  as  he  felt 
to  return,  the  necessity  of  obtaining  the 
key  again:  brought  him  to  the  spot  where 
the  pale  corse  of  Loncillos  lay  stiffening 
beneath  the  moonbeams,  which  shone  full 
ton  the  bloody  figure ;  his  glassy  eyes  .were 
widely  distended  in  terrific  stare*    and 
seemed  ta  appeal  -  to  Heaven  against  ■  his 
murderer;    A   momentary    sensation*  of 
terror  smote  the  heart  -  of  Gonaalo, .  and 
gave  a  tremor  to  his  frame,  but,  disdainful 
of  his  own  weakness,  he  spumed  the  life* 
less  Gusman  with  his  foot,  .  and  possessed 
himself  of -the:  key}  mentally  observing— 
"This  busy ,  prying  fool  is  happily  ^remov- 
ed, and  can  foment  no  future  mischief;  he' 
cannot  now  poison  the  ear  of  de  Tormes 
with  suspicious  tales;  he  cannot  intercept 
my  wishes,  or  be  an  obstacle  toony  success 
with  Isadoras 

While  he  yet  gazed  on  the  distorted 
features  of  don  Gasman,  he  beard  voices 
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which  warned  approacliing ;  for  an  instant 
he  listened,  and  the  weft-remembered  tones 
e£  Iduwxtio,  his  own  valet,  filled  him  with 
eomsteraatiaQ.  Sorting  from  the  archway, 
beneafli  which  be  had  stood  to  contemplate 
the  HMen  Gu&man,  he  flew  along  the 
ehesnut  wwemie.  •  Unfaeedful  of  his  steps, 
his  foot  struck  against  the  jutting  root  of 
a  tree,  and  he  fell  with  violence  against 
the  knotted  trunk ;  compelled  to  pause,  as 
weH  from  pain  as  to  recover  breath,  his  ap- 
prehension of  discovery  was  increased  by 
hearing  the  alarm-bell  sounded,  by  which, 
in  eases  of  danger,  old  Sancho  called  the 
domestics  of  the  palace  to  his  assistance.—* 
u  If  I  am  found  here,"  said  Baldivia,  pant- 
ing with  pain  and  terror,  "  I  am  lost ;  I 
*hall  be  the  co&victed  murderer  of  Loncil- 
Jos,  and  tny  fete  wfli  be  haevitabk.'*  With 
difficulty  he  raised  himself  from  the  turf, 
and  with  desperate  resolution  overcoming 
pain,  again  hurried  forward  Turning  the 
angle  of  the  Palace  de  Tonnes,  he  beheld 
lights  in  every  direction.  The  grey  light 
of  morning  glimmered  on  the  eastern  ho* 
lizoci  as  Baldivia  erased  the  great  square. 
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— - "  The  matin  chime  of  St.  Salvador,"  said 
he,  "  will  presently  call  forth  the  votaries 
of  religion ;  it  will  be  an  instance  of  peculiar 
good  fortune  if  I  escape  an  encounter  with 
some  of  the  pious  fathers  of  the  church. 
He  had  nearly  reached  the  portico  of  his 
own  palace,  when  the  matin  bell  rose  on 
the  air,  and  a  monk  hurrying  along  salut* 
ed  him  with  an  unwelcome  "Save  you, 
son!" 

Baldivia  bowed  to  his  courtesy,  and  as  he 
entered  his  apartment,  heaped  execrations 
on  the  venerable  man,  who,  in  hastening 
to  his  devout  ministry,  had  accidentally 
seen  him. 

Bruised  and  stiff  with  his  fall,  he  could 
with  difficulty  divest  himself  of  his  habili- 
ments, and  when  at  length  he  stretched 
his  aching  limbs  on  his  couch,  sleep  stole 
not  from  his  harassed  mind  the  fearful 
events  of  the  night,  which  thronged  his 
imagination,  attended  with  the  horrible 
deeds  of  other  days ;  the  bleeding  form  of 
Loncillos  was  constantly  before  his  eyes. — 
"  Yet  why,"  said  he,  endeavouring  to  jus- 
tify the  act,  *  why  should  my  coward 
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nerves  shudder  at  the  reflection  of  having: 
destroyed  an 'enemy?  In  a  national  con- 
test,, how  many  has  the  sword  of  Gusman 
deprived  of  life,,  while  his  ap plauding 
country  rewarded  him  with  fame  and 
wealth!.  In  the  field  of  battle,  army  meets 
army,  strangers  not  only  to  the  faces,  but 
the  language,  of  each  other*  At. the  com* 
mand  of  their  ambitious  monarchs,  with- 
out even  understanding  why  they  are  foes, 
they  madly  shed  each  other's  blood,  and 
the  survivors  of  this  •  carnage  are  dignified 
with  the  appellation  of  conquerors ;  where- 
fore then  should  I  repent  having  destroyed 
the  insolent  LonciUos  ?  he  was  my  enemy  j 
the  taking  his  life  ■  ought  not  to  be  called 
murder;. it  was  actual self-preservation." 

Before  the  usual  hour,  Lazarillo,  eager 
to  speak  .of  the  murder  of  don  Gusman* 
appeared  in  the  chamber  of  Baldi via,  who 
was  unable  to  rise,  from  the  swelling  that 
had  taken  place  in  his  ancle  and  arm. 
Lazarillo,  as  he  drew*  aside  the  draperies 
from  the  windows  to  admit  light  and  air, 
continued  to  speak  of  the  pitiable  state  in 
which  don  Gusman  had  been  found  near 
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the  door  of  the  orangery. belonging  to  the 
Palace  de  Tormes. 

w  Is  it  known  by  whom  this  murder 
was  committed  ?"  demanded  Baldivia. 

"  No,  not  positively,  my  lord,"  replied 
the  valet,  his  eyes  rivetted  on  the  blood- 
sprinkled  vest,  worn  the  preceding  night 
by  Baldivia ;  "  not  positively,  but  proba- 
bly your  lordship  may  be  able  to  throw 
some  light  upon  the  subject." 

"  Audacious  slave !"  vociferated  Bal- 
divia, "  do  you  accuse— do  you  dare  sus- 
pect  "' 

"  Noy  my  lord,"  returned  Lazarillo,  with 
peculiar  emphasis,  and  still  gazing  on  the 
bloody  vest,  "  I  do  not  suspect ;  but  as  the 
grand  inquisitor  happens  to  be  the  near 
relation  of  the  murdered  don  Gusma», 
and  a  strict  investigation  of  the  mysterious 
affair  will  assuredly  take  place,  it  will  be 
well  if  your  lordship  prepares  yourself  to 
give  a  satisfactory  account  of  this  rather 
suspicious  appearance." 

Of  the  tortures  of  the  Inquisition  Bat 
divia  had  heard  sufficient  to  fill  him  with 
horror. — "That  blood,  Lazarillo,"  said  hp, 
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in  a  mild  tone,  "  that  blood  gushed  from 
my  nose,  as  returning  from  the  Palace  de 
Tormes,  I  accidentally  twisted  my  ancle, 
and  fell,  from  which  I  so  severely  suffer, 
that  I  am  not  able  to  quit  my  bed." 

*  And  in  your  fall,"  resumed  Lazarilkv 
H  your  lordship  lost  this  ring,  a  topaz  set 
with  brilliants,  which  you  yesterday  bade 
me  select  from  your  jewels." 

Baldivia  grew  paler  than  ashes  as  La*- 
zarillo  extended  the  jewel  towards  him. 
— ■"  That  ring!"  faltered  he,,  the  dew  of 
fear  starting  on  his  forehead,  "  that  ring  J 
believe  you  it  to  be  mine  ?  where,  good 
Lazarillo,  where  did  you  find  it  ?'r 

"  Under  the  body  of  the  'murdered: 
don  Gusman,"  returned  Lazarillo ;  "  when 
Sancho,  Antonio,  and  F6Kx,  raised  him 
up,  I  beheld  something  glitter  on  the 
earth,  and  supposing  it  a  trinket  of  value,. 
I  picked  it  up,  and  placed  it  in  my  bo- 
som for  future  examination. *■ ' 

"  And  de  Tormes — that  is — I  meai* 
^Sancho  and  FeHx,"  said  Baldivia,  in  evi- 
dent trepidation,  "  did  they  see  the  ring? 
did  they  know  to  whom  it  belonged  ?"" 
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"  No,"  answered  LsKarillo,  *  for  I  for* 
got  it  was  ininy  possession,  till  returning 
home  to  prepare  for  my  attendance  on 
your  lordship,  its  fall  to  tbe  ground 
brought  back  my  recollection  to  the  cir- 
cumstance of  my  finding  it." 

A  gold  repeater,  magnificently  studded 
with  brilliants,  lay  beside  Baldivia— "  I 
wall  exchange  this  watch  with  you,  Laza* 
rfllo,  for  the  ring,"  said  he;  "  and  if  you 
will  solemnly  swear  to  forget  the  place 
where  you  found  it,  arid  that  it  ever  was 
in  your  possession,  this  purse  of  gold  shall 
also  be  yours." 

Lazarillo  obsequiously  bowed,  and  re- 
signing the  ting,  accepted  the  purse,  and 
took  the  oath  of  forgetfulness  prescribed 
by  his  lord.  He  then  set  about  removing 
the  spots  of  blood  from  the  vest,  which, 
with  the  rest  of  the  habit  he  had  worn 
that  guilty  night,  Baldivia  bestowed  on 
him. 

A  surgeon  was  then  sent  for  to  admi- 
nister to  his  bruises,  who  was  told  that 
having  drank  too  freely  at  the  Palace  de 
Tormes,  the  wine  had  disordered  his  head* 
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and  rendering  his  steps  unsteady,  he  had* 
accidentally  struck  his  foot  against  the 
pavement,  and  in  breaking  his  fall  had 
sprained  his  ancle  and  his  arm. 

This  febrication  was  repeated  by  Lazar 
rillo  to  the  marquis  de  Tormes,  who,  while 
he  lamented  the  murder  of  his  friend,  don 
Gusman  de  Loncillos,  considered  the  acci- 
dent that  deprived  him  of  the  consolation* 
of  Baldivia  as  a  punishment  for  some  sin 
he  had  ignorantly  committed^ 


CHAPTER  III. 

■ 

«*  The  devil  doth  assist  his  own  with  illusive  good  fortune.1 


*'  Though  the  deluded  world  sees  not  his  secret  guilt,  and 
.    he  is  permitted  yet  to  ran  the  course  of  seeming  honour, 
Heaven  winks  not ;  the  savage  heart  and  bloody  hand 
aie  registered  above,  and  at  the  dread  tribunal  of  eternal- 
justice  his  crimes  shall  be  disclosed.*' 


u  Vain  is  mortal  wisdom,  vain,  these  superstitious  trials ; 
the  great  Eternal  only  knows  the  truth.*' 

The  skill  of  his  surgeon,,  the  most  emi- 
nent in  his  profession. that,  the  city  of  Ma- 
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drid  produced,  could  not  prevent  Baldivia 
from  suffering  much  bodily  pain  from  the 
violent  sprains  he  had  sustained  by  his  fall ; 
but  his  mind  implicitly  confiding  in  the 
.purchased  secrecy  of  Lazarillo,  felt  tran- 
quillized. The  circumstance  of  his  finding 
the  ring  under  the  body  of  don  Gusman, 
.  if  divulged,  would  no  doubt  raise  a  strong 
suspicion  of  his  having  committed  the 
bloody  act;  but  the  silence  of  the  person 
who  alone  could  implicate  him  was  secur- 
ed, and  he  stilled  the  uneasy  upbraiding* 
of  his  conscience  with  the  belief,  that  by 
destroying  Loncillos  he  had  merely  got  rid 
of  an  enemy  who  thirsted  for  his  life. 

The  confusion*  of  his  thoughts  at  length 
yielded  to  the  powerful  opiate  administer- 
ed by  the  surgeon,  and  he  sunk  into  a  deep 
sleep.  Meanwhile,  intelligence  of  the 
dreadful  fate  of  don  Gusman  Loncillos 
was  conveyed  by  the  marquis  de  Tormes 
to  his  relation  Hernandez,  abbot  of  the 
ancient  monastic  order  of  the  holy  cross, 
and  at  the  period  of  this  history,  chief 
judge  of  the  Inquisition.  Hernandez,  de- 
nouncing terrible  vengeance  on  the  head 
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of  the  assassin,  had  the  murdered  body  of 
his  kinsman  removed  from  the  Palace  de 
Tormes,  with  all  Hie  gloomy  pomp  atten- 
dant on  the  institution,  to  the  state  hall  of 
the  secret  tribunal,  where,  covered  with  a 
black  pall,  it  remained  an  evidence  to  de* 
tect  the  guilt  of  the  suspected  murderer. 

Sincere  as  was  the  grief  of  the  marquis 
jde  Tormes  for  the  untimely  fate  of  his 
friend  Loneillos,  and  bewildered  as  his 
thoughts  were  respecting  the  enemy  fay 
whom  he  had  fallen,  he  was  not  forgetful 
of  the  situation  of  Baldivia ;  he  had  not  ob- 
served him  drink  more  than  usual  the  pre- 
ceding night,  nor  did  he,  when  departing, 
appear  ki  a  state  of  inebriation ;  yet  the 
air  might  affect  his  head. — "  It  is,"  said  de 
Tormes,  as  he  prepared  to  visit  him,  **  a 
most  unlucky  accident,  for  at  this  moment 
the  consolation  of  his  society  would  he 
most  gratefiil  to  my  wounded  spirit." 

The  foot  of  the  marquis  rested  on  the 
step  of  his  carriage,  btit  a  more  important 
demand  was  made  of  his  presence,  and  his 
intended  visit  to  Baldivia  was  of  necessity 
•delayed. 
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The  deeply  afflicted  donna  Isadora 
learned  from  Isabel,  not  only  the  distress- 
ing story  of  don  Gusman's  murder,  but 
also1  the  spot  where  his  lifeless  corse  was 
found ;  a  secret  horror  overcame  her  at  the 
dreadful  relation ;  an  idea  too  terrible  for 
her  nature  to  bear  rushed  across  her  brain ; 
she  uttered  a  shriek  of  anguish,  and  sunk 
feinting  into  the  arms  of  the  terrified  girl, 
who,  unsuspicious  6f  the  real  cause  of  her, 
disorder,  imputed  the  pale  and  motionless, 
situation  of  her  lady  td  concern  for  the, 
melancholy  end  of  Loncillos,  whom  she 
knew  had,  for  many  years,  been  the  bosom, 
friend  of  the  marquis  de  Tormes ;  but  a  far 
different  cause  from  that  supposed  by  the 
faithful  Isabel  produced  the  swoon  of  don- 
na Isadora,  on  whose  imagination  the  ter- 
rible idea,  that  don  Gusman  had  fallen  by 
the  hand  of  Baldivia,  pressed  with  distract- 
ing force.  She  remembered,  with  sensa- 
tions of  horror,  that  Baldivia  had  soma 
nights  before  gained  access  to  the  orangery,., 
and  it  was  too  probable  that  Loncillos, 
whose  suspicious  eye  she  had  remarked,  at 
the  preceding  evening's  banquet,  fixed  in 
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strict  observance  of  herself  and  Baldivia, 
had  watched  his  steps,  and  finding  them* 
directed  towards  the  orangery,  some  alter*, 
cation  might  have  ensued,  when  the  fiery 
Baldivia,  finding  his  secret  haunt  detected, 
had  fatally  secured  the  silence  of  don  Gus-, 
man  by  his  death. 

While  suffering  this  torturing  suspicion, 
which  she  was  obliged  to  confine  to  her* 
Own  bosom,  her  agonizing  grief  was  in- 
creased by  another  of  her  attendants  de* 
daring,  that  she  had  seen  a  man  present 
the  insignia  of  the  Holy  Office  to  the  mar-, 
quis  de  Tormes,  as  he  was  getting  into  his 
carriage  to  visit  the  poor,  sick,  handsome, 
young  marquis  Baldivia ;  and  that  the  do. 
mestics  in  the  hall  had  whispered  to  4ach 
other,  that  the  Inquisition  had  instituted 
a  strict  search  after  the  murderer  of  don 
Gusman,  and  that  several  persons,  who 
were  as  innocent  of  such  a  wicked  act  a* 
ducking  babes,  had  been  arrested  by  the 
officials ;  among  the  rest,  poor  old  Sanchor 
the  gardener,  Antonio  and  Theresa,  his- 
son  and  daughter,  and  the  marquis  Baldi- 
via'&  valet,  the  merry  Lazarillo. 
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THiis  communication,  too  probable  to  be* 
-doubted,  added  to  the  apprehensions  of 
Isadora,  whose  fancy  .presented  Baldivia 
Stretched  on  the  rati,  4md  expiating  the 
murder  of  Loncillos  by  tortures  beyond 
the  sufferance  of  mortality.  In  a  state 
verging  on  distraction,  she  retired  to  her 
•ratory,  where,  meekly  prostrating  herself, 
she  endeavoured  to  pray  for  herself  and  for 
the  wretched, guilty  Baldivia;  but  though 
her  lips  moved,  her  orisons  rose  cot  to 
Heaven,  for  the  pale  form  of  Loncillos, 
bleeding  under  .the  hand  of  Baldivia,  ar- 
rested each  pious  aspiration,  and  the  horri- 
ble .tortures  of  the  tremendous  Inquisition, 
dislocating  the  fine-turned  limbs,  and 
mangling  the  beautiful  person  of  Baldivia, 
continued  to  occupy  her  thoughts.  Clasp* 
ing  her  white  hands,  over  which  tears  fell 
in  torrents,  she  exclaimed — "  Lost,  undone 
Isadora !  oh  that  thy  eyes  had  been  sealed 
in  everlasting  sleep,  and  never  opened  on 
this  wnefiil  day !  oh  that  my  death-closed 
ear  had  remained  unconscious  that  through 
thee,  Gusman  Loncillos,  the  valued  friend 
tf  de  Tonnes,  has  been  deprived  of  life  I 
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oh  that,  reposing  on  the  silent  bier,  I  had 
escaped  the  agonizing  thought,  the  dread 
conviction,  that*  encouraged  by  my.impru* 
deuce,  Baldivia  has  become'  a  murderer ! 
Wretched,  erring  Isadora !  hadst  thou  re- 
sented, with  virtuous  pride  and  scom,  as 
became  a  wife  and  mother,  his  presump* 
tuous  serenade,  hadst  thou  repulsed  hit 
insolent  profession  of  love,  all  had  been; 
well ;  now  desolation,  shame,  and  ruin,  en* 
compass  thee  oh  every  side."  The  absence 
of  the  marquis  de  Tormes  from  his  palace,, 
at  the  moment  of  his  deep  lamentation  for 
don  Gusman,  confirmed  what  Isadora  had 
before  suspected,  that  he  was  a  member  of 
the  dreadful  Inquisition,  and  acquainted 
with  all  its  dark  mysteries— -"Unhappy  Bal- 
divia !"  said  she,  shuddering  at  the  recollec- 
tion, that  no  rank  or  situation  in  life  could 
exempt  or  shield  from  the  influence  of  the 
Holy  Office, "  unhappy  Baldivia !  thy  fiat  is 
gone  forth*  thy  doom  is  inevitably  scaled  I 
for  warmly  as  de  Tonnes  was  once  thy 
friend,  so  certainly  will  he  now  become  thy 
implacable,  inveterate  foe.  Gusman  Lou- 
cillos,  hi*  brother  in  arms,  was  nearer  hi* 
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heart  than  thee,  so  lately  known  to  him ! 
Miserable  Baldivia,  thou  art  lost !  within 
the  dark,  impenetrable  walls  of  the  Inquisi- 
tion, thou  wilt. groan  unheard,  uripitied, 
while  revenge  gluts  its  ferocious,  savage 
appetite  with  thy  tortures ;  and  I — merci- 
ful Heaven,  shield  me  from  the  horrorizing 
thought ! — I  also  may  be  implicated  in  this 
murder !  to  appease  the  bleeding  shade  of 
Loncillos,  my  vindictive  husband  may 
offer  me  a  sacrifice  on  the  altar  of  ven- 
geance ;  and  should  I  be  destined  to  this 
fearful  end,  shall  I  dare  murmur,  or  call 
the  decrees  of  Heaven  unjust?— oh  no! 
no !  for  I  have  nourished  in  my  bosom  a 
guilty  passion — I  have  caused  the  death 
of  Gusman — even  now  perhaps  my  name 
is  enrolled  among  the  victims  marked  by 
the  secret  tribunal,  and  the  next  hour  may 
bury  me  in  its  dreary  vaults.  Oh  my 
children !  my  innocent  babes !  yovir  mother 
perhaps  has  clasped  you  to  her  heart  for  thfc 
last  time !  your  stern,  inexorable  father  will 
view  my  agonies  unmoved !  and  Baldivia— < 
rest  there,  distracting  thought !  for  Baldi- 
via I  shall  die !" 

VOL.  I.  g 
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Some  hours  of  profound  sleep  had  been 
allowed  the  guilty  Baldivia;  but  fright- 
ful dreams  had  harassed,  his  distempered 
fancy,  in  which  he  had  been  exposed  to 
dangers  by  sea  and  land,  and  encountered 
foes,  from  whom  he  had  escaped  with  mu- 
tilated limbs,  at  the  imminent  peril  of  his 
Ufe.  From  these  horrible  visions  he  had 
newly  awoke,  and  Was  felicitating  himself 
that  the  tortures  he  had  endured  in  sleep 
were  not  likely  to  pursue  him,  when  La- 
zarillo  tore  wide  the  curtains  of  his  bed, 
and,  with  a  countenance  distorted  by  ter- 
ror, exclaimed — "  The  palace  is  filled  with 
officers  of  the  Inquisition !" 

To  this  alarming  information  Baldivia 
had  no  time  to  reply,  for  in  the  next  in- 
stant he  beheld  his  bed  surrounded  by 
officials,  who  held  before  him  the  dreadful 
badge  of  their  commission.  Overcome 
with  weakness  and  horror,  Baldivia  lost 
tine  power  to  resist  or  expostulate ;  he  sunk 
senseless  on  the  shoulder  of  the  little  less 
terrified  Lazarillo.  How  long  he  conti- 
nued in  this  spite  of  inanity,  he  knew  not; 
but  when  his  reasoning  faculties  were  re- 
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stored,  he  found  himself  in  a  gloomy  dun- 
geon, stretched  on  a  heap  of  straw ;  a  lamp, 
suspended  from  a  high  Gothic  arch  above 
his  head,  cast  a  dim  light  over  part  of  the 
melancholy  place,  which,  as  far  as  met  the 
eye  of  Baldivia,  was  composed  of  huge 
masses  of  dark  stone,  rudely  piled  upon  each 
other,  while  all  beyond  the  reflection  of  the 
feint  lamp  was  involved  in  deep  shadow. 
Fatal  was  the  hour,9'  said  Baldivia, 
when  I  quitted  Peru,  and  cursed  the  in- 
auspicious moment  when  the  cold-hearted 
Henriques  Molkies  refused  me  the  hand 
of  his  daughter — fatal  was  the  wish  that 
impelled  me  to  visit  Madrid-— disastrous 
the  time  when  my  foot  touched  the  shore 
of  Spain — cursed  be  the  wandering  impulse 
of  my  soul,  the  restless  curiosity  that  led 
*ne  from  Peru,  from  innocence und  beauty! 
Oh  Rosavival  united  to  thee,  I  had  been 

happy — not  now.     Had  I  been * 

"  Accused  of  murder  T  said  a  hollow 
voice. 

"   Who  •speaks?"  demanded  Baldivia, 
starting  from  his  straw  pallet,  and  then 
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first  discovering  a  heavy  iron  chain  was 
passed  round  his  body,  which  only  per- 
mitted hiin  to  walk  a  few  paces  from  his 
resting-place — "  Infernal  tyranny !  execra- 
ble despotism !"  continued  he,  breathless 
with  the  fruitless  efforts  he  made  to  break 
the  chain,  which  he  found  was  connected 
by  a  massy  staple  to  an  immoveable  iron 
bar,  sunk  deep  in  the  thick  wall  of  the 
dungeon,  and  on  which  the  moment  be- 
fore his  head  had  been  pillowed — "  In 
Vain,"  said  he,  "  I  exhaust  my  strength — 
it  must  be  more  than  human  power,  or 
human  policy,  that  can  deliver  me  from 
the  toils  of  the  hellish  Inquisition !  Oh, 
my  father,  at  this  hour,  perhaps  reposing 
on  a  downy  couch,  you  dream  not  your 
Unhappy  son  is  ■      " 

"  A  murderer !"  said  the  same  sepulchral 
Voice,  now  apparently  close  to  his  ear. 

Baldivia  turned  his  head  hastily,  but 
beh'eld  no  one.  During  his  life,  Gonzalo 
de  Baldivia  had  refused  belief  to  miracles, 
and  ridiculed,  as  idle  superstition,  the  tales 
of  ghosts  he  had  from  time  to  time  heard 
repeated ;  but  now  sensations  of  terror  as- 
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sailed  him — his  heart  knocked  with  con- 
vulsive throbs  against  his  "  seated  ribs" — 
his  bristling  hair  stood  upright  on  his  head, 
while,  with  frenzied  gaze,  his  glaring  eye 
polled  round,  in  the  horrible  expectation  of 
encountering  the  bleeding  spectre  of  Lon- 
ciiios ;  but  all  was  vacancy — no  shadowy 
form  burst  on  his  eye ;  and  having  again 
recovered  self-possession,  he  began  to  recal 
to  his  memory  the  information  he  had  col- 
lected at  Madrid,  respecting  the  various 
arts  practised  in  the  dungeons  -of  the  In- 
quisition, to  terrify  their  wretched  victims 
into  confession  of  suspected  crimes.  These 
reflections  reassured  the  mind  of  Baldivia, 
who  resolved  to  fortify  his  spirits  against 
assailing  terrors. 

I  must  be  wary,"  said  he,  mentally, 
nor  let  the  cowardice  of  fear  betray  me 
to  the  subtilty  that  is  ever  on  the  watch 
to  take  advantage  of  the  unguarded  wretch, 
whose  least  imprudent  word  may  hurl  him 
to  destruction;  let  silence  seal  my  lips, 
and  courage  guard  my  heart — be  cunning 
opposed  to  cunning.  Were  I  but  assured 
of  the  stability  of  Lazarillo — could  I  but 
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depend  on  the  firmness  of  his  nerves,  all 
might  yet  end  well,  and  I  might  hope  to 
quit  these  gloomy  walls,  and  taste  again 
the  sweets  of  liberty ■" 

As  these  thoughts  passed  rapidly  in  hfe 
mind,  a  rustling  noise  roused  him  from  his 
meditating  posture.  Fortifying  his  mind 
with  desperate  resoluticfri,  he  walked  to  the 
utmost  extent  of  his  chain,  straining  his? 
eyeballs  to  pierce  the  gloom  that  concealed 
the  limits  of  his  prison.  Again  a  noise* 
like  the  drawing  of  a  bolt  in  a  distant  part 
of  the  dungeon,  struck  a  grating  sound  on 
his  ear — "  Who  approaches?"  demanded 
Baldivia.. 

A  deep  and  lengthened  groan  replied^ 
to  his  question. 

*  This  mummery,"  said  Baldivia,  scofi- 
ingly,  "  can  well  be  spared.  Past  the  age 
of  timid  boyhood,  I  am  not  to  be  terrified 
by  sounds  or  shadows?  bold  in  conscious — "* 

"  Guilt !"  interrupted  the  voice. 

"  Who  presumes  taaccuse  me?"  resumed 
Gonzalo ;  "  who  dares  tax  Baldivia  with 
guilt?  whosoever  thou  art,  come  forth  from 
thy  lurking-place,  and  boldly  face  vao? 
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"  The  hour  is  not  arrived,"  rejoined  the 
voice. 

"  Quickly  let  it  come !"  said  Baldivia. 
"  Appear  before  me ;  and  though  armed 
with  all  the  hideous  attributes  of  this  mys- 
terious den " 

"  Beware !"  interrupted  the  voice. " 

u  Beware  of  what — of  whom  ?"  asked 
Baldivia,  worked  into  rage.  "  Come  forth, 
thou  lurking  spy!  thou  d — d  inquisitor, 
come  forth,  and  hear  me  boldly! — curse 
your  dark,  mysterious  ordinations — — " 

"  Dark  as  a  midnight  murder !"  replied 
the  voice  again. 

An  appalling  groan  smote  the  attentive 
ear  of  Baldivia ;  and  at  the  same  instant 
the  lamp,  which  feebly  lit  his  dungeon, 
went  out,  leaving  him  involved  in  dark- 
ness.  Spite  of  his  resolution,  the  nerves 
of  Baldivia  trembled ;  again  the  pale  bleed- 
ing  spectre  of  Gusman  Loncillos  crossed 
his  imagination ;  his  shuddering  limbs  re- 
fused longer  to  support  his  frame;  and, 
bathed  in  cold  perspiration,  which  hung  in 
large  drops  on  his  foreliead,  he  fell  power- 
less on  his  straw  pallet. 
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Meantime  Lazarillo  had  also  been  ar- 
rested, and  hurried  to  another  of  the  dis- 
mal vaults  pertaining  to  the  Holy  Office, 
where  lie  was  pressingly  assailed  by  the  at- 
tending officials,  with  artful  persuasions 
and  menaces,  to  criminate  his  lord;  but 
certain  that  the  circumstance  of  the  ring 
was  known  only  to  Batdivia  and  himself 
and  remembering,  with  superstitious  reve- 
rence, the  oath  of  secrecy  lie  had  taken, 
he  constantly  replied  to  their  various  im- 
portunities and  interrogations,  that  he 
knew  nothing  more  of  the  murder  of  don 
Gusman  Loncillos,  than  merely  being  one 
of  tlie  persons  who  found  him  dead,  and 
covered  with  blood,  near  the  door  of  the 
orangery  belonging  to  the  PalacedeTormes. 

Lazarillo  had  ever  been  a  favourite  with 
Baldivia ;  he  had  lived  with  him,  and  at- 
tended on  his  person,  when  they  both  were 
children.  To  the  family  of  Lazarillo  he 
had  been  the  chief  support ;  and  when  his 
voyage  to  Spain  was  projected,  he  had  se- 
lected Lazarillo  from  his  attendants  to  ac- 
company him  in  the  capacity  of  valet.  la- 
zarillo was  sensible  that  his  lord  was  guilty 
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of  great  excesses ;  but  he,  whose  own  prin- 
ciples were  by  no  means  strict  or  austere, 
was  never  at  a  loss  to  frame  excuses  for  the 
vices  of  a  person  whose  favour  he  enjoyed, 
and  by  whose  munificence  he  was  enrich- 
ed; and  even  while  compelled  to  believe 
him  the  murderer  of  Loncillos,  his  strong; 
attachment  found  palliation  for  this  atro- 
cious deed,  by  supposing  that  don  Gus- 
man,  with  some  unbearable  insolence,  had 
urged  Baldivia  beyond  patience*  and  pro- 
voked him,  by  nature  irritable,  till  his  fury 
was  only  to  be  appeased  with   the  life  of 
the  offender.     The  mind  of .  Lazarillo  was 
not  inclined  to  sink  in  despondency;  though 
his  situation  was  dreary  and  comfortless, 
he  encouraged  hope,    and  in  the  future 
constantly  pictured  prosperity  and  brighter 
days. 

Some  hours  had  elapsed  since  he  tasted 
food ;  he  complained  of  the  emptiness  of 
his  stomach ;  and  when  one  of  the  attend- 
ing officials  placed  before  him  a  small  loaf 
of  very  black  bread,  and  a  pitcher  of  water*, 
he    merrily   observed,    that  hunger  was 
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the  most  piquant  of  sauces,  for  it  rendered 
the  coarsest  viands  savoury  and  delicious 
Having  eaten  a  slice  of  the  bread  and 
drank  of  the  water,  he  said,  it  was  not 
the  kind  of  food  he  had  been  accustomed 
to,  for  he  had  fared  sumptuously  every- 
day j  "  but  what  does  it  signify?  a  meal  is  a 
meal ;  and  as  long  as  the  stomach  is  eased 
of  its  cravings,"  said  Lazarillo,  "  there  is 
no  occasion  to  grumble  about  it  j  besides," 
continued  he,  "  the  remembrance  of  these 
dingy  walls,  and  this  homely  diet*  will 
render  me  more  sensible  of  my  happiness* 
when  I  am  feasting  with  my  friends  in  the 
hall  of  the  Palace  de  Batdivia." 

"No-doubt,*  replied  the  rough-voiced 
official,  "  no  doubt  you  will  be  sensible  of 
the  happiness,  when  you  find  yourself  there 
again;  but  you  know  not  whether  it  may 
be  vour  fate  to  feast  again  in  the  hall  of 
the  Palace  Baldivia.^ 

"  I  am  certain  1  shall/'  rejoined  Laza- 
rillo,  nothing  depressed  by  the  insinuation 
conveyed  in  the  speech  of  the  official,  "  I 
am  positive  I  shall ;  for  have  you  not  re- 
peatedly assured  me,  that  the  Inquisition 
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only  punishes  the  guilty  ?  In  that  case  I 
am  sure  of  being  restored  to  liberty,  if  you, 
my  friend,  speak  truth." 

"  Do  you  presume  to  question  the.  word 
of  an  officer  of  the  holy  tribunal  ?"  inter- 
rupted the  official,  angrily. 

"  No,"  returned  Lazarillo,  "  upon  my 
soul,  I  do  not  question  your  word,  for  on 
that  alone  I  build  my  assurance  of  being 
restored  to  the  world,  knowing  that  I  am 
innocent,  and  firmly  believing " 

"  Your  belief,"  interrupted  the  official,, 
gruffly, "  will  be  inquired  into  more  strict- 
ly  than  you  are  aware,  and  on  the  proof 
after  trial,  will  depend  the  future." 

"  I  hope  every  thing  from  the  future," 
said  Lazarillo. 

u  It  is  well  to  live  in  hope,"  replied  the- 
official;  "  but  nevertheless  it  would  be 
wisdom  to  examine  the  foundation  of  that 
hope,  lest  you  build  on  a  sandy  bottom." 

Having  thus  spoken,  he  departed,  swing- 
ing after  him  a  heavy  iron  door,  the  pon- 
derous bolts  of  which,  as  they  shot  into 
their  staples,  fell  with  no  cheering  sound 
on  the  shrinking  ear  of  Lazarillo;  yet^ 
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though  left  in  utter  darkness,  with  only  * 
scanty  bundle  of  straw  to  recline  upon,  his 
good  spirits  did  not  forsake  him. 

"  I  will  endeavour  to  sleep,"  said  Laza- 
rillo^  wrapping  his  cloak  tightly  about  him. 
"  Praised  be  the  inventor  of  sleep !  for  in 
what  better  way  can  a  man  dispose  of  time, 
when  it  lrangs  heavy  on  his  hands  ?  This 
is  but  a  sorry  sort  of  a  bed  though,"  conti- 
nued he,  "  and  ipy  limbs,  so  long  used  to 
down  and  fine  linen,  will  not  readily  ac- 
commodate themselves  to  this  hard  ex- 
change. Well,  custom  is  every  tiling ;  for 
Diego,  the  merry,  sturdy  muleteer,  with 
whom  I  travelled  from  Toledo,  would  riot 
resign  his  truss  of  straw  to  repose  under  a 
velvet  canopy.  Hard,  devilish  hard,"  said 
Lazarillo,  as  he  rolled  from  side  to  side  of 
his  uneasy,  bed ;  "  but  patience  and  hope 
be  my  consolers ;  to-morrow,"  yawning,  and 
closing  his  eyes>  **  to-morrow  may  restore, 
me  to  the  enjoyment  of  a  good  table,  and 
a  soft,  warm  bed." 

All  remaining  dark  and  silent  in  the 
dungeon  of  Baldivia,  he  wearied  his  mind 
with  conjectures,  of  how  long  he  should  be 


GONZALO  DE  BALDIVIA.  13$ 

compelled  to  remain  a  prisoner  in  that  loath- 
some vault,  before  he  was  summoned  to 
trial  by  the  secret  tribunal,  and  how,  on 
his  refusing  to  confess,  they  would  proceed 
with  him,  for,  remembering  that  he  was 
of  ancient  and  noble  family,  and  that  his 
father  had  rendered  the  reigning  king  high 
service,  he  did  not  believe  they  would  pre- 
sume to  put  him  to  the  torture ;  but  while 
he  felicitated  himself  with  the  hope  of  es- 
caping racks  and  wheels,  he  knew  not  how 
long  they  might  detain  him  a  prisoner  in 
their  tremendous  dungeons,  or  whether, 
being  unable  to  prove  his  innocence,  he 
might  not  be  condemned  to  linger  out  his 
days  in  dark  and  solitary  confinement. 

From  the  terrific  prisons  of  the  Inquisi- 
tion, his  thoughts  wandered  to  Peru,  where 
wealth  and  pleasure  had  nursed  his  infan- 
cy, and  strewed  the  paths  of  his  youth  with 
their  luxurious  treasures.  The  passion 
that  had  once  thrilled  his  heart  for  Jlosa- 
viva,  which  absence  and  other  females  had 
extinguished,  now  blazed  anew,  and  deeply 
he  regretted,  and  vainly  wished,  that  lie 
had  fulfilled   the   promise,    so    solemnly 
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pledged,  of  returning  to  love  and  her,  39 
soon  as  the  affairs  that  had  instigated  his 
voyoge  to  Spain  were  concluded.  The 
fate  too  of  the  unhappy  Inis  rushed  on  his 
memory ;  he  recalled  to  mind  her  supplica- 
tions for  liberty,  to  which  he  had  .been 
deaf;  her  piteous  shrieks  again  seemed  to 
sound  in  his  ear,  and  he  shuddered  at  the 
horrible  reflection  that  he  was  now  stained 
with  two  murders.  Of  donna  Isadora  de 
Tormes  he  now  thought  with  absolute 
hatred,  as  the  sole  cause  of  his  present  de- 
•  graded  state  and  misery.  Silent,  but  bit- 
ter and  fierce,  were  his  execrations  of  fe* 
male  beauty,  which,  in  that  hour  of  suffer- 
ing, he  condemned  as  the  incitement  to 
every  act  of  villany. 

For  many  weary  hours  Baldivia  had 
counted  the  melancholy  strokes  of  a  deep- 
toned  bell,  which,  while  it  reminded 
him  of  the  time  he  had  passed  in  soli- 
tude and  darkness,  also  informed  him: 
that  the  hour  approached,  in  which  his  ut- 
most cunning,  as  well  as  fortitude,  wrould 
be  required  to  extricate  him  from  the  pe- 
rilous situation  in  wliich  he  was  involved 
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— the  dreadful  hour  of  examination.  For 
awhile,  he  busied  his  thoughts  in  framing 
answers  to  the  questions  that  would  pro- 
bably be  asked  by  the  inquisitors,  till,  fa- 
tigued in  mind  and  body,  he  sunk  into  a 
feverish,  sleep.  Under  the  impression  of 
recent  circumstances,  which  busily  haunted 
his  fancy,  he  heard  himself  accused  of  the 
murder  of  Gnsman  Loncillos,  when  not 
being  able  to  invalidate  the  charge,  the 
horrible  sentence  of  condemnation  was 
pronounced  against  him— he  heard  the 
deep  tolling  of  the  awful  bell  that  sum- 
moned him  to  a  horrible  death — he  beheld 
himself  habited  to  suffer  at  an  auto-de-fe 
— he  was  compelled  to  join  a  procession  of 
shrieking  wretches  destined  to  the  same 
fearful  end — he  saw  the  pile  kindled,  and 
felt  the  red  scorching  flames  approach  him, 
when  suddenly  the  bleeding  form  of  Lon- 
cillos stood  before  him ;  his  damp  cold  hand 
dragged  him  from  the  burning  pile,  while 
his  pale  lips  uttered — "  Live  Baldivia,  and 
repent  thy  crimes  !  use  well  the  time  that 
the  mercy  of  Heaven  yet  allows  thee  I 
hence  from  Madrid,  and  sin  no  more!" 
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In  an  instant  the  crowded  procession,  the 
burning  pile,  and  all  the  fearful  pageantry 
of  the  auto-de-fe  vanished,  and  he  beheld 
himself  at  the  door  of  the  orangery,  eager 
for  an  interview  with  donna  Isadora,  when 
the  icy  hand  of  the  spectre  drew  him  back, 
while  with  the  other  he  pointed  to  the  still 
bleeding  wound  in  his  bosom,  saying— 
"  Gonzalo  de  Baldivia,  beware  of  more  mur- 
ders !" 

Starting  from  this  dream  of  horror,  he 
felt  his  hand  actually  clasped  by  one  cold 
as  ice ;  a  faint  light  shone  round  him,  and 
his  eye  fell  on  a  face  pale  as  marble — "  An* 
gels  defend  me !"  ejaculated  Baldivia,  as  he 
recoiled  from  the  clammy  touch  of  his  ap- 
palling visitant. 

"  Amen !"  responded  the  person,  who 
was  still  bending  over  him ;  "  may  your 
prayer,  my  son,  be  received  of  Heaven !" 

Baldivia,  cheered  by  the  piety  of  this 
response,  took  courage  to  survey  the  speak- 
er. His  complexion  was  deadly  pale,  his 
features  stern,  and  his  eye  expressed  malig- 
nancy and  cunning;  his  habit  was  that  of 
a  monk — u  I  come,"  resumed  he,  "  by  or- 
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der  of  the  holy  brotherhood,  to  examine 
your  hurts,  and  administer  to  their  cure/' 
Baldivia  expressed  his  thanks,  and  submit- 
ted to  the  inspection  of  the  monk,  who 
bathed  the  bruises  of  his  arm  and  ancle 
with  a  volatile  mixture,  and  bound  them 
up. — "  My  office  ends  not  here,"  said  he, 
solemnly ;  "  it  also  belongs  to  my  ministry 
to  cure  diseases  of  the  soul."  Baldivia  was 
silent,  and  the  monk  continued  to  say — 
4€  An  hour  hence  you  will  be  summoned 
before  the  august  tribunal.  Shall  I  pass 
the  intervening  time  with  you  in  prayer  ?* 

"  Father,  I  humbly  thank  your  zeal," 
replied  Baldivia ;  «*  but  so  wonderful  is  this 
imprisonment,  that  my  confused  thoughts 
will  not  compose  themselves ;  in  truth,  my 
mind  is  occupied  so  fully  by  this  most 
strange  occurrence,  that,  at  the  present 
moment,  I  lack  devotion  to  give  fervency 
to  prayer." 

"  In  every  situation,  however  perilous," 
returned  the  monk,  "  in  every  danger, 
however  great,  the  innocent  mind  conti- 
nues placid ;  no  earthly  storms  shake  its 
serenity ;  it  rests  secure  in  the  assurance 
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that  Heaven  will  not  forsake  the  guilt- 
less." 

"  If  yon  suppose  my  mind  contaminated 
by  guilt,  father,  because  I  own  it  not  dis- 
posed for  prayer,  your  inference  is  illiberal 
and  unjust,"  rejoined  Baldivia.  "  My  body, 
full  of  pain  from  a  late  accident,  communis 
cates  its  irritable  feelings  to  my  mind, 
which,  I  again  repeat,  is  full  of  wonder- 
ay,  and  indignation  too,  at  this  disgraceful 
imprisonment." 

"  Patience  and  moderation,  son,  will  bert 
befriend  you  here,"  replied  the  monk. 

"  Patience!"  repeated  Baldivia,  con- 
temptuously ;  "  I  lack  your  age  and  stoi- 
cism, father.  Where  is  the  man  that  could 
be  patient  under  such  indignities  ?  Why 
have  I  been  dragged  from  the  palace  of  my 
ancestors,  and  plunged  into  this  loathsome 
dungeon? — of  what  am  I  accused,  that, 
like  the  vilest  felon,  I  am  chained  to  this 
mean  pallet,  at  a  time  too  when  my  hurt 
limbs  demand  indulgence  and  repose  ?" 

"  Know  you  not  of  what  you  are  ac- 
cused ?"  asked  the  monk. 
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"  Knowing  no  guilt,"  replied  Baldivia, 
"  I  am  a  stranger  to  my  accusation." 

"  It  will  be  well,"  returned  the  monk, 
M  if  it  so  proves.'* 

"  Boldly  I  affirm,"  resumed  Baldivia, 
"  that  it  will  so  prove ;  and  I  demand,  is 
this  the  return  that  grateful  Spain  makes 
to  the  marquis  Baldivia  my  father,  whose 
services  have  poured  into  the  coffers  of  the 
state  the  treasures  of  the  new-discovered' 
world  ?" 

"  Better  you  bridled  this  intemperate' 
heat,"  interrupted  the  monk ;  w  on  this  oc- 
casion it  will  little  serve  you." 

"  I  demand  to  know,"  resumed  Baldivia, 
unheeding  the  admonition  of  the  monk, 
"  I  demand  to  know  why  I,  a  nobleman 
of  ancient  title  and  high  rank,  am  torn 
from  my  sickbed,  and  confined  in  this 
damp  dungeon,  at  the  imminent  risk  of 
my  life?" 

"  This  Holy  Office,"  replied  the  monk, 
coldly,  "  is -instituted  not  to  answer,  but  to 
interrogate,  in  cases  that  require  their  cog- 
nizance: no  matter  how  high  the  rank> 


140  GONZALO  DE  BALDIVIA.  , 

how  exalted  the  situation  of  the  person 
they  deem  it  necessary  to  examine." 

"  M  ay  curses  deep  and  rooted  follow — " 

A  loud  and  lengthened  groan,  issuing 
from  underneath  the  spot  on  which  he 
stood,  arrested  the  bitter  execration  that 
was  bursting  from  the  lips  of  Baidivia. 
With  a  look  of  horror,  which  he  strove  in 
vain  to  hide,  he  asked  of  the  monk— 
"  From  whence  proceeds  that  groan  ?" 

"  From  a  criminal,"  replied  the  monk, 
"  who  contumaciously  refuses  to  make  con- 
fession of  his  guilt." 

"  Well  may  he  groan,"  returned  Baidi- 
via, "  if,  like  me,  he  has  been  torn  from 
the  chamber  of  his  repose,  from  the  com- 
forts of  his  home,  ignorant  of  crime,  and 
guiltless  of  offence." 

"  He  is.  a  murderer,"  replied  the  monk, 
fixing  his  eyes  with  scrutinizing  gaze  on 
the  face  of  Baidivia ;  "  and  what  guilt  can 
equal  that  of  depriving  a  fellow-creature 
of  life? — what  punishment  too  great  for 
an  offence,  against  which  the  Eternal 
Judge  has  denounced  his  vengeance  ?" 
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Baldivia  shuddered,  and  asked — "  What 
Is  the  punishment  inflicted  on  this  miser- 
able wretch — what  is  he  suffering,  to  ex- 
tort those  dreadful  groans  ?" 

**  Come  and  behold,"  said  the  monk,  who 
at  the  same  moment  unclosed  the  spring 
that  clasped  the  chain ;  it  fell  from  the  body 
of  Baldivia,  and  gave  him  liberty  to  follow 
liim  to  a  trap-door  in  the  dark  part  of  the 
dungeon,  by  which  they  descended  to  a 
vault  beneath,  the  huge  dark  arches  of 
which  reflected  the  red  glare  of  an  enor- 
mous brazen  furnace^  from*  the  sides  of 
which  flew  sparks  of  fire,  and  communi- 
cated a  heat  so  intolerable,  that  Baldivia, 
nearly  suffocated,  gasped  for  breath.  Be- 
neath the  ponderous  arches  stood  various 
instruments  of  torture,  invented  by  the 
diabolical  cruelty  of  the  Inquisition ;  and 
extended  at  length,  before  the  burning  fur- 
nace, lay  a  tall,  emaciated  man,  whose  legs 
and  arms  were  confined  to  the  heated  floor 
by  strong  rings  of  iron,  and  whose  head, 
entirely  divested  of  hair,  was  supported  by 
a  collar  of  the  same  metal,  that  held  it  in 
an  upright  posture,  while  water,  drop  by 
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drop,  was  slowly  distilled  on  his  bare  skull 
from  a  pipe  suspended  over  him ;  the  ex* 
cmciating  torture  thus  inflicted  on  the  re- 
sistless victim  of  inventive  cruelty,  extort* 
ed  the  harrowing  groans  which  Baldivia 
had  heard,  who,  recoiling  from  the  dread* 
ful  spectacle  of  suffering,  inquired  how 
long  that  barbarous  punishment  was  to 
last? 

The  monk  replied  not  to  his  question  j 
but  advancing  to  the  suspected  criminal,  he 
said — "  Gasper  de  Cormes,  has  this  salutary 
punishment,  inflicted  by  the  mercy  of  tlie 
Holy  Office  for  the  salvation  of  your  immor- 
tal soul,  yet  made  you  sensible  of  the  enor* 
mous  magnitude  of  your  crime?  Will  you 
now  confess  yourself  the  assassin  of  Rode* 
rigo  Las  Cassas  ?w 

*'  Xever !"  murmured  from  the  lips  of 
the  sufferer ;  "  I  am  innocent  of  the  deed ; 
and  righteous  Heaven  will  punish  my  tor- 
inentors." 

The  monk  then  felt  his  pulse,  and  in- 
stantly  motioned  to  the  officials  in  waiting 
to  suspend  the  torture,  the  victim  being 
able  to  endure  no  more  at  that  time — "  The 
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Holy  Office,"  said  the  monk, "  is  an  institu- 
tion of  mercy ;  the  soul  of  a  criminal  is  its 
chief  care ;  the  holy  brotherhood  will  not 
suffer  this  miserable,  liardened  wretch  to 
die  in  his  contumacy ;  they  will  extort  con- 
fession, and  then  give  him  time  to  repent 
his  guilt."  But  the  merciful  intentions  of 
the  Inquisition  were  overruled  by  a  mightier 
power;  the  wretched  Gasper  de  Cormes 
was  carried  to  his  cell  by  the  officials;  when 
laid  on  his  straw  pallet,  a  single  groan  es- 
caped him,  and  his  soul  flew  to  a  higher 
tribunal,  to  appear  against  his  inhuman 
tormentors. 

"  Is  it  not  too  probable,"  said  Baldivia, 
surveying  the  various  implements  of  tor- 
ture, "  that,  to  avoid  the  anguish  of  suffer- 
ing, men  may  accuse  themselves  of  crimes 
they  never  committed  ?" 

"  That  sin  be  on  their  own  heads,"  an- 
swered the  monk.  "  The  holy  tribunal 
acts  from  motives  of  justice,  and  on  the 
side  of  Heaven." 

"  Rather  on  the  side  of  hell,"  thought 
Baldivia, 

The  monk  continued  to  say — *'  And  as 
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my  duty  prompts,  I  advise  you,  before  you 
are  condemned  to  punishment,  to  make 
confession,  and,  by  declaring  your  guilt, 
throw  yourself  on  the  clemency  of  the  holy 
fathers." 

"  Before  I  make  confession,"  returned 
Baldivia,  "  it  is  necessary  I  feel  conscious 
of  guilt — before  I  implore  clemency,  I 
must  liave  knowledge  of  the  crime  with 
which  I  stand  accused." 

"  What!"  asked  the  monk,  looking 
steadfastly  on  him,  "does  no  compunctious 
feeling  remind  you  of  a  crime  committed? 
— do  you  pretend  to  be  ignorant  why  you' 
are  detained  a  prisoner  here?" 

"  Pretend !"  answered  Baldivia,  indig- 
nantly ;  "  I  do  not  stoop  to  mean  pretences. 
Hitherto  no  mortal  has  presumed  to  brand 
my  name  with  crime ;  you  vaunt  the  jus- 
tice of  this  dark  tribunal,  whose  mysteri- 
ous judges  are  unknown,  whose  secret  ex- 
aminations are  held  at  midnight  hours, 
and  in  the  depths  of  vaults,  against  whose 
horrible  decisions  no  appeal  can  rise,  save 
to  the  ear  of  Heaven."  The  monk  would 
have  spoken,  but  Baldivia  prevented  him 
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by  asking — "  Wbere^  I  pray  you,  is  the 
justice  of  dragging  me  to  trial,  wfeo  have 
never  heard  my  £ccu£ation>  consequently 
can  have  prepared  no  defence  ?" 

"  The  innocent  are  assisted  by  Heaveiu" 
said  the  monk, 

u  Then  am  I,"  returned  Baldivia,  "  bold 
in  innocence.9* 

"  The  moment  approaches/*  said  the, 
monk,  4S  when  it  will  be  proved  whether 
yours  is  the  boldness  of  innocence  or  the 
hardihood  of  guilt" 

A  loud  bell  sounded  through  the  vault- 
ed chamber,  of  which  Baldivia  would 
have  demanded  the  meaning,  but  a  thick 
covering  was  thrown  over  his  head,  his 
arms  were  pinioned,  and  he  was  hurried 
along  a  length  of  passages,  the  damp  and 
chill  of  which  were  sensibly  felt  after  the 
heat  of  the  place  he  had  just  ,quitt^d.  All 
was  silence  on  the  way,  save  the  sounding 
footsteps  of  those  who  led  and  followed 
him.  Some  words  unintelligible  to  Baldi- 
via were  pronounced  by  bis  guides;  he 
heard  bolts  undrawn,  $nd  felt  he  was  de- 
void J.  H  -  •> 
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scending  still  deeper  into  the  centre  of  the 
earth.  Having  at  length  readied  the  place 
df  destination,  he  was  made  to  ascend  nine 
steps,  and  in  the  next  instant  his  legs  and 
arms  were  tightly  embraced  by  similar 
rings  to  those  he  had  seen  in  the  dungeon 
he  had  recently  quitted.  The  covering 
was  now  removed  from  his  head ;  he  found 
lie  stood  against  an  elevated  pillar  in  the 
midst  of  an  extensive  hall,  the  dome  of 
which  was  supported  by  colossal  arches 
and  columns  of  black  marble ;  the  walls 
and  pavement  were  of  the  same  material ; 
there  were  no  windows,  and  the  only  light 
diffused  over  this  dismal  place  was  emitted 
from  nine  golden  lamps,  that  were  sus- 
pended before  a  black  velvet  canopy,  the 
front  of  which  was  concealed  by  thick 
folding  draperies  falling  in  awful  sweep  to 
the  ends  of  a  table,  at  which  sat  two  fi- 
gures enveloped  in  sable  cloaks,  their  feces 
concealed  by  visors.  These  men  had  pens 
in  their  hands,  and  books  before  them,  but 
no  motion  of  their  limbs  gave  an  assurance 
of  life*  and  at  the  distance  they  were  be* 
held  by  Baldivia,  they  appeared  like  sta- 
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tees;  Upon  the  table  was  a  golden  em« 
hroideiy  of  justice  with  appropriate  em- 
bkms,  and  under  an  arch,  opposite  the  ca- 
nopy, stood  an  elevated  bier,  covered  with 
a  black  sweeping  pall,  above  which  ap- 
peared the  ghastly  countenance  of  don 
Gkisman  Loncillos. 

The  deep  toiling  of  a  funeral  bell,  anc| 
the  hollow  roll  of  a  muffled  drum,  sounded 
at  intervals  through  the  hall,  while  the 
astonished  eyes  of  Baldivia  wandered 
round  its  extent  and  gloomy  ornaments. 
With  a  heart  sinking,  and  senses  appalled 
at  this  solemn  preparation  for  examination 
of  a  deed  which  his  conscience,  at  that  so- 
lemn crisis,  loudly  reproached  him  for  com- 
mitting, but  hardening  his  soul  against 
cdknpunction,  and  aware  of  the  precipice 
on  which  he  stood,  from  whence  a  single 
imprudent  wcfrd  might  hurl  him  to  infa- 
my and  destruction,  he  constrained  his 
agitated  nerves  to  composure,  and  by  the 
strong  exertion  of  mental  energy  over 
corporeal  weakness,  he  compelled  his  eyes 
to  fix  a  steady  gaze  on  the  pallid  corse  of 
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him  he  had  murdered ;  and  supposing  from  ^ 
past  occurrences  that  he  was  narrowly  oh* 
served  and  every  gesture  noted,  with  hy- 
pocrisy equal  to  that  practised  by  the 
Inquisitors  themselves,  he  exclaimed— 
"  Alas,  unhappy  Gusman,  how  altered  is 
thy  appearance !  when  last  I  saw  thee,  thine 
eye  was  animated  by  the  recollection  of 
victories  obtained  over  the  foes  of  thy 
country ;  thy  tongue,  now  mute  in  death, 
recounted  the  battles  in  which  thou  hadst 
fought  side  by  side  with  the  valiant  de 
l*ormes;  alas !  and  is  this  the  end  of  a  hero? 
thou  shouldst  have  fallen  amidst  the  glori- 
ous tumult  of  war;  though  lately  known, 
thou  wilt  be  lamented  by  none  more  than 
by  Baldivia!  Yet  wherefore  am  I  here?  can 
it  be  possible  that  I  am  suspected  of  thy 
murder?" 

At  this  instant  the  black  curtain  was 
drawn  aside,  and  he  beheld  his  judges, 
nine  in  number,  seated  under  the  canopy ; 
their  faces  were  concealed  by  visors,  and 
their  forms  disguised  by  large  cloaks. 

At  the  head  of  these*  on.  the  most  ele- 
vated seat,  was  placed  the  abbot  Hernan- 
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dez,  who  replied  to  the  soliloquy  of  Baidi- 
via— < «  Thou  dost  accuse  thyself;  who  told 
thee,  Gonzalo  de  BaAdivia,  thou  art 
brought  before  the  holy  tribunal  on  suspi- 
cion of  murder  ?* 

"  No  one  has  so  presumed/'  replied  he ; 
*  but  do  not  my  eyes  behold  the  body  of 
Gusman  ?  and  what  can  I  suppose,  from 
this  spectacle  and  the  circumstances  that 
have  attended  my  arrest,  but  that  his  mur- 
der is  my  imputed  crime  ?n 

"  At  the  late  banquet  given  by  the  mar- 
quis de  Tonnes,  at  which  you  were  an  in- 
vited guest,"  resumed  Hernandez,  "  did 
no  event  arise  that  gave  occasion  for  dis- 
content between  Loncillos  and  yourself? 
answer,  Bakiivia;  did  no  dispute  between: 
yourselves  take  place— no  secret  displea- 
sure to  be  accounted  for  at  a  future  time  ?* 

"  No,  on  my  soul  P*  replied  Bakiivia ; 
"  no  dissatisfaction,  no  offence,  on  either 
side,  was  given  or  received." 

"  Consider  well,"  said  another  of  the 
judges,  "  how  you  reply,  and  answer 
truly ;  detected  falsehood  will  to  your  body 
ensure  such  punishment  as  the  lenity  of 
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this  most  sacred  institution  would  wish 
you  to  avoid,  and  for  your  soul * 

"  It  is  beyond  your  power  to  punish,9 
interrupted  Baldi via ;  "  and  it  is  consola- 
tion for  the  innocenj,  that  when  your  tor- 
tares  terminate  his  mortal  being,  his  soul 
escapes  your  tortures."    . 

"  This  freedom  of  speech  is  irreverent,9 
rejoined  Hernandez,  "  and  ill  becomes  the 
lips  of  a  suspected  criminal.  Answer, 
Gonzalo  Baldivia,  did  you  Hot,  at  the  Pa- 
lace de  Tormes,  quarrel  with  don  Gusman 
Loncillos  ? — so  we  are  informed." 

The  information,"  returned  Baldivia, 

is  as  false  as  hell ;  I  appeal  to  the  marquis 
de  Tormes;  let  him  be  questioned,  for  he 
can  answer  that  I  left  don  Gusman  in 
perfect  amity,  when,  at  a  late  hour,  the 
guests  departed  from  the  Palace  de 
Tormes." 

"But  afterwards,"  inquired  another  of 
the  judges,  "  afterwards,  did  you  not 
meet,  and,  in  combat  with  the  deceased, 
obtain  the  hurts  of  which  you  now  com- 
plain ?" 

"  To  this  again  I  answer  no,"  replied 
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Baldivia ;  "  against  don  Gusman  I  had  no 
enmity,  no  motive  for  dissension ;  and  here 
I  repeat,  and  call  his  bleeding  shade  to 
witness^  I  never  had  a  eomfaat  with  him." 

H  Then,,  like  an  assassin,"  said  Hernan* 
ieZf  "  you  stabbed  him ;  the  inference  is 
plaint 

A  shade  of  horror  passed  over  the  fea- 
tures of  Baldivia,  but  it  gave  way  to  rage, 
as  be  answered— '•  Your  inference  is  falser 
k  such  my  character  in  Madrid,  that  I,  the 
only  son  of  an  honourable  father,  high  in 
rank  land  dignity,  am,  without  evidence 
produced,  or  cause  assigned,  accused  of 
murder;  of  midnight  broils,  and  black  as- 
sassination !  If  indeed  your  tribunal  boast 
the  support  of  jiistide*  and*  maintain  the 
boast,  confront  me  with  my  accusers ;  pro* 
duce  the  man  who  will  declare*  he  saw  me 
do  this  deed." 

"  Bring  before  us  Lazarillo  Corbona^ 
the  confidential  servant  of  Gonzalo  Baldi- 
via," said  the  abbot  Hernandez;  "  let  us 
again,  hear  his  deposition." 

At  this  command  several  officials  cross- 
ed in  every  direction;  again,  the  heavy, 
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deep-toiled  bell  resounded  through  the 
hall,  and  dismay  fell  on  the  heart  of  Baldi* 
via — "  I  am  betrayed,"  said  he,  mentally"; 
"  my  confidence  has  been  misplaced;  the 
evidence  of  that  deceitful  villain,  Lazarillo* 
will  condemn  me ;  no  hope  now  remains 
for  me  to  cling  to ;  I  am  inevitably  lost" 

The  tolling  of  the  bell  ceased,  and  was 
succeeded  by  the  harsh  grating  erf*  doors, 
which  were  opened  and  shut  with  via* 
lence ;  the  judges  appeared  deep  in  argu« 
ment,  and  the  figures  at  the  ends  of  the 
table,  whom  Baldiyia  had  taken  for  sta* 
tues,  dipped  their  pens  into  ink,  and  began 
to  write  in  the  books  before  them.  Bal- 
di via,  who  had  wished  the  instant  annihi* 
lation  of  Lazarillo,  beheld  him  led  across 
the  hall  by  two  officials,  and  placed  oppo* 
site  himself. 

"  Lazarillo  Corbona,  approach,"  said 
Hernandez:;  "  humbly  kneel,  and  kiss  this 
extended  crucifix." 

Lazarillo  having  obeyed  this  ceremonial* 
was  told  to  rise.  "  On  your  late  examina- 
tion," said  the  abbot,  "  you  took  the  oaths* 
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required  by  the  right  reverend'  judges  o£ 
this  supreme  tribunal," 

Lazarillo,  with  much  seeming  humility 
of  mind  and  body,  silently  bowed,  and  th* 
abbot  proceeded  to  say— *  You  cannot  al- 
ready have  forgot  their  great  importance 
to  your  soul^  eternal  salvation;  answer,, 
what  did  those  solemn  oaths  impose?" 

"Inviolable  secrecy  respecting  the 
tftnsactiotis  of  this  placfe,"  said  Lazarillo, 
"and  ah  obligation  to  reply,  truly  and 
ftithfiflly^  to  all  and  every  question  p»oi* 
posed  by  the  holy  fathers  who  support 
and  constitute  this  dread  tribunal.7' 

u  Your  "comprehension  is  most  apt,"  re- 
turned  Hernandez ;  "  now  answer,  on  the 
faith  of  those  tremendous  oaths,  what 
foiew  you  of  the  muider  of  don  Gusman 
Loncillos  ?" 

Baldivia  now  believed  himself  lost,  and 
be  listened  for  the  answer  of  Lazarillo 
with  all  the  terrible  apprehension  of  a  man 
waiting  to  hear  his  certain  condemnation.. 

u  Nothing,"  replied  Lazarillb ;  "  of  the 
muider  of  don  Gusman  I  know  nothing  r 

H3  .■'••■• 
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and  I  again  repeat,  what  I  before  have 
sworn,  it  was  merely  nay  fate  to  be  one  of 
the  persons  who  first  discovered  his  lifeless 
body.* 

The  hopes  of  Baldivia  revived,  as  he  be- 
held the  steady  countenance  of  Lazarillo, 
and  heard  his  unembarrassed  answer. 

*  What,*  demanded  a  voice,  which 
sounded  on  the  ear  of  Baldivia  like  that  of 
the  marquis  de  Tonnes,  "  what  brought 
you,  Lazarillo  Corbona,  at  that  hour,  to 
the  door  of  the  orangery  ?" 

"  I  had  been  making  merry,"  replied 
Lazarillo,  "  with  Antonio,  at  the  house 
of  his  father,  Sancho,  who  is  gardener  to 
the  marquis  de  Tormes ;  Antonio  wa*  to 
go  earlier  than  usual  to  his  labour  at  the 
arsenal,  and  he  proposed  to  accompany 
xpte  on  my  way  home ;  and  old  Sancho, 
hearing  us  preparing  to  set  off,  requested 
we  would  wait  for  him,  as  he  wished  to  ga- 
ther a  basket  of  pomegranates  spid  oranges 
while  the  dew  was  on  them.  We  set  off 
together,  and  were  laughing  heartily  at  a 
mistake  made  by  Theresa,  who,  more  than 
half  asleep,  had  brought  us  a  flask  of  oil 
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instead  of  wine,    when  our  mirth  was* 
changed  4o  horror  at  beholding  the  un- 
happy doa  Gasman  deprived  of  life  "— 
Lazarillo  paused* 

•  "  And  know  you  not,?  said  Hernand^z^- 
"  by  whom  thi&  bloody  deed  was  commit- 
ted?*^ 

*  "  Ignorant  of  any  enemy  that  don  Guz- 
man might  have  in  Madrid,  how  is  it  pos- 
sible," answered  Lazarillo, . "  that  I  should- 
know  his  murderer  ?" 

Lazarillo  was,  on  a  motion  of  the  ab- 
bot, removed  from  the  hall,  and  Antonio 
and  Sancho  were  brought  forward,  whose 
testimonies  agreeing  in  every  particular 
with  the  deposition  of  Lazarillo,  they  were 
ordered,,  having  repeated  the  oath  of  se- 
crecy, to  be  conducted  in  safety  to  their 
home.. 

The.  legs  and  arms  of  Baldivia  were 
now  released  from  the  rings  that  had  con- 
fined them,. but,  overcome  by  pain  and  fa- 
tigue, he  fainted,  as  he  was  led  by  the 
officials  from  the  pillar  to  which  he  had 
been  confined.  In  this  state  he  was  re- 
manded to  his  cell,  where  his?  bruises  were 
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again  attended  to  with  skill  and  care.  He 
was  also constrained  to  swallow dn opiate, 
which;  though  stretched  on  fctraw,  com- 
posed the  fearful  agitation  of  his  spirits, 
and  sunk  likn  in  a  sleep  that  lasted  many 
hours ;  whan  he  awoke,  he  felt  consider- 
ably amended  in  health;  the  fever  had 
left  hitti,  the  Selling  of  his  limbs  had 
subsided,  and  he  could,  without  much 
pain,  move  in  any  direction  the  arm  that 
the  day  before  he  had  believed  for  ever' 
disabled. 

The  first  thoughts  of  Baldivia  reverted 
to  the  examination  of  Lazarillo,  to  whom 
he  accorded  much  praise  for  the  adroitness 
of  his  answers,  and  his  unvarying  features, 
which  had,  throughout  the  whole,  pite- 
served  the  steady  look  of  innocence ;  he' 
knew  that  Antonio  and  old  Sancho  were? 
set  at  liberty,  and  it  was  probable  Lazarillo 
had  been  dismissed  with  them— *  And: 
if  Lazarillo  has  left  these  horrid  xfcils;" 
said  Baldivia,  "  the  faithful  fellow  will  de- 
vise some  means  to  liberate  me.*  Fat!  a? 
moment  he  Was  cheered  by  this  hope,  till 
recollecting  tile  depth  of  Ae  walls,  and 
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that  the  dungeon  he  was  th\eh1ri.a^pedire!3 
to  be  excavated  out  of  the  bidwels  of  ilie 
<earth,  he  groaned,  while  rorivietion  press^ 
ed  on  his  brain  the  utter  impossibility' 
of  Lazarillo  penetrating  the  secret  cells  6f 
the  Inquisition,  or  delivering  him  from  the 
power  of  men,  to  whom  every  law  was 
^subordinate,  and  at  whose  formidable  name 
the  mightiest  in  the  land  trembled. 

-The  keen  cravings  of  hunger  succeeded 
these  thoughts;  but  the  day  passed  oh, 
the  long  hours  wore  heavily  away,  and  no 
one  approached  to  bring  him1  food ;'  and  it' 
was  not  among  the  least  of  Baldivia's  ap- 
prehensions that  the  merciless  Inquisition 
had  ordained  him  to  perish  by  famine. 
Again,  in  the  wildness  of  despair,  he  heap- 
ed curses  on  Madrid  -  and  its  inhabitants, 
particularly  Isadora,  whosfc*  bektity  had 
placed  him  in  the  grasp  of  fiends,  who  ac- 
knowledged no  law  but  the  suggestions 
of  their  own  diabolic  nature ;  "  but  1  will 
disappoint  their  meditated  vengeancfe," 
said  Baldivia;  *  tfith  my  own  power  will 
I  'free  myself  from  their  hellish  machi- 
nations."   He  started  from  hitf  hard  pallet, 
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desperately  resolved  to  add  to  his  already- 
committed  crimes  the  heinous  guilt  of* 
self-murder,  when  he  beheld  the  monk 
who  had  been  his  surgeon  bearing? a  small, 
basket. 

"  Save  you,  son!"  said  the  monk,  placing) 
food  and  wine  before  him ;  "  the  holy  fa- 
thers etter  remember  mercy  in  thpir  se- 
verest judgment;  they  wish  you  to  excul- 
pate yourself  from  the  charge  of  crimq — 
to  prove  yourself  free  from  the  imputations 
of  guilts  The  holy  brethren,  in  their 
abupdant  clemency,  have  considered  thai> 
pain  and  abstinence  may  deprive  you  of  the 
strength  necessary  for  the  awful  trial  you 
have  yet  to  undergo— a  trial  that  will  jieed; 
your  utmost  fortitude.  Eat:  therefore  of 
the. food,  m&  drink  the  wine,,  which  I,  in 
the  capacity  of  your  physician*  have  de- 
clared necessary  for  your.  that  you, may 
not^  from  want  of  nourishment,  be  faint, 
and.  through .  weakness  utter*  your  own 
condemnation" 

The  wily  monk,  spoke  without  obtain- 
ing the  regard  of  Baldivia;  his  salutation 
of  "  Save  you,  son  J"  alone  met  the  ear  of 
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the  prisoner,  who,  while  he  devoured  the 
viands  with  the  keen  appetite  of  hunger, 
revolved,  with  anxious  solicitude,  where 
he  had  heard  that  salutation  uttered  in 
those  very  tones  before.    Like  lightning 
it  flashed  on  his  memory,  that  the .  bell  ef 
the  Dominicans  was  chiming  /for  -  matin 
prayers,  and  that  a  monk,  in  the  self-same 
whining  tone,  had  bestowed  that  salutation 
on  him,  as  he  crossed  the  portico  tQ  enter 
his  own  palace  on  that  fetal  Booming, 
when  he  was  .hurrying  to  avoid  being  sus- 
pected of  the  murder  he  had  just  commit* 
ted.    By  whom  and  how  he  had  been  de- 
nounced to  the  Inquisition  was  now  evi- 
dent; the  sanctified  hypocrite  who  had 
brought  him  to  his  present  state  erf*  wretch- 
edness, the  instigator  and  promoter  of  all 
he  had  yet  to  suffer,  stood  before  him^ 
alone  and  unarmed,  and  scarcely  was  he 
restrained  by  the  knowledge  that  official? 
were  posted  witjun  call,  <from  rushing  on 
his  accuser  and  perpetrating  another  mur- 
der ;  but  stifling  the  malignant  passions  qf 
his  heart,  he  continued  tq  eat  .till  hi^'hun* 
ger  was,  appeased.  He  then  artfully  thank- 
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ed  the  Yrionk,  hoping  the  hour  would  af- 
rive  when  he  should  he  able  to  give  him 
proof  that  all  his  favours  were  rooted  in  a 
grateful  soil. 

The  monk  was  not  deceived  by  the 
smooth  speech  of  Baldivia ;  he  read  in  hi* 
countenance  the  rancour  of  his  thoughts. 
Repeating  a  few  steps,  he  applied  a  silver 
whistle   that   hung   at  his   wrist   to  his 
mouth  j  two  of  the  officials  appeared,  who* 
on -n  motion  of  the  monk's,  seized  the  arms 
of  Baldivia,  and  conducted  him  to  a  re- 
mote vault,  where  four  of  the  familiars 
wer&'bfhdfrig'an  old  Woman  to  the  wheel,, 
who,  with  shrieks,  and  tears,  and  supplica- 
tions; -  besought  them  not  to  torture  her: 
In- the  itfidst  of  her  favings,  she  acknow- 
ledged having  been  seduced  into  the  sin  at 
eating  mutton  on  the  last  Ash- Wednes- 
day; she  felso,  being  closely  questioned;, 
owned  {hat  she  did  not  believe  in  tran- 
substantMion,  and,  on  that  account,  had 
iK>t "»  beer*  to  otmfession  for  neair  a  year. 
Having  Shus,  tinder  the  influeric*  of  terror^ 
convicted  herself  of  heresy,  she  was  taken 
from  the- Wheel,  the  torture  of  which  she 
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had  avoided  only  to  insure  to  herself  a 
death  more  horrible  than  thought  can  pic* 
tone  or  imagination  conceive.  The  miser- 
able victim  of  religious  barbarity  wa&im* 
mediately  placed  under  the  direction  of  an 
officiating  monk,  to  terrify  her  into  repen* 
tance  and  revocation  of  her  errors  in  faith*. 
and  prepare  her  for  a  dreadful  death  at  the 
approaching  auto-de-fd* 

During  this  exhibition  of  savage  fana- 
ticism, Baldivia  remained  a  silent  spectator; 
he  minutely  observed  the  effect  that  terror 
had  produced  on  the  poor  miserable  .victim 
of  religious  despotism ;  he  believed  she  had 
accused  herself  falsely,  and  to  avoid  the 
torture  of  the  wheel,  had  devoted  herself 
to  horrible  and  certain  destruction^  he 
inew  that  he  had  been  made  a  witness  of 
this  scene  to  terrify  his  mind:  but  sights 
of  anguish,  and  shrieks  of  suffering,  gave 
desperate  fortitude  to  his  mind,  and  steeled 
his  nerves  against  the  weakness  of  fear  J 
he  gazed  around  him  with  undaunted  eye; 
and  smiling  contemptuously  on  the  'in- 
stalments of  inventiye  cruelty,  resolved, 
with  his  own  hand,  to  stop  the  current  of 
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life  the  instant  they  should  attempt  to  in- 
flict their  tortures  on  him* 
■  While  revolving  these  thoughts,  the 
monk,  pointing  to  the  wheel,  said — »"  It  is 
a  dreadful  punishment ;  at  every  turn,  it 
not  only  breaks  the  hones  of  the  criminal, 
but  the  sharp  spikes,  which  surround  the 
edge,  lacerate  the  flesh,  which  is  not  infre- 
quently torn  from  the  bones." 

"  I  pity  those/*  replied  Baldivia,  -"  who 
have  so  endured." 

The  monk  understood  not  the  drift  of 
his  answer,  and  turning  quick  upon  him, 
he  said — "  What  if  the  holy  brotherhood 
have  appointed  me  their  messenger,  to  of- 
fer you  the  choice  of  instant  confession  of. 
your  guilt,  or- *n 

"  Pause  there,"  returned  Baldivia.— 
"Once  place  me  on  that  hellish  wheel, 
and  you  shall  witness  " 
-  "  Contumacious,  murderer !"  interrupted 
the  monk,  "  presume  you  to  menace  the 
Holy  Office  ?  seize  and  bind  him  to  the 
rack!" 

The  officials  were  advancing;  to:  perform 
the  order  of  the  monk^  when  their  pro- 
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gress  was  arrested  by  a  tall  figure  closely 
enveloped  in  black,  who,  placing  hiniself 
before  BaHivia,  held  up  a  broad  golden 
signet.  ' : 

The  officials  knew  atad  obeyed  tfce  sign ; 
they  crossed  thetinsfclves  devoutly,  and  in- 
stantly fell  back  to  their  former  stations. 

The  hand  of  his  unknown  friend  tightly 
grasped  that  of  Baldivia,  who  felt  it  trem- 
ble ;  as  the  friendly  grasp  was  withdrawn, 
he  perceived  a  small  roll  of  paper  left  on 
fcispklm. 

"  What  should  this  mean  ?M  said  Bal- 
divia, mentally ;  "  that  all  hearts  are  not 
savage,  even  in  the  dungeons  of  the  In- 
quisition— -joyful  knowledge !  for  out  of  the 
weakness  of  compassion  will  I  extract 
liberty ." 

The  unknown,  by  signs,  gave  directions 
to  the  monk,  whose  malignant  counte- 
nance expressed  displeasuse  and  disap- 
pointment. The  unknown  having  depart- 
ed, the  monk,  addressing  Baldivia,  said— 
"  For  the  present,  the  compassionate  far- 
thers suspend  the  torture ;  use  their  ole^ 
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mency  well  by  a  candid  confession  of  your 
guUt,  which,  if  proved  upon  you "    « 

"  Spare  your  menaces,"  interrupted  Bal* 
divia;  "  they  affect  not  the  settled  temper 
of  my  mind,  which  has  acquired  the  tran- 
quillity you  lately  told  me  was  the  con- 
stant attendant  upon  innocence." 

The  monk  turned  on  him  a  glance  of 
incredulity. — "  Happy  are  the  innocent," 
said  he,  "  for  dying  guiltless,  they  receive 
the  crown  of  martyrdom." 

In   your  idea  then"    said  Baldivia, 

guilty  or  innocent,  I  am  certain  of  death ; 
how  accords  this  with  the  justice  of  the 
Holy  Tribunal  V 

"  I  come  not  here  to  answer,  but  to 
question,"  replied  the  monk ;  "  w3I  you 
now,  while  leisure  is  allowed,  resort  to 
prayer,  and  make  confession  of  your  sins  ?" 

"  As  my  physician*  father,"  returned 
Baldivia, -**  you  have  my  grateful  thanks; 
and  were  I  now  at  liberty,  my  gratitude 
should  appear  in  more  solid  form'  than 
words;  but  for  my  soul,  again  I  must  de- 
cline your  aid ;  sinful  we'  are  all>  but  to 
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none,  except  the  pious  Vincentio,  chosen 
my  confessor  when  first  I  entered  Madrid, 
wftl  I  disbtirthen  my  conscience." 

Having  received  this  answer,  the  monk 
made  a  sign  to  the  officials,  who  conduct- 
ed their  prisoner  to  a  small  square  room ; 
the  floor  of  it  was  covered  with  a  thick 
mat,  and  it  was  furnished  with  a  table 
and  a  comfortable  couch.  Like  the  cells 
he  had  before  seen,  it  had  no  windows, 
but  was  lit  by  a  lamp  suspended  from  the 
roof. 

Being  left  alone,  he  examined  the  paper 
left  in  his  hand  by  the  unknown.  The 
characters  it  contained  were  traced  by  a 
penal,  and  ran  in  these  words — "  Be  not 
dismayed ;  you  have  a  friend  among  your 
judges,  who  will  rejoice  at  the  manifes- 
tation of  your  innocence;  and  that  you  are 
innocent  I  trust  and  believe.  Destroy 
this  paper,  and  prepare  for  the  decisive 
trial/* 

Baldivia  was  inspired  with  fresh  courage 
as  he  read.  Having  again  examined  the 
characters,  he  destroyed  the  paper,  and 
threw  himself  upon  the  couch,  to  consider 
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wlio  this  friend  could  be,  whose  timely  in* 
terposition  had  stepped  between  him,  and 
the  torture,  at  the  very  moibetit  of  impri- 
Bept  peril.  He  had  heard  that  many  of 
the  nobility  of  Spain  were  members  of  the 
Inquisition;  and  while  he  remembered 
what  had  passed  at  his  late  examination! 
he  believed  that  he  had  heard  the  voice  of 
the  marquis  de  Tormes  among  the  judges. 
Conscience  for  a  moment  smote  his 
heart  with  the  reflection  of  how  unworthy 
he  was  of  such  friendship— he  who  had  in- 
tended the  seduction  of  his  wife,  who  had 
actually  murdered  the  man  who  had  for 
many  years  been  the  chosen  friend  of  his 
bosom ;  but  this  momentary  compunction 
gave  way  to  the  hope  of  life  and  liberty, 
to  pursue  the  career  of  pleasure. — "  Be  not 
dismayed,"  said  Baldivia,  reverting  to  the 
advice  conveyed  in  the  mysterious  paper; 
"  be  not  dismayed ;  this  is  an  assurance  of 
safety;  yet,M  continued  he,  pondering,  "  it 
is  but  the  assurance  of  one,  and  there  are 
besides  eight  others,  on  whose  judgment, 
or  rather  prejudice,  my  fate  must  depend 
To  prepare  myself  for  the  approaching  de- 
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^mion'was  the  bag  unction  of  my  unknown 
friend*;  but  how  prepare  ?  >  The  fatal  deed 
is  done !  Loncillos  lies  a  breathless  corse ; 
and  could  ray  eyes  rain  blood  mptead;  «pf 
tears,  could  my  heart  feel  -contrition's  deep- 
est  pang,  and.  should  my  tongue  make 
open  confession  of  the  murder,*  ail  this 
would  not  rekindle  the  extinguished  spark 
of  life.  Hence  then,  remorse !  Syes,  be 
steady  in  your  gaae !  be  bold,  my  lips,  to 
utter  stoat  denial !  and  you,  my  nerves;,  be 
doubly  strung  to  hold  me  strongly  up, 
that  no  weak  tremor  shake  my  frame,  or 
give  suspicion  of  the  guilt  that  stains  my 
soul !" 

Scarcely  were  these  resolves  formed,  be* 
fore  he  heard  the  massy  chains  fall  from 
the  door  of  his  prison.  He  started  from 
the  couch,  and  boldly  met  the  officials, 
who  came  to  conduct  him  to  the  state-hall* 
which  was  performed  with  the  same  cere* 
monials  as  on  the  preceding  night,  except 
that  he  was  not,  as  before,  confined  to  the 
pillar.  When  the  covering  was  taken 
from  his  head,  he  beheld  the  ghastly  corse 
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of  d#n  Gusman  divested  of  the  black  vel- 
vet patt;  his  vest  and  shirt  were  thrown 
open,  and  the  wound  on  his  breast  laid 
bare  and  exposed.  Baldivia  passed  the  body 
with  a  firm  step,  and  was  placed  by  his 
conductors  to  the  front  of  the  tribunal. 

Hernandez,  the  abbot,  arose  and  thus 
addressed  him-—"  Gonzalo  de  Baldivia, 
for  the  last  time,  you  are  brought  hither, 
either  to  make  *  a  full  confession  of  your 
guilt,  and  throw  yourself  upon  the  mercy 
of  the  Holy  Office,  or  by  trial,  such  as  we, 
your  judges,  shall  appoint,  approve  your 
innocence." 

Baldivia  raised  his  eyes  to  the  speaker, 
and  answered  firmly. — "  As  yet,  most  holy 
father,  I  am  to  learn  the  guilt  of  which  I 
stand  accused.19 

"  Look  on  that  pallid  corse,?9  resumed 
Hernandez ;  "  was  it  not  your  dagger 
made  that  gaping  wound?  did  not  the 
brave  Loncillos  fall  by  your  assassinating 
hand?* 

"  Who  dares  accuse  me  of  this  bloody 
deed  ?*   demanded   Baldivia ;   "  confront 
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me  with  them;  then  shall  the  judges  of 
this  high  tribunal  decide  between  the  in- 
nocent and  the  guilty." 

Another  of  the  judges  then  rejoined— 
*  If  you  are  not  guilty  of  this  atrocious 
•act,  manifest  your  innocence.  It  is  known 
you  departed  with  the  rest  of  the  guests 
from  the  late  entertainment  given  by  the 
marquis  de  Tormes ;  where  had  you  re- 
mained till  the  chime  of  the  Dominicans 
announced  the  hour  of  matin  prayer  ?" 

A  heavy  cum  against  the  salutation  of 
the  officious  monk  swelled  his  heart,  but 
instant  in  reply,  he  said — "  In  returning 
from  the  palace  de  Tormes,  where,  with 
shame,  I  own  my  lips  had  too  freely  drain- 
ed the  goblet,  I  struck  my  foot  against  the 
pavement  at  the  corner  of  the  great  square, 
and  fell ;  how  long  I  lay,  I  know  not,  for 
I  was  stunned  by  the  fall ;  and  when,  with 
difficulty,  I  reached  the  portico  of  my  pa- 
lace, I  heard  the  matin  chime." 

"  What  colour,"  demanded  another  of 
the  judges,  "  was  the  dress  you  wore  that 
day?" 

VOL.  L  I 
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"  It  was  blue,"  replied  Baldivia,  "  a  vel- 
vet of  the  looms  of  Genoa." 

"  And  the  blood  that  stained  it — "  said 
Hernandez. 

"  Was  mine,"  resumed  Baldivia;  "  it 
gushed  from  my  nose,  as  sense  returned, 
after  my  fall.  Alas!  and  is  it  on  such 
slight  evidence  the  heir  of  the  ancient  and, 
let  me  add  with  pride,  the  honourable 
house  of  de  Baldivia  stands  suspected? 
Could  you  see  my  heart,  you  would  learn 
it  loved  don  Gusraan  far  too  well  to  be  his 
murderer ;  yet  how  to  prove  my  innocence 
appears  impossible,  unless  all-seeing  Heaven 
inspire  my  lips  with  eloquence  to  speak 
conviction  to  your  hearts,  Alas !  my  own 
is  sorely  punished,  for  the  pride  it  felt  in 
calling  men  of  such  high  renown  as  the 
marquis  de  Tormes  and  don  Gusman  Lon- 
cillos  friends.  On  my  arrival  at  Madrid, 
it  was  my  good  fortune  to  obtain  the  no- 
tice of  the  marquis  de  Tormes;  he  invited 
me  to  his  palace;  he  honoured  me  with  his 
friendship ;  from  his  lips  I  learned  the  pri- 
vate merits  and  excellencies  of  don  Gus- 
man Loncillos,  for  public  praise  had  long 
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before  informed  me  of  the  warrior's  tri- 
umj)h  and  the  hero's  &me.  Prepared  by- 
private  friendship,  and  by  public  report, 
to  respect  and  admire  the  brave  compa- 
nion of  de  Tormes'  battles,  a  stranger  to 
bis  person,  but  a  lover  of  his  worth,  at  my 
first  introduction  to  him,  my  heart  ac- 
knowledged he  was  worthy  of  the  world's 
homage,  and,  what  to  me  appeared  of 
higher  value,  the  friendship  of  de  Tormes, 
Bred  in  luxurious  .ease,  and  unacquainted 
with  the  art  of  war,  I  listened  to  his  tale 
of  hard-earned  conquest,  till  I  wished  that 
fete  had  Enked  me  by  some  sacred  tie  to 
Loncdllos  and  de  Tormes,  that,  beneath 
their  conquering  banner,  I  might  have 
fought,  and,  with  my  blood,  have  pur- 
"ohased  the  glory  of  having  ray  name  en- 
rolled with  theirs  in  the  records  of  my 
country.  Is  it  probable  that  I,  who  exult- 
ed in  his  victories,  who  would  have  gladly 
placed  my  own  person  as  a  shield  before 
bis  bosom  had  danger  assailed  him,  is  it 
probable  that  I  am  his  assassin  ?  Holy 
fathers,  if  I  have  failed  to  gain  your  belief 
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I  have  no  more  to  say  but  this — Heaven- 
knows  the  heart,  and  will  not  permit  the 
innocent  to  suffer,"    ^ 

Baldivia  ceased,  and  a  murmur  arose 
among  the  judges ;  but  the  sounds,  though 
•  loud,  were  indistinct  and  unintelligible  to 
the  ear  of  the  criminal,  who  shortly  after 
was  bade  advance  to  the  table  at  the  foot 
of  the  canopy.  He  was  then  ordered  to 
make  bare  his  left  knee,  and  kneel  upon 
the  black  cushion  that  was  placed  before 
him,  while  his  right  hand  rested  on  a  cru- 
cifix. The  abbot  Hernandez  then  waved 
over  his  head  a  Mack  banner,  in  the  centre 
of  which  was  embroidered  in  large  gold 
letters  the  two  words  blood  and  fire,  pro- 
nouncing in  his  appalled  ears  this  sentence 
— *-"  Gonzalo  de  Baldivia,  you  are  called 
upon  by  the  holy  brethren  of  the  secret 
Inquisition,  to  prove  your  innocence  by 
the  ordeals  of  fire  and  blood,  from  which,  if 
you  escape  unscorched  and  unstained,  you 
will  be  declared  innocent  of  the  murder 
imputed  to  you,  and,  having  taken  the  re- 
quisite oaths,  will  be  set  at  liberty,  and  al- 
lowed to  depart  wheresoever  it  pleases  you ; 
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but,  on  the  contrary,  having  despised  and 
refused  the  grace  offered  you  by  confes- 
sion, if  you  are  now  found  guilty,  the  laws 
of  this  institution,  against  which  there  fs 
no  appeal,  condemn  you  to  be  plunged  into 
utter  darkness,  there  to  remain  till  your 
miserable  existence  shall  terminate  in 
flames  at  the  approaching  auto^de-fe ;  and 
may  He  who  died  for  the  sins  of  mankind 
have  mercy  on  your  soul !"  * 

The  resolve  of  Baldivia  was  already 
taken,  and  this  tremendous  sentence  was 
divested  of  its  terrors,  by  the  well-remem- 
bered words  of  the  mysterious  billet,  "  Be 
not  dismayed."  Hernandez  having  furled 
the  banner,  Baldivia,  with  a  towering  port 
and  steady  voice,  exclaimed — "  I  am  ready 
— on  to  the  trial !"  He  was  immediately 
surrounded  by  officials,  who  made  bare  his 
feet  and  arms;  meanwhile  the  muffled 
drum  and  deep-tolling  bell  added  their 
solemn  sounds  to  the  gloom  and  horror  of 
the  scene.  Being  prepared  for  the  ordeal, 
the  officials  led  Baldivia  to  a  range  of  iron 
bars,  which,  red  and  sparkling,  were  placed 
between  him  and  the  bier  that  supported 
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the  body  of  don  Gusman  Loncillos — "  It 
is  but  to  die  at  last,"  said  Baldivia,  men- 
tally, as  his  eye  fell  on  the  burning  bars. 
With  desperate  resolution  he  placed  his 
naked  feet  on  the  glowing  iron,  and  passed 
over. 

The  superstition  of  that  unenlightened 
era  inculcated  the  belief  that  a  lifeless 
body,  touched  by  the  hand  of  the  murderer, 
would  bleed  afresh.  It  was  this  trial  Bal- 
divia had  yet  to  undergo.  The  still-un- 
closed eyes  of  Loncillos  seemed  ta  glare 
reproach,  and  his  stern  features  yet  wore 
the  expression  of  menace ;  but  callous  to 
remorse  and  fear,  Baldivia  approached  uin 
awed ;  bold  in  guilt,  he  laid  his  hand  on 
the  wound ;  no  blood  followed  the  touch, 
and  the  deceived,  credulous  officials  shout- 
ed— "  Gonzalo  de  Baldivia,  un scorched  and 
unstained,  has  undergone  the  ordeals  of 
jire  and  blood;  Gonzalo  de  Baldivia  is  in- 
nocent !"  Baldivia  was  then,  conducted  to 
the  foot  of  the  canopy ;  he  pronounced,  as 
they  directed,  the  oaths  of  secrecy ;  he  was 
declared  at  liberty  to  depart ;  but,  unequal 
to  the  transport  of  this  intimation,   hrs- 
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brain  whirled ;  he  stood  a  moment  with- 
out sense,  and  then  fell  motionless  at  the 
feet  of  his  judges. 


CHAPTER  IV. 


The  dark-wing'd  bird  that  scents  the  bed  of  death, 

Screams  not  for  him  who  sleeps  to  wake  no  more; 

It  is  for  thee,  exulting  in  proud  health, 

The  harrowing  note  is  pour'd  presageful 

Of  thj  own  sad  fate.  a.  i.  h. 

False  of  heart,  bloody  of  hand.  Shakespeare. 


w  To  delude  the  ear  of  credulous  woman, 

He  had  a  tongue  wily  as  a  serpent ; 

Then  be  would  sigh,  and  weep  deceitful  tears, 

And  shoot  from  eyes  of  flame  love's  amorous 

Glances." 

Aftee  Baldivia  had  been  tried,  according 
to  the  superstitious  ceremonies  of  the  In- 
quisition, by  the  ordeals  of  fire  and  blood, 
he  was  removed  to  a  light  and  elegant 
apartment,  where  a  skilful  physician  at- 
tended to  restore  his  suspended  faculties. 
Meanwhile  Laz^rillo  was  remanded  to  the 
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hall,  and  underwent -an  examination,  in 
which  every  artful  expedient  was  made  use 
of  to  entrap  and  throw  him  off  his  guard; 
but  steadily  adhering  to  his  first-given  de- 
position, no  inference  could  be  drawn  from* 
his  countenance,  manner,  or  answers  fa> 
questions  proposed  to  entangle  and  con- 
found him,  that  could  at  all  authorise  a 
suspicion  that  he  was  in  any  way  privy  to 
the  murder  of  don  Gusman  Loricillos ;  he 
was  therefore  commanded  to  repeat  anew 
the  solemn  and  tremendous  oaths  he  had 
before  pronounced  of  preserving  undevia- 
ting  silence,  and  inviolable  secrecy,  in  all 
that  related  to  the  transactions  of  the  Holjr 
Office. 

Being  dismissed  from  the  presence  of  hi& 
mysterious  judges,  of  whose  faces  he  had 
never  obtained  a  glimpse*  he  was  .again 
conducted  to  his  dungeon,  and  for  some 
time  left  in  darkness  and  solitude,  to  the 
amusement  and  consolation  of  his  own  re- 
flections. Hope  had  not  yet  abandoned 
the  light-hearted  Lazarillo ;  but  as  he  lay 
on  his  straw  pallet,  he  began  to  discover 
that  confinement  and  inaction  did  not  aJL 
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together  agree  with  him — "  My  health 
will  suffer,"  said  he,  springing  up,  and 
pacing  with  quick  steps  the  narrow  limits 
of  his  prison.  Twice  he  struck  his  head 
against  the  flinty  wall;  but  rubbing  his 
bruises,  he  observed — "  A  man  cannot  pass; 
through  life  without  being  thumped  and. 
jostled ;  and  the  evils  of  to-day  may  pro- 
duce happiness  to-morrow ."' 

At  length  he  grew  weary  of  coming 
every  instant  in  contact  with  the  cold, 
damp  wall ;  and  throwing,  himself  on  the 
straw,  he  said — "  If  I  had  only  a  light  and 
a  book  to.  beguile  the  time,  it  would  be 
something;  but  the  Inquisition,  I  fancy,  al- 
lows of  no  indulgence.  No  matter — I 
defy- them  to  make  me  miserable ;  and  if  I 
eould  but  learn  the  fate  of  my  lord  Baldi- 
via,  I  should' be  quite  content.  Well,  St. 
Jago  preserve  him !  I.  trust  he  is  at  liberty; 
and  as  for  me,  hope  and  patience  must 
support  me.  I  wonder  though,"  continued 
he,  "  that  these  kind-hearted,  hospitable 
signiors  do  not  recollect  it  is  supper-time ; 
I  really  begin  to  feel  a  sort  of  craving  after 
theit  delicate  black  bread  and  pure  crystal*? 

13 
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As  he  spoke,  the  iron  door  of  his  prison 
was  thrown  open,  and  two  officials  entered; 
but  seeing  that  they  brought  no  food,  he 
could  not  forbear  expressing  Iris  disappoint- 
ment at  not  receiving  his  accustoined  al- 
lowance. 

"  You  must  bear  with  an  empty  sto- 
mach," said  the  man,  to  whom  Lazarillo 
had  addressed  himself;  "  you  will  have 
no  more  food  brought  you." 

The  saints  forbid  P'  replied  Lazarillo. 

No  more  food  I  why,  surely  it  is  not  the 
intention  of  the  Holy  Office  to  starve  me 
to  death !     Come  now,  you  are  jesting." 

"  This  is  no  place  for  jesting  in,"  re- 
turned the  official,  the  torch  he  carried 
flashing  on  the  bare,  ragged  walls.  "  I  am 
not  commissioned  to  reply  to  questions, 
but  to  bid  you  prepare " 

"  For  death,"  interrupted  Lazarillo, 
turning  pale ;  "  but  that  will  put  an  end 
to  suffering,  and  I  shall  certainly  prefer 
instant  death  to  lingering  starvation.  But 
why  is  this  ? — of  what  crime  am  I  accused, 
that  I  am  sentenced  to  die,  which  is  really 
doubly  hard  at  this  moment,  when  I  had 
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eheered  up  my  mind,  and  was  looking  for- 
ward  to  a  long  life  of  happiness." 

"  You  may  look  forward  to  happiness,'5 
said  the  other  official,  "  if  your  conscience 
is  free  from  stain." 

"  Ay,"  replied  Lazarillo,  "  you  mean  in? 
the  other  world ;  but,  bless  your  heart,  I 
am  not  prepared  for  so  important  a  change ;, 
instead  of  celestial  happiness,  I  was  plan- 
ning terrestrial  delight  in  a  snug  cabin 
with  a  pretty  little  wife,  and  a  brace  or 
two  of  sturdy  boys,  rosy  as  their  mother,, 
and  merry  as  their  father." 

"  Silence!  This  idfe  prate,"  said  the 
official,  sternly,  "  avails  nothings  Follow 
me  instantly." 

"  To  death,"  thought-  Lazarillo;  but 
stiffened  with  apprehension*  his  limbs  re- 
fused to  move,  and  the  officials  were  obliged 
to  support*  or  rather  drag  him  along  a 
damp  vaulted  passage,  at  the  dusky  end 
of  which  he  beheld  a  low  arched  door. 
Here,  chilled  by  cold,  and  the  apprehen* 
sion  of  approaching  death,  he  was  unable 
to  resist,  when  they  bound  a  handkerchief 
©ver  his  eyes,  though,  in  a  faint  voice,  he 
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entreated  to  be  allowed  a  sight  of  the  ii*- 
strument  that  was  to  dispatch  him. 

Again  he  was  commanded  to  be  silent; 
he  heard  the  creaking  of  rusty  hinges ;  and 
being  impelled  forward,  he  supposed  he 
had  passed  through  the  door  he  had  indis- 
tinctly beheld.  In  a  few  moments  he  wag 
sensible  of  a  change  of  atmosphere ;  he 
breathed  more  freely,  and  felt  a  sweet,  fresh 
breeze  fan  his  cheek.  Suddenly  his  guides 
bade  him  stop — "  This  then,"  thought  La- 
zarillo,  "  is  the  place  where  my  existence 
is  to  terminate ;  well,  I  will  suffer  silently* 
and  courageously  f  but  this  apprehension 
was  quickly  removed,  by  one  of  his  con- 
doctors  saying — "  In  another  moment  you 
will  be  set  at  liberty ;  but  be  careful  to  ob- 
serve the  sacred  oaths  of  secrecy  you  have 
sworn,  the  slightest  deviation  from  which 
will  be  certain  and  tremendous  death; 
again  I  repeat,  beware !  indulge  not  your 
loquacious  disposition,  for  the  Inquisition 
lias  eyes  every  where." 

They  now  bade  him  keep  his  eyes  closed 
while  he  counted  an  hundred,  and  then  he 
jshould  be  at  perfect  freedom  to  turn  his 
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steps  wherever  his  fancy  directed.  While 
the  official  spoke,  he  removed  the  bandage 
from  the  eyes  of  Lazarillo,  who  instantly 
began  to  reckon  as  he  had  been  command- 
ed. Having  completed  the  hundred,  he 
opened  his  eyesy  and  beheld  above  him  the 
sky  thickly  studded  with  stars;  before 
him  was  a  narrow  street,  which  led  to  the* 
great  square,  in  which  stood  the  Balcfrvian 
Palace.  Lazarillo  scarcely  felt  the  earth* 
under  his  feet,  as  he  fled  from  the  temfic 
power  of  the  Inquisition.  A  thousand- 
times  he  thanked  Heaven  and  all  the  saints 
for  his  liberation;  and1  panting,  covered* 
with  perspiration,  his  beard  long,  and  linert 
tumbled  and  soiled,  he  rushed  into  the  halt 
of  the  palace,  as  the  domestics  were  spread- 
ing the  board  for  supper. 

Instantly  every  eye  was  turned  upon 
him.  "  Lazarillo  is  returned !  St.  Jago  be 
praised!  Welcome  home,  my  good  fel- 
low !"  resounded  from  every  mouth. 

Lazarillo  extended  his  hands  to  them  as 
he  sunk  on  a  bench ;  but  before  he  thank- 
ed them  for  the  friendly  joy  they  express* 


i 


ISSf  GONZALO  DE  BALDIVIA. 

ed  at  his  return  among  them,  he  inquired 
if  Baldivia  their  lord  was  at  home  ? 

"  At  home!"  repeated  Sebastian  the 
steward,  "  at  home ! — no !  and  being,  as  we 
know,  in  the  hands  of  the  damnable  Inqui- 
sition, we  never  expect  him  to  come  home 
again ;  though  as  you  are  restored  to  us  by 
miracle,  why  St.  Jago  may  effect  another,, 
to  be  sure,  if  he  pleases,  in  favour  of  my 
lord:' 

All  culinary  preparations  were  now  sus^ 

pended,  while  the  domestics  thronged 
round  Lazarillo,  with  inquiries  he  was  un-~ 
able  to  resolve,  whether  he  thought  it  likely 
their  lord  would  escape  with  life  from  the 
fangs  of  the  inquisitors  ? — whether  his  flesh; 
had  been  torn  with  red-hot  pincers,,  and- 
his  limbs  broke  upon  the  wheel  ? 

Lazarillo  shook  his  head,  and  was  silent. 

"  Why  you  could  not  look  more  dismal,* 
said  Mora,  a  smart  little  brunette,  to  whom 
Lazarillo  had  been  in  the  habit  of  talking 
nonsense,  "  if  you  were  condemned  to  suf. 
fer  at  the  next  auto-defi.  Heaven  pre* 
serve  thee,  Lazarillo!  art  thou  struck 
dumb  ?* 
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w  No,"  said  he,  mournfully,  "  I  am  not 
dumb." 

"  Heaven  be  praised,"  resumed  Flora, 

*  that  the  barbarous  monsters  have  not  cut 
out  thy  tongue !  I  should  not  have  won- 
dered though,  if  the  savage  devils  had  taken 
that  method  to  make  thee  keep  their 
wicked  secrets." 

"  By  which  you  prove,"  rejoined  Sebas- 
tian, "  that  the  only  way  to  make  sure  oF 
a  woman's  secrecy  is  to  cut  out  her  tongue." 

•*  Why  there  could  be  ho  suspicion  of 
her  telling  tales  in  that  case,  eh,  Flora?" 
said  Diego  the  cook.. 

"  There  you  are  mistaken,"  answered 
Lazarillo,  "  for  though  she  could  not  speak, 
she  might  write;  and  to  make  all  sure, 
they  should  lop  off  her  hands,  as  well  as 
cut  out  her  tongue." 

"  St.  Jago  be  praised,"  returned  Flora, 

*  thy  tongue  and  thy  hands  are  safe !  and 
many  a  merry  tale  and  many  a  game  at 
romps  I  should  have  lost,  had  it  been  other- 
wise ;  but  come,  man,  prithee  cheer  up,  and 
be  thyself  again ;  we  have  sadly  missed  thee, 
especially  me,  the  nights  have  been  so  duH. 
and  so  long." 
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A  general  laugh,  at  the  expence  of  Flo- 
ra, succeeded  this  speech ;  but  perceiving 
Lazarillo  unwilling  to  talk,  the  domestics 
crowded  in  a  circle  round  him ;  and  in  or- 
der to  urge  him  to  speak,  a  thousand  ques- 
tions were  preferred  at  ence;:  but,  ta  their 
amazement,  the  merry  Lazarillo;  who  was. 
wont  to  be  as  communicative  to  the  full  as 
they  were  inquisitive,  remained  buried  in. 
thought,  and  absolutely  dumb  to  their  ur- 
gent  solicitations,  and   often   repeated— 
"  Do  now,  dear.  LazariBo,  give  us  a  des- 
cription of  that  horrible,  dismal  place,,  the 
Inquisition.     Ay  do,  that  is  a  good  fellow  h 
tell  us  all  about  it — describe  to   us  the 
length  and  width  of  the  gridirons  that  they 
broil  heretics  upon,  and  the  dimensions 
of  the  fryingpans    in  which   the  savage* 
wretches  toss  up  a  man,  till  he  is  fried 
brown  and  crisp'as  an  omelet." 

These  requests,  so  pressingly  urged;, 
roused  Lazarillo  to  reply — "  It  must  ap- 
pear evident  to  you,  my  friends,  that  I 
have  neither  been  broiled  like  a  steak,  or 
fried  like  an  omelet ;  and  of  the  magnitude: 
of  the  fryingpans  and  gridirons  made  use 
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of  by  the  Inquisition,  I  am  incompetent 
to  speak,  for  I  promise  you  I  never  was 
permitted  to  peep  into  their  kitchens." 

"  By  St.  Jago,  I  believe  you,"  returned 
Diego  the  cook, "  for  you  look  as  pale  and 
as  thin  as  if  you  had  kept  a  long  Lent  upon 
stewed  garlic  and  roasted  chesnuts;  but 
come,"  continued  he,  slapping  his  shoulder, 
.*  supper  is  on  the  table,  waiting  for  us  to 
fell  to ;  and  perhaps  when  you  have  picked 
the  breast  of  a  fine  fat  capon  that  has  been 
fed  upon  pistachio  nuts  and  almonds,  and 
drank  a  flask  of  your  favourite  vintage,, 
you  will  be  able  to  talk  a  little,  and  enter- 
tain  us  with  an  account  of  the  strange 
sights  you  have  seen  since  that  terrible 
night  when  the  hall  was  filled  by " 

*  Come,"  said  Lazarillo,  "  let  us  go  to 
supper* — the  capon  will  be  cold" 

Flora,  as  usual,  sat  next  to  Lazarillo^ 
and  was  officiously  attentive;  but  Diego* 
was  mistaken  in  his  expectations,  for  when 
the  smoking  breast  of  the  capon  was 
placed  on  his  plate,  and  with  its  savoury 
smell  seemed  to  invite  his  appetite,  he  no» 
longer  remembered  how  hungry  he  had. 
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been  an  hour  before;  but  pushing  the 
plate  from  before  him,  Lazarillo  leaned  his 
elbow  on  the  table  in  a  melancholy  atti- 
tude, and  instead  of  feasting  and  making 
merry  with  his  companions,  he  felt  op- 
pressed by  sorrow,  and  continued  to  muse 
over  the  probable  fate  of  his  lord,  whom 
he  feared  would  be  found  guilty  of  the 
murder  of  don  Gusman,  and  condemned 
to  suffer,  with  other  wretched  criminals,  at 
the  approaching  auto-de-fe. 

Finding  him  obstinately  averse  to 
speaking  of  the  Holy  Office,  Diego  ceased 
to  question  him.  Other  subjects  were  in- 
troduced; and  the  little  coquette  Flora 
endeavoured  to  provoke  him  to  Jealousy, 
by  flirting  with  Sebastian ;  but  Lazarillo, 
fully  occupied  in  conjecturing  the  fate  of 
his  lord,  was  alike  insensible  to  love,  jea- 
lousy, and  wine.  Wearied  with  their  atten- 
tions and  their  noisy  mirth,  he  complained 
of  indisposition,  and  retired  to  his  cham- 
ber, refusing  the  proffered  attendance  of 
Flora,  who  wished  to  arrange  his  toilet* 
and  bring  him  up  sack  whey. 

Tlie  luxurious  comfort  of  his  down-bed* 
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the  loss  of  which  was  so  sensibly  felt  in  his 
late-quitted  dungeon,  he  did  not  enjoy; 
and  for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  Lazarillo 
beheld  a  dark  cloud  on  the  horizon  of  futu- 
rity; he  believed  that  Baldivia  was  the 
murderer  of  Loncillos,  and  that  the  perpe- 
tration of  this  crime  would  bring  him  to  a 
terrific  end.  Convinced  that  the  Inquisi- 
tion would  never  release  him  from  their 
grasp,  till  they  had  seen  his  mortal  part 
consigned  to  the  flames,  he  felt  assured  he 
should  in  this  world  behold  his  lord  no 
more;  and  not  only  wept  his  horrible 
doom,  but  the  anguish  of  the  old  marquis 
Baldivia,  who  in  vain  was  wishing  the  re- 
turn of  a  beloved  son,  for  whom  he  was  ex- 
tending his  possessions,  and  whose  return 
to  Peru  he  intended  to  eelebrate  with 
princely  magnificence  and  pomp. 

"  Early  to-morrow,"  said  Lazarillo,  "  I 
will  wait  upon  the  marquis  de  Tormes ; 
he  was  the  friend  of  my  unhappy  lord  ;  I 
will  request  his  advice  as  to  the  disposal  of 
his  affairs;  and  having  faithfully  taken 
care  of  his'  effects,  I  will  hasten  from  this 
detestable-  Madrid,  where  even  an  honest 


188  GONZAtO  DE  BALDIVIA. 

man  is  not  secure  from  the  power  of  tLe 
Inquisition." 

Lazarillo,  though  restored  to  his  own 
bed,  tossed  uneasily  from  side  to  side ;  his 
limbs  yet  ached  with  their  late  hard  lodg- 
ing, and  his  mind  was  haunted  by  a  re- 
membrance of  his  dark,  narrow  dungeon, 
and  the  deplorable  situation  in  which  Bal- 
divia  at  that  moment  lay,  to  whom  it  was 
impossible  to  convey  relief,  or  point  out  a 
method  of  escape.  Worn  out  with  fatigue, 
at  last  the  eyes  of  Lazarillo  closed ;  but, 
from  a  short  sleep,  he  was  roused  by  loud 
and  repeated  knockings  at  the  hall-door. 
Starting  in  terror  from  his  bed,  by  the 
light  of  the  lamps  still  burning  in  the 
square,  he  beheld  a  carriage  drawn  up  close 
to  the  portico.  At  length,  having  roused 
the  porter,  an  inquiry  was  made  of  who,  at 
that  late  hour,  demanded  admittance  ? 

"  Your  lord,  Baldivia,"  was  the  welcome 
reply. 

Frantic  with  joy,  Lazarillo  waited  not 
for  his  garments;  but  flying  down  the  stairs, 
he  unbarred  the  doors,  and  was  the  first  to 
welcome  hi&  lord,  whose  return  not  an. 
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liour  before  he  had  utterly  despaired  of. 
The  joyful  tidings  of  Baldivia's  liberation 
were  instantly  made  known,  by  the  porter, 
to  the  rest  of  the  domestics,  who  were 
hastening  to  the  hall  to  express  their  hap- 
piness at  seeing  him  again  in  his  own  pa- 
lace, after  an  absence  they  feared  would  be 
eternal,  so  very  few  being  allowed  to  es- 
cape, innocent  or  guilty,  from  the  clutches 
of  the  Inquisition ;  but  guessing  their  in- 
tention, Baldivia  hastily  quitted  the  hall, 
and  bidding  Lazariilo  follow,  he  proceeded 
to  his  own  chamber,  where  he  commanded 
him  to  inform  the  household,  that  on  pain 
of  his  eternal  displeasure,  they  were  never 
to  mention  the  Inquisition,  or  allude,  by 
the  most  distant  hint,  to  his  ever  having 
been  a  prisoner  within  its  walls — "  And 
this  prohibition,  Lazariilo,  must  also  extend 
to  you,  for  reasons  perfectly  well  under- 
stood."    Lazariilo  bowed.     "  But,"  conti- 
nued Baldivia,  kindly  pressing  his  hand, 
*  do  not  believe  me  insensible  to  your  at- 
tachment, or  utigrateful  for  the  eminent 
service  you  have  rendered  me.     On  our 
return  to  Peru,  or  here,  if  you  prefer  re- 
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maining  in  Spain,  I  will  promote  youlr  for- 
tune to  the  utmost  of  my  power." 

Lazarillo  kissed  the  hand  of  Baldivia, 
and  said — "  His  only  wish  was  to  follow 
him  to  Peru — his  only  hope  that  they 
should  quit  Spain  immediately." 

Baldivia  assured  him  he  felt  an  equal 
impatience  with  liimself  to  quit  the  coun- 
try, and  would  expedite  their  departure. 
Again  he  repeated  his  injunctions  respect- 
ing the  Inquisition,  and  dismissed  the  hap- 
py Lazarillo  to  his  rest. 

"  I  can  sleep  now,"  said  Lazarillo,  shak- 
ing up  his  pillow,  "  for  my  lord  is  return- 
ed ;  and  to-morrow,  at  the  morning  repast, 
I  shall  repeat  his  commands  to  the  house- 
hold; no  doubt  I  shall  have  trouble  enough 
to  charm  the  tongue  of  that  little  pert,  cu- 
rious, inquisitive  minx "     Flora,    he 

would  have  said ;  but  sleep  cut  the  chain 
of  his  ideas,  and  imposed  a  pleasing  silence. 

At  the  morning  repast,  before  they  had 
time  to  prefer  a  single  question,  Lazarillo 
communicated  to  the  disappointed  domes- 
tics the  command  of  their  lord,  imposing 
on  them  an  eternal  silence  respecting  the 
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Inquisition.  However  the  mandate  was 
felt,  the  whole  household  had  discretion 
enough  to  declare  their  obedient  acquies- 
cence with  the  injunctions,  all  but  Flora, 
who,  as  Lazariilo  believed,  felt  it  very  dif- 
ficult to  observe  silence  on  a  matter  that 
so  much  excited  her  curiosity;  and  she 
many  times  protested  it  was  an  extremely 
despotic  mandate,  and  very  hard  indeed  to 
be  observed — "  I  suppose,"  said  she,  u  his 
lordship  has  grown  as  gloomy  and  silent  as 
Lazariilo;  but  for  my  part,  it  makes  no 
sort  of  difference  to  me;  I  don't  care— every 
body  knows  I  am  neither  curious  in  pry- 
ing into  secrets,  nor  at  all  inquisitive,  not 
I ;  if  I  had,  I  might  have  known  all  the 
intrigues  of  Madrid ;  so  I  hope  no  person 
will  think  that  my  lord's  prohibition  is  a 
punishment  to  me." 

M  Certainly,  no  one  will,  or  can  think 
so,  my  charmer,"  replied  Lazariilo ;  "  you 
never  can  be  accused  of  curiosity,  for  you 
never  were  detected  with  your  ear  at  a 
keyhole,  or  peeping  into  a  dressing-case, 
or  endeavouring  to  soften  the  seal  of  a  let- 
tec" 
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"  You  are  an  impertinent  coxcomb!" 
interrupted  Flora ;  "  and  if  I  was  once  silly 
enough  to  try  to  discover  your  amour  with 
signora  Isabel,  it  was  only  to  find  out  your 
deceit  But  I  want  no  more  conversation 
with  you,  signior  Lazarillo;  silence  is  the 
word,  you  know ;  and  you,  the  bearer  of 
his  lordship's  commission,  ought  certainly 
to  set  us  a  good  example." 

M  His  lordship,"  replied  Lazarillo,  "  has 
enjoined  silence  on  only  one  subject,  my 
dear." 

My  dear !"  repeated  Flora,  scornfully ; 

no  liberties,  I  request,  signior  Lazarillo ; 
it  is  my  intention  to  be.  silent  on  all  sub- 
jects henceforth  with  you,  and  you  shall 
find  that  my  resolution  is  at  least  strong 
as  my  curiosity." 

Lazarillo  laughed,  and  offered  a  wager 
that  before  night  her  curiosity  would  over- 
•come  her  silence.  Flora  nodded  her  head 
disdainfully,  and  retired  without  deigning 
to  reply. 

The  first  visit  Baldivia  paid  after  his 
liberation  was  to  the  Palace  de  Tormes ; 
he    was  sensible  that  the  marquis   had 
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been 'his  Mend,  and  that  to  his  influ- 
encehe  was  indebted  for  his  so  speedy  eman- 
cipation ;  and  though  restrained  by  oaths 
.of  dreadful  import  from  expressing  his 
thanks,  lie  wished  to  convince  the  marquis 
that  he  was  sensible  of  his  kindness  and 
interference.  While  in  the  dungeon  of 
the  Inquisition,  Baldivia  had  felt  *an  abso- 
lute hatred  of  donna  Isadora,  but  the  ad- 
ditional interest  her  beauty  received  from 
the  melancholy  of  her  countenance,  and 
the  mourning  habit  she  wore  for  don  Gus- 
raan  Loncillos,  revived  again  the  passion 
that  he  believed  danger  and  suffering  had 
-entirely  extinguished. 

"  Though  the  heart  may  appear  to  have 
foregone  its  preference,  there  are  secret 
agents  in  the  soul  that  rekindle  at  the  sight 
of  a  once-beloved  object." 

His  situation  was  now  different  to  that 
in  which  he  had  execrated  the  charms  of 
Isadora,  as  having  led  him  from  guilt  to 
peril;  he  was  at  liberty ;  the  pain  and  dan- 
ger he  had  incurred  were  forgotten,  or 
only  remembered  to  strengthen  the  resolve 
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of  subduing  her  to  his  wishes,  of  repaying 
himself  by  the  possession  of  her  beauty  for 
the  hazard  he  had  run  in  the  endeavour 
to  attain  it.  Favourable  to  his  wishes,  he 
found  the  marquis  de  Tormes  preparing 
to  head  the  funeral  procession  appointed 
to  convey,  with  all  possible  pomp,  the  re- 
mains of  don  Gusman  Loncillos  to  his 
hereditary  castle  in  Grenada,  where  he  had 
left  a  daughter,  by  his  untimely  end,  an 
orphan,  whom  the  marquis  intended  to 
bring  back  with  him  to  Madrid,  that  she 
might  remain  under  his  guardianship  till 
it  should  please  the  king,  her  sovereign, 
to  bestow  her  in  marriage. 

Baldivia  felt  a  steong  desire  to  speak  to 
de  Tormes  on  the  interdicted  subject  of 
the  Inquisition,  and  most  particularly  re- 
specting the  ordeal  of  jure*  for  it  was  evi- 
dent to  him  that  this  was  aa  illusion  de- 
signed  merely  to  intimidate  and  enforce 
confession  by  the  appearance  of  a.  torture. 
The  iron  over  which  he  had  passed  glowed 
with  a  fire,  that  communicating  no  heat, 
had  not  power  to  burn,  as  his  feet  had  re- 
ceived no  injury  from  the  apparently  recU 
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hat  bars.  Was  this  a  chemical  secret, 
known  only  to  de  Tormes,  and  did  he 
owe  his  escape  from  this  torture  to  his 
friendship  ?  It  was  probable  that  he  did, 
For  he  was  convinced,  from  the  height  and 
tone  of  voice,  that  he  was  the  friend  who 
had  prevented  his  being  stretched  on  the 
wheel,  and  to  whom  he  owed  the  encou- 
ragement conveyed  in  the  little  billet ;  but 
his  desire  to  be  satisfied  on  these  points 
met  no  encouragement  from  de  Tormes, 
who  carefully  avoided  the  remotest  allu- 
sion to  the  Holy  Office,  and  even  ap- 
peared watchful  to  defeat  his  intention  of 
inquiry. 

When  Baldivia  rose  to  depart,  the  mar- 
quis kindly  shook  his  hand,  expressed  the 
most  friendly  wishes  for  his  happiness, 
and  requested  that  he  would  be  frequent 
in  iris  visits  to  the  marchioness  during  his 
absence,  which  he  appfehended  would  be 
long,  and  donna  Isadora  had  fallen  into 
habits  of  melancholy,  which,  if  indulged, 
might  essentially  affect  her  health,  which 
was  of  the  utmost  consequence  to  her  chil- 
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clren,  yet  too  young  to  be  separated  from 
the  attentive  care  of  their  mother. 

Isadora,  at  the  side  of  Baldivia,  had  felt 
emotions  that  nearly  deprived  her  of  re- 
collection. She  rejoiced  to  find  that  his 
innocence  had  been  manifested  tp  the 
judges  of  the  Inquisition,  but  her  mind, 
far  from  acquitting  him,  considered  him 
with  horror,  nor  relinquished  the  suspicion 
that  he  was  the  actual  murderer  of  Lon- 
cijlos.  She  heard  the  invitation  so  press-* 
ingly  given  by  the  marquis,  her  husband, 
with  fear  and  regret,  for  while  she  canT 
sidered  Baldivia  a  murderer,  she  could  not 
divest  her  heart  of  its  tenderness,  or  re- 
membering his  guilt,  forget  her  fatal  at- 
tachment. All  that  remained  for  the 
satisfaction  of  her  conscience  was  to  avoid 
his  dangerous  society,  and  she  resolved, 
during  the  absence  of  her  husband,  to  plead 
indisposition,  and  so  escape  the  certain 
temptation  which  opportunity  and  solicit- 
ation would  present 

The  promise  Baldivia  gave  the  deceived 
de  formes,  to  be  constant  in  his  visits  to 
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the  marchioness,  was  delivered  with  all 
the  hypocrisy  of  which  his  heart  was  cap- 
able, while  it  exulted  in  the  prpspect  of 
repaying  his  friendship  by  wounding  him 
in  the  tenderest  point,  by  an  act  of  the 
basest  villany,  the  seduction  of  his  wife. 

With  all  the  ostentatious  pomp  and 
pageantry  that  unbounded  wealth  could 
lavish  on  a  funeral  procession,  the  body  of 
don  Gusman  Loncillos  was  conveyed  by 
his  friend,  the  marquis  de  Tormes,  to  his 
ancient  castle  in  Grenada,  where  his  only 
child,  donna  Olivia  Loncillos,  lived  in  re- 
tirement, amid  the  rude  scenery  of  her 
father's  extensive  domain. 

Donna  Olivia  met  the  corse  of  her  rhur- 
dered  father  with  well-affected  sorrow, 
but  her  heart  secretly  rejoiced  to  be  eman- 
cipated, by  any  means,  from  the  power  of 
a  tyrant,  who  had  shut  her  from  society, 
denied  her  every  indulgence,  and  rendered 
her  life  nothing  better  than  &  state  of  sla- 
very. 

The  body  of  don  Gusman  lay  in  state 
in  the  hall  of  his  castle  till  necessity  com- 
pelled de  Tormes  to  consign  it  to  its  pa- 
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rent  earth.  The  family  vault  was  opened 
to  receive  this  its  most  illustrious  branch, 
and  with  all  due  ceremonies,  the  body  of 
the  ill-fated  Gusman  was  laid  in  the  grave ; 
but  before  the  dust  could  be  thrown  upon 
the  splendid  coffin,  while  yet  the  officiat- 
ing monk  pronounced  an  oration,  descrip- 
tive of  his  martial  achievements — while  he 
detailed  his  victories  and  extolled  the  war- 
rior— while  he  praised  the  virtues,  pubMc 
and  private,  of  the  illustrious  dead,  an 
enormous  raven,  flapping  its  dark  wings, 
with  discordant  note,  settled  on  the  yet 
uncovered  coffin. 

The  superstitious  crowd  of  vassals,  as- 
sembled round  the  grave,  whispered  to 
each  other  the  wild  and  extravagant  belief 
of  their  own  weak  and  alarmed  fancies. 
Being  forcibly  driven  from  its  resting- 
place,  the  coffin,  the  ill-omened  bird 
perched  on  the  inverted  banner  held  by 
the  marquis  de  Tormes,  and  thrice  repeat- 
ed its  presageful  croak.  The  assembled 
crowd,  with  looks  of  horror,  fell  on  their 
knees ;  the  monk  looked  aghast ;  he  stop- 
ped short  in  his  eulogium  of  don  Gusman* 
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and  with  trembling  hand  made  the  sign  of 
the  cross. 

De  Tormes  smiling  at  their  superstitious 
credulity,  shook  from  the  banner  the  ob- 
ject of  their  alarm,  which,  spreading  its 
large  black  wings,  flew  screaming  from 
the  vault,  and  scarcely  could  the  authority 
of  the  marquis  de  Tormes  detain  the 
vassals  to  fill  up  the  grave,  so  eager  were 
they  to  quit  the  vault,  devoutly  believing 
the  raven  to  be  the  devil,  or  the  spirit  of  don 
Gusman  Loncillos,  condemned,  tor  his  un- 
repented  sins,  to  wander  in  that  form  over 
his  domain* 

Baldivia  having  returned  to  his  accus- 
tomed pursuits,  with  an  avidity  that  al- 
most deprived  Lazarillo  of  the  hope  that 
he  had  cherished  of  immediately  returning 
to  Peru,  he  took  an  opportunity,  being 
alone  with  his  lord,  to  fall  at  his  feet,  when 
bursting  into  tears,  he  conjured  him  to 
quit  Spain  and  return  again  to  Peru,  not 
only  in  compliance  with  the  wishes  of  his 
father,  but  also  for  his  own  safety.  "  While 
we  remain  in  Madrid,"  continued  Lazarillo, 
*  I  shall  be  in  constant  dread  lest  some 
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unguarded  word  or  adventure  should  place 
us  again  in  the  power  of  that  cursed " 

"  Bieware,  Lazarillo !"  interrupted  Bal- 
-divia,  "  never  mention,  as  you  value  your 
existence,  past  occurrences ;  never  think  of 
them,  if  possible." 

Lazarillo  sighed  heavily,  and  his  coun- 
tenance spoke  the  impossibility  of  pep- 
forming  that  injunction. 

"  Beware,  I  again  repeat,"  resumed  Bal- 
divia,  "  lest  you  rush  upon  destruction. 
Keep,  I  conjure  you,  a sealupon your Kp$, 
and  be  assured  it  is  my  intention  to  qufit 
Spain,  and  return  to  our  native  Peru,  as* 
-expeditiously  as  the  arrangement  of  my 
affairs  will  admit." 

For  several  days  after  the  departure  of 
the  marquis  de  Tonnes  for  Grenada,  the- 
marchioness,  adhering  to  her  resolve,  kept 
closely  to  her  apartment,  and  the  constant 
inquiries  of  Baldi via  were  answered  by  her 
thanks  for  his  politeness,  and  apologies  for 
not  seeing  him*  on  the  plea  of  indisposi- 
tion. 

These  excuses  were  at  first  admitted  by* 
Baldivia;  she  appeared  unwell  when  he 
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saw  her  previous  to  the  absence  of  the 
marquis,  for  his  vanity,  excessive  as  it  was, 
never  suggested  the  idea,  that  donna  Isa- 
dora confined  herself  from  the  apprehen- 
sion of  becoming  a  victim  to  the  passion  r 
he  had  inspired,  till  Lazarillo  accidentally 
mentioned  that  he  had  met  the  marchio- 
ness de  Tonnes,  with  her  children  and  at- 
tendant, in  a  little  pleasant  wood  near  the 
cabin  of  old  Sancho,  and  that  he  had  as- 
sisted Theresa  to  carry  fruit  and  coflfee  to  a 
hank  where  they  sat  to  refresh  themselves; 

Baldivia  inquired  how  the  marchioness 
looked,  whether  she  was  pale  ? 

Lazarillo  thought  he  had  never  seen  her 
look  better. 

Baldivia  was  pleased  with  this  intelli- 
gence, and  instantly  repaired  to  the  Palace 
de  Tonnes,  nothing  doubting,  as  the  health 
of  the  marchioness  was  restored,  he  should 
be  admitted  to  her  presence ;  but  to  his  ex- 
treme mortification,  he  was  told  that  don- 
na Isadora  was  not  yet  sufficiently  reco- 
vered to  admit  company.  The  true  mean- 
ing of  her  repeated  excuses  now  flashed 
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on  Baldivia's  mind ;  he  perceived  she  waai 
apprehensive  of  her  own  power  of  resis*- 
tance,  and  feared  to  meet  him  alone.— 
"  But  she  shall  meet  me,"'  said  Baldivia; 
"  this  timid,  trembling  dove  shall  herselT 
seek  my  bosom ;  the  favourable  opportuni* 
ty  her  husband's  absence  affords  must  not 
be  lost;  to-day  Isadora  avoids  me,  but  the 
time  will  arrive  wlen  she  will  court  me  to 
her  arms,  with  all  her  sex's  wiles  and  blan* 
dishments.     Come    forth,    thou    trusty 
friend,"  said  he,  "  at  the  same  moment 
opening  the  secret  drawer  of  a  cabinet,,  in- 
to which  he  had  thrown  the  key  ef  the 
orangery;  "  come  forth!  this  night  shalt 
thou  admit  me  to  happiness,  to  the  posses* 
sion  of  beauty." 

Scarcely  had  he  laid  his  hand  on  the  key, 
when  he  recollected  his  terrific  dream  irv 
the  dungeon  of  the  Inquisition;  he  re- 
membered, and  not  without  a  slight  de- 
gree of  horror,  the  warning  given  him  by 
the  bleeding  spectre  of  Loneillos ;  the 
ghastly  look,  the  sepulchral  tone,  in  which 
lie  had  bade  him  avoid  the  commission  of 
further  crimes,  yet  seemed  present  to  his 
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eye  and  ear ;  but,  hardened  in  guilt,  Bal- 
divia  ridiculed  the  admonition  given  in  an 
idle  dream,  as  the  mere  workings  of  a  dis- 
tempered brain,  affected  by  pain  and  the 
perilous  situation  in  which  he  was  then 
placed. — "  Gusman  Loncillos,"  said  he, 
w  sleeps  quietly  in  the  vault  of  his  ances- 
tors, and  his  ghost  will  not  burst  the  mo- 
numental marble  of  his  tomb  to  guard  the 
virtue  of  his  friend's  wife.  De  Tormes* 
most  opportunely  i&  absent,  and  this  night, 
maugre  dreams  and  spectres;  will  I  pursue 
the  burning  wish  that  agitates  my  soul. 
This  night,  Isadora,  admits  me  to- thy  pre- 
sence, let  good  or  ill  betide." 

Having  made  up  his  mind  to  the  ad- 
venture* and  determined  that  very  night 
should  see  him  received  a  favoured  lover 
by  Isadora,,  or  banish  him  from  her  pre- 
sence for  ever,  he  placed  the  key  of  the 
orangery  carefully  in  his  breasts  and  went 
to  an  entertainment  given  by  the  wife  of 
an  Englishman  of  distinction,  then:  at  Ma- 
drid in  a  diplomatic  situation.  Baldivia 
neither  admired  nor  was  interested  by  the 
beauty  of  the  English  lady ;  to  his  fancy 
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she  appeared  an  insipid  unmeaning-  doffj 
but  the  young  nobility  of  Madrid  crowded 
her  levees,  and  he,  among  the  rest,  poured 
into  her  ear  all  the  senseless,  hearties* 
adulation  which  female  vanity  receives* 
and  considers  its  due  homage. 

The  safety  of  his  lord,  united  to  his 
repeated  promise  of  speedily  departing 
from  the  hated  shores  of  Spain,  had  effec^ 
tually  restored  Lazarillo  to  his  natural 
good  spirits ;  he  was  again  cheerful  and 
lively,  and  his  facetious  humour  diffused 
mirth  among  the  domestics  of  the  palace  7 
but  Flora,  who  considered  Lazarillo'?  si- 
lence and  reserve  respecting  what  had  ta- 
ken place  during  his  confinement  in  the 
Inquisition  a  particular  affront  to  herselfy 
who  had  been  far  frorti  reserved  to  him, 
resolved  to  convince  him  she  could  exist 
without  his  confidence.  In  pursuance  of 
what  she  believed  would  greatly  mortify 
and  punish  him,  she  assumed  an  air  of 
great  distance ;  and  when  he  would  have 
returned  to  his  former  pleasantries  and 
flirtation  with  her,  she  repulsed  his  ca- 
resses with  all  the  dignity  of  disdain  and 
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oontempt  of  insulted  consequence ;  tossing 
up  her  little  saucy  nose,  she  requested  the 
merry  Lazarillo,  who  enjoyed  her  angers 
to  keep  his  fooleries  for  those  to  whom  he 
communicated  his  secrets. 

*  That  is  to  thee  then,"  said  Lazarillo,, 
attempting  to  kiss  her ;  "  thou  art  ac- 
quainted with  all  my  secrets ;"  but  still  re- 
puking  him,  she  replied — "As  great  a 
fool  as  you  suppose  me,  I  am  not  to  be 
imposed  upon  in  this  way;  your  secrets. 
a*  for  a  sensible  learned  signora,  one  who 
reads  plays  and  madrigals,  and  to  her  you* 
may  carry  your  kisses,  for  they  are  by  no> 
means  acceptable  to  me,  I  promise  you." 

Lazarillo  laughed,  but  protested  he  had 
no  secrets  to  tell ;  he  continued  to  coax,  but 
Flora,  flattering  herself  that  she  had  an  as- 
cendancy over  him,  remained  sulky  and 
disdainful,  till  Lazarillo,  tired  of  her  silly 
airs,  said — "'Well,  Flora,  if  my  attentions 
are  really  disagreeable  to  you,  I  will  in- 
stantly release  you  from  the  disgust  and 
trouble  of  receiving  them.5'  But  this  was 
not  what  Flora  wished ;  to  exert  all  the 
tyranny  of  power,  and  yet  retain  her  slave, 
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was  her  intention  ;  and  finding  her  hopes 
like  to  be  disappointed,  she  burst  into 
tears,  and  sobbing  replied- — "  Yes,  yes,  I 
know  very  well  what  you  mean ;  you  can. 
carry  your  attentions  to  that  tall,  awkward^ 
gawky  Isabel,  who  tosses  up  her  nose  at 
her  betters ;  she  thinks  much  more  of  her* 
self  than  other  folks  think  of  her,  with  her 
coarse  red  hair,  and  her  skin,  all  freckled,; 
Kke  the  back  of  a  toad — I  should  be  very 
sorry,"  spreading  her  petticoats,  "  to  have 
such  thick  ancles,  and  such  a  big  brpad 
clumsy  foot  as  Isabel ;  why,  I  am  certain," 
holding  up  her  foot,  "  I  could  put  both  my 
feet  into  one  of  her  slippers." 

u  Thy  feet,"  said  Lazarillo,  perceivingr 
from  the  falling  of  the  rain,  that  the  storm* 
was  nearly  at  an  end,  at  the  same  time 
catching  her  in  his  arms,  "  thy  feet  are  as* 
small  and  delicate  as  a  Chinese  woman  of 
quality's,  and  thy  skin  is  as  smooth  and. 
dear." 

"  Nay,  for  the  matter  of  that,"  replied 
Flora,  proudly  bridling,  "  for  the  matter 
pf  that,  Lazarillo,  my  lord  himself " 

"  How  L  my  lord !"  repeated  Lazarillo* 
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affecting  to  be  angry  in  his  turn,  and  re* 
leasing  her  from  his  clasp,  "  my  lord  f 
mighty  fine  indeed !  but  to  be  sure,  if  my 
lord  takes  notice  of  your  beauty,  it  is  na 
wonder  a  poor  fellow,  like  me,  only  his: 
valet,  am  rejected  and  despised.  You 
will  pardon  my  freedom ;  I  thought  you: 
were  not  as  affable  as  usual,  and  that  there 
was  a  strange  alteration  in  your  manners  ; 
but  if  toy  lord  pays  you  attention,  no 
wonder ;  you  are  certainly  quite  right  to 
discard  your  more  humble  admirers." 

Flora  simpered  and  replied — "  You  are 
so  hasty,  Lazaidllo,  and  put  such  odd  con- 
structions on  one's  words ;  I  am  sure  I 
never  once  thought  of  such  a  thing  as  to< 
be  noticed  by  my  lord." 

"No!"  returned  Lazarillo,   "why  did 

not  you.  say " 

"  I  said  no  such  thing,"  interrupted 
Flora;  "  I  only  meant  to  tell  you  that  my 
lord  remarked  to  uncle  Diego,  that  I  was 
a  smart  pretty  girl,  and  might,  if  I  took 
care,  make  my  fortune  by  marrying  well* 
and  that  was  all,  though  you  fly  into  such 
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passions,  and  wont  give  a  parson  a  fair 
hearing." 

"  And  was  that  all,  really  and  truly  ?* 
asked  Lazarillo. 

"Yes*  really  and  truly,  St.  Lucia  he 
my  witness  !"  said  Flora ;  "  and  you  know, 
Lazarillo,  what  my  lord  said  about  marry*' 
ing  well  was  very  true,  for  Aveydo,  the 
silversmith,  made  me  an  offer." 

"  But  he  was  old  enough  to  be  your 
grandfather,"  returned  Lazarillo. 

"  What  of  that?  he  i&  immensely  rich,*1 
resumed  Flora,  "  and  if  it  had  not  been 
for  my  foolish  regard  for  somebody,  I 
might  have  made  my  fortune." 

"  And  yourself  miserable,"  said  Laza- 
rillo, "  for  he  would  have  starved  thee  ire 
the  midst  of  plenty,  and  his  jealousy  would 
not  have  suffered  thee  a  moment  out  of 
his  sight ;  why  thou  wouldst  have  been  a 
living  soul  chained  to  a  dead  body ;  dowi* 
on  thy  knees,  and  thank  all  the  saints  that 
thou  hast  escaped  the  claw  of  old  Mam- 


mon." 


"  Why  I  should  not  repent,"  said  Flora, 
"  if  I  was  quite  sure " 
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*  Of  what  ?"  asked  Lazarillo. 

*  That  you  are  not  fond  of  Isabel/'  re- 
plied Flora,  hesitating. 

"  Thou  dost  an  injustice  to  thy  own 
charms  by  the  supposition,"  said  Lazarillo ; 
u  1  am  only  fond  of  thee." 

Floral  countenance  brightened  up. 

M  Come,"  continued  Lazarillo,  "  let  us 
kiss  and  be  friends."  Flora  did  not  refuse 
the  kiss  of  reconciliation.  "  And  now," 
said  he,  "  you  shall  go  with  me  to  put 
my  lord's  dressing-room  in  order."  , 

**  But  I  remember,'*  said  Flora,  drawing 
hack  as  he  led  her  towards  the  door,  "  I 
remember  you  would  not  let  me  arrange 
your  chamber  the  other  night  when  I  of- 
fered;   the  night,  you  know,  Lazarillo,. 

that  you  returned  from  the " 

.  u  Repeat  no  old  grievances,  child,"  re- 
turned he,  hastily  interrupting  her ;  "  I 
was  then  sick  and  out  of  humour,  not 
with  you  though,  my  pretty  Flora,  but 
with " 

"  The  Inquisition,"  resumed  she,  eager- 
ly ;  "  now  you  know  I  asked  you  thot 
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night  to  tell  me  about  that  dismal  place^ 
and  you  answered  me  quite  cross  and  huf- 
fish ;  but  now  we  are  alone,  do,  deaf  La- 
zarillo, tell  me  what  you  saw  there,  and 
what  they  did  to  you  ?" 

"  It  is  evident  they  did  me  no  harm" 
said  Lazarillo,  "  as  I  am  returned  to  you 
safe  and  sound,  and  once  for  all,  I  reply, 
I  have  nothing  to  relate." 

"  I  am  sure,"  rejoined  Flora,  "  I  was 
never  in  the  least  inclined  to  be  curious, 
or  given  to  ask  questions,  only  you  need 
not  be  so  reserved  to  me,  and  1  should 
like " 

"  I  know,  my  love,"  interrupted  Laza- 
rillo ;  "  I  know  you  are  not  at  all  curious, 
therefore  we  will,  if  you  please,  talk  of 
something  else." 

"  Oh,  certainly,  with  all  my  heart,"  re- 
plied she,  pettishly,  "  though  I  must  need& 
observe,  with  air  your  pretended  regard 
for  me,  that  you  never  think  me  worthy 
of  keeping  your  secrets." 

"  I  have  none  to  repose  with  you,"  said 
Lazarillo ;  "  if  I  adhere  to  truth,  I  have 
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no  communications  to  make,  and  I  am  too 
stupid  to  invent  a  marvellous  tale  for  thy 
entertainment." 

"  You  are  as  close  as  a  miser's  strong 
box,  I  perceive,"  replied  Flora ;  "  well,  it 
does  not  signify  to  me,  to  be  sure,  only  I 
can't  help  saying,  I  think  it  rather  strange." 

"  Very  strange  indeed,"  said  Lazarillo, 
"  that  Nicholas  should  marry  Lothe,  who 
is  as  deaf  as  a  post?  but  then  he  has  a 
powerful  reason."- 

"  A  reason !"  said  Flora,  eagerly ;  "  what 
reason,  dear  Lazarillo  ?" 

"  Why  you  know,"  replied  Lazarillo, 
smiling  at  her  impatience  and  curiosity, 

"  you  know  he  is  notorious  for but 

you  wont  repeat  it." 

"  Me  repeat !"  said  Flora,  "  not  for  the 
world !  you  know  I  never  repeat ;  noto- 
rious for  what  ?" 

"  Gallantry,"  replied  Lazarillo ;  "  and  a& 
his  wife  is  deaf,  why  her  misfortune  will 
keep  a  quiet  house." 

Flora  laughed.—"  And  now,"  continued 
Lazarillo,  "  let  us  go  to  my  lord's  dressing- 
room  ?" 
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Flora  suffered  herself  to  be  conducted 
by  Lazarillo,  though  she  was  not  altoge- 
ther pleased  at  not  being  gratified  with  an 
account  of  the  Inquisition,  particularly  as 
she  had  not  only  fancied,  but  boasted,  that 
she  could  get  any  thing  she  pleased  out 
of  Lazarillo.  However,  he  continuing 
inflexible,  she  did  not  choose  to  quarrel  in 
earnest,  and  was  obliged  to  cease  her  im- 
portunities,  rather  than'  offend  the  merry 
Lazarillo,  whom,  of  all  her  admirers,  she 
liked  the  best. 

At  the  hour  of  midnight,  Baldi via  stole 
from  the  crowded  assembly  that  were  ob- 
sequiously bowing  round  the  English 
beauty,  and  hurried  on  by  his  impetuous 
and  licentious  passions,  threw  a  disguise 
over  his  splendid  habit,  and  full  of  impa- 
tient wishes,  began  the  way.  The  wind 
sighed  through  the  thick  branches  of  the 
chesnut-trees  as  he  flew  along  the  avenue,., 
and  in  mystic  murmurs  seemed  to  warn 
him  from  his  base  intention ;  but,  unawed 
by  the  appearance  of  an  approaching 
storm,  he  gained  the  door  of  the  orangery. 
As  he  applied  the  key  to  the  lock,  his 
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horrible  dream  again  recurred  to  his  me- 
mory,  and  the  admonition  of  the  spectre 
seemed  to  vibrate  on  his  ear.  The  lock 
resisted  his  efforts.  Uttering  an  execra- 
tion, he  turned  round,  almost  persuaded 
that  he  should  behold  the  bleeding  shade 
of  LiOncillos  at  his  side;  but  devoted  to 
perdition,  no  spectral  form  opposed  his  en- 
trance, no  voice  warned  him  to  desist. 

At  the  second  trial,  the  lock  yielded  to  his 
strength,  and  he  entered  the  orangery,  like 
an  evil  spirit  with  the  malignant  intention 
of  transforming  Eden  into  hell.  Insensible 
to  its  delicious  fragrance,  he  hurried  along 
the  bowery  paths,  till  he  came  in  view  of 
the  pavilion ;  a  light  streamed  through  the 
gilded  lattices,  and  Baldivia,  in  a  tumult 
of  transport,  recollected  that  Sancho,  the 
gardener,  had  said  the  marchioness  fre- 
quently passed  whole  nights  there.  But 
how  to  ascertain  whether  she  was  alone  ? 
he  appoached  near,  and  drawing  aside  the 
favourite  passion-flower,  that  turned  its 
/beautiful  blossoms  over  the  lattice,  he 
gained  an  imperfect  view  of  the  interior, 
but^saw  no  one ;  he  listened,  and  all  was 
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silence :  from  the  observation  he  obtained, 
he  concluded  that  Isadora  was  seated  op- 
posite the  door,  a  situation  that  concealed 
her  from  his  sight ;  he  cautiously  ascended 
the  steps ;  the  door  stood  a-jar,  and  he  had 
a  full  view  of  the  marchioness,  who  reclin- 
ed in  a  pensive  attitude  oil  one  of  the  so- 
fas. The  night  was  sultry,  and  her  dress 
was  a  loose  robe  of  grey  silk  thrown  open  . 
at  the  bosom,  and  confined  to  her  waist  by 
a  zone  of  black  velvet;  part  of  her  luxuri- 
ant hair  was  drawn  up  in  a  black  silk  net, 
and  the  rest  hung  in  long  glossy  ringlets 
upon  her  alabaster  shoulder;  over  her  person 
there  was  diffused  an  air  of  voluptuous 
languor,  more  alluring  to  the  taste  of  Baldi- 
via  than  all  the  smiles  and  dimples  of  more 
animated  beauty ;  her  lute  lay  negligently 
beside  her,  and  one  snowy  hand  struck 
from  its  strings  a  few  soft  melancholy 
notes,  expressive  of  a  restless  and  unhappy 
mind.  Baldivia  was  in  the  act  of  entering, 
when,  sighing  deeply,  she  caught  up  the 
lute,  and  in  a  voice  of  plaintive  sweetness 
began  to  sing ;  he  listened  with  mute  at- 
tention, for  the  words  she  warbled  were 
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interesting  to  his  feelings,  and  encouraging 
to  his  hopes. 

"  Peaceful  rest,  spirit  of  the  brave ! 

Oh  !  rest  within  thy  narrow  grave, 

While  sad  o'er  thy  untimely  bier, 
I  heave  a  sigh  and  drop  a  tear. 

The  sighs  I  breathe,  the  tears  I  .shed, 
Are  not  for  hours  of  transport  fled ; 
A  secret  sorrow  swells  my  breast, 
A  wriient  grief  destroys  my  rest. 

Oh,  would  tlat,*ev'ry  woe  cesign'd, 
Death's  chilly  cla&pjny  form  entwin'd, 
And  binding  o'er  my  peaceful  grave, 
The  long  green  grass  might  mournful  wave  !" 

As  the  last  notes  trembled  from  the  lute, 
Baldivia  perceived  she  wept,  and  that  tears 
hung  on  her  cheek,- — "  How  tedious  and 
melancholy  are  the  hours  of  night !"  said 
Isadora,  mournfully ;  "  but  alas  for  me ! 
sad  are  my  days  also." 

M  And  wherefore  sad?"  replied  Bald i via, 
advancing  towards  her ;  "  shriek  not,  Isa- 
dora; be  not  alarmed;  it  is  I,  Baldivia." 
He  threw  off  the  cloak  which  had  concealed 
his  rich  habiliments,  and  falling  at  her  feet, 
he  continued  to  say — "  And  wherefore, 
loveliest  of  women !  wherefore  are  you 
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sad  ?  Oh  that  it  was  permitted  me  to  re* 
move  every  sorrow  from  that  angelic  bo- 
som !  oh  that  it  were  allowed  me  to  con- 
tribute to  your  felicity !" 

Isadora  spoke  not,  but  her  features  ex- 
pressed horror  and  apprehension,  as  recoil- 
ing from  him  she  waved  her  hand  for  his 
^departure. 

■*  Yes,"  said  Baldivia,  starting  up,  "  yes, 
I  will  be  gone,  sufficiently  punished  by 
your  scorn  for  my  presumptuous  intrusion; 
yet,  ere  I  depart  for  ever,  before  an  eternal 
separation  takes  place,  and  the  unhappy 
object  of  your  hatred  can  offend  no 
more " 

The  solemnity  of  his  manner,  and  the 
dreadful  insinuation  conveyed  in  his  words, 
alarmed  the  timid  nature  of  Isadora,  who 
fearfully  exclaimed — "  Gracious  Heaven ! 
what  more  have  I  to  suffer !  my  lord  Bal- 
•divia,  what  do  you  mean  ?" 

"  To  die,"  said  he,  "  to  end  at  once  a 
life  of  misery,  since  I  have  incurred  the 
contempt  of  the  marchioness  de  Tormes." 

"  Alas !"  replied  Isadora,  "  your  words 
are  wild,  for  little  have  my  actions  evinced 
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contempt ;  I  scorn  you  not,  but  rather 
pity  your  unhappy  passion;  yet  let  not 
this  encourage  you  to  speak  what  duty  and 
virtue  must  condemn ;  and  oh,  imprudent ! 
wherefore  are  you  here?  should  any  busy 
eye  have  marked  your  entrance,  think  of 
the  fatal  consequences;  de  Tormes,  jealous 
of  his  honour,  will  seek  revenge,  and  I, 
though  innocent  of  crime,  shall  have  my 
lame  involved  in  irremediable  disgrace." 

"  £3b  busy  eye  has  marked  my  entrance," 
said  Baldivia ;  "  I  came  unthinking,  un- 
hoping  this  dear  encounter;  at  midnight's 
solitary  hour  I  came,  to  breathe  the  sighs 
of  hopeless  love  beneath  the  shades  where 
you  so  often  wander,  to  fancy  the  delicious 
gale  that  fanned  my  throbbing  temples 
came  fraught  with  the  perfume  of  your 
breath;  to  watch  with  anxious  eye  your 
balcony,  if  I  perchance  might  catch  a 
glimpse  of  that  fair  form  so  fervidly  ador- 
ed ;  to  offer  up  a  prayer  for  your  repose, 
and  wish  myself  the  meanest  of  your 
.slaves,  so  I  might  live  beneath  the  sun- 
shine of  your  eye*" 

vol,  i.  J* 


M 
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Isadora,  young  and  romantic,  was  not 
insensible  to  this  artful  flattery ;  it  was  but 
too  pleasing  to  her  vanity  and  her  tender* 
ness;  but  virtue  admonished  her  of  the 
danger  and  guilt  she  incurred  by  lending 
&  willing  ear  to  this  adulation.  Struggling 
to  repress  the  encroaching  softness  that 
was  taking  possession  of  her  heart,  she  re- 
plied with  dignity — u  My  lord  Baldivia 
surely  forgets  that  he  addresses  the  wife  of 
the  marquis  de  Tormes." 

"  No,"  said  Baldivia,  in  a  tone  of  vehe- 
mence, "  no,  I  cease  not  to  remember 
that  cruel  fate  has  united  you  to  another. 
Alas  1  from  the  consciousness  of  this  disas- 
trous tie  arises  my  distracting  grief — my 
utter  despair;  yet  de  Tormes,  cold  and 
unfeeling,  prizes  not  the  inestimable  trea- ' 
sure  he  possesses*  while  I,  fatally  enamour- 
ed of  your  beauties — I  languish " 

"  Forbear,  my  lord,"  interrupted  Isado- 
ra, "  nor  wound  my  virtue  with  these  un- 
hallowed professions,  injurious  to  your 
own  honour .  and  the  friendship  of  de 
Tormes." 

"  My  love  for  you/'  resumed  Baldivia, 


^h  hctaour — I  gtery  in  my  passion,  fot 
where  could  I  offer  the  homage  of  a  dew* 
ted  heart  to  aa  object  more  beautiful  mom 
Amiable,  thaai  Isadora?" 

"Ohpride!  oh  virtue!  assi&  me  to  repc* 
this  dangerous  invader  of  my  peace!* 
grayed  Isadora,  mentally,  as  Baldivia  con- 
tinued to  assail  Iter  with  those  reductive 
flatteries  which  experience  had  taught  him 
were  so  pleasing  to  the  ear  of  female  vani- 
ty.— *  You  presume  too  much  on  my  fhr* 
bearance,"  replied  the  marchioness ;  "but 
I  have  merited  this  fresh  insult,  by  not  in- 
forming my  husband,  that,  by  unwarrant- 
able means,  you  had  gained  admittance  to 
the  garden,  and  invading  my  privacy,  had 
dared  offend  my  ears  with  the  licentious 
gallantry  of  a  midnight  serenade," 

"  Acquaint  him  with  my  passion  !*  said 
Baldivia ;  "  inexorable  fete  denies  that  I 
should  live  for  you ;  and  the  wide  world, 
without  you,  Isadora,  appears  to  me^ 
wretched  and  hopeless  as  I  am,  a  cheerless 
blank.  Inform  de  Tonnes  I  adore  you, 
and  let  me  expiate  my  offence,  sinee  such 
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unhappily  it  is,  by  my  death ;  yes,  let  the 
sword  of  de  Tormes  restore  to  my  bosom 
the  peace  your  beauty  has  destroyed !" 

"  Leave  me,  1  entreat  you,"  returned 
the  marchioness,  with  increased  agitation ; 
*I  wish  not  your  death,  nor  joy  in  your 
misery ;  but  begone,  I  conjure  you;  the 
friends  of  don  Gusman  Loncillos  are  nu- 
merous; they  are  unceasingly  on  the  watch 
to  discover  his  assassin,  and  should  you  be 
detected  entering  or  departing  from  this 
place,  you  might  again  be  compelled — — w 

"  To  remove  a  contemptible  spy,"  said 
Baldivia  unwarily. 

"  Shield  me,  protecting  Heaven !"  said 
Isadora,  gazing  on  him  with  horror ;  "  am 
I  so  miserable?  do  I  indeed  behold  the 
murderer  of  Loncillos?  Oh,  Baldivia,"  con- 
tinued she,  sinking  on  the  sofa,  an  agony 
of  terror  shaking  her  frame,  "  are  you  in- 
deed stained  with  the  blood  of  don  Gus- 
man ?" 

"  What  mortal  will  be  hardy  enough 
to  accuse  me  ?"  replied  he ;  "  was  there  no 
hand  but  mine  to  deprive  him  of  life  ?  and 
if  I  had  been  urged  to  this  unhappy  deed, 
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must  Isadora's  lips  arraign  me — her  whose 
beauty  maddens  my  brain — to  attain  whom 
the  sacrifice  of  a  thousand  lives  seems  little? 
The  unhappy  Gusman,  it  is  probable,  pro. 
voked  his  fate.  But,  cruel  Isadora,  what 
crime  have  I  committed,  except  adoring 
you  be  accounted  criminal,  not  only  to  ex- 
cite your  hate  and  scorn,  but,  deeming 
these  a  punishment  too  light,  you  wound 
my  fame  with  cruel  and  unjust  suspicion  ?* 

"  Unjust !"  repeated  Isadora,  casting  on 
Mm  a  look  of  blended  doubt  and  hope, "  un- 
just! oh,  were  1  sure  of  that,  all'  other 
wretchedness  were  easy  to  be  borne !" 

The  storm  which  had  rolled  its  awful 
burthen  at  a  distance  now  approached ;  a 
stream  of  vivid  lightning  flashed  through 
the  opposite  lattice,  and  while  she  spoke, 
a  crash  of  thunder,  deep  and  loud,  seemed 
to  burst  the  dome  of  the  pavilion.  "  Now, 
Baldivia,"  continued  she,  her  face  pale  afi 
marble,  and  her  dark  eyes  lit  up  with  the 
fire  of  enthusiasm,  "  now,  while  the  om- 
nipotent Ruler  of  nature  hurls  his  destroy- 
ing lightnings  from  the  sky,  now  swear 
thou  art  not  the  murderer  of  Loncillos.,> 
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Baldivia  was  awe-struck;  she  stood  be- 
fore him  like  the  accusing  spirit  that  was 
to  register  his  guilt  in  the  records  of  etefr 
nity :  unable  to  deny,  yet  resolute  to  de- 
ceive, .he  replied — "  And  wherefore  should 
I  swear  ?  marked  by  your  hate,  and  destin- 
ed to  endure  your  scorn,  what  matters  it 
how  guilty  I  appear  in  your  idea  ?  where* 
fore  should  I  swear  ?  Faatewell !  the  WTetch 
whom  your  suspicion  stains  with  bloo£ 
shall  shock  your  sight  no  more," 

He  turned  from  her,  and  made  a  feint  to- 
depart,  when  Isadora,  wildly  catching  his. 
arm,  exclaimed—*4  Stay,  Baldivia  \  oh  leafve 
ine  not  in  this  uncertainty  !  were  I  assured 
Loncillos  fell  not  by  your  hand,  it  woul& 
temove  a  weight  of  anguish  from  my. 
heart." 

"  Don  Gusman  Loncillos*  it  appears, 
was  happy  in  your  love,"  replied  he,  gent- 
ty  endeavouring  to  remove  the  white  hand 
that  grasped  his  arm,  "  and  thrice  ble$t» 
most  enviable  his  fate,  for  he  is  lamented 
by  you.  Who  would  not  think  it  bliss 
to  die,  if  certain  that  his  corse  would  be 
embalmed  with  the  tears  of  Isadora  ?* 


■^ 
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m  Oh,  widely  you  mistake !"  rejoined  the 
marchioness ;  "  my  tears  fall  not  for  Lon- 
dllos,  though  I  lament  his  fatal  end — cut 
off  from  life,  with  all  his  sins  upon  his  head, 
without  a  moment's  preparation — 1  weep 
indeed,  hut  not  for  him ;  cruel  Baldivia ! 
my  tears  are  shed  for  you.** 

"  For  me  P  repeated  Baldivia,  falling  at 
her  feet,  "  for  me !  yet  wherefore,  why  are 
Isadora's  teats  shed  for  Baldivia  ?" 

He  would  have  pressed  her  hands  to  hie 
lips;  but  exerting  all  her  power,  she  with- 
drew them  from  his  hold.  "  Swear  to  me,'* 
said  she ;  "  if  your  fervid  professions  of 
love  are  riot  deceitful,  solemnly  swear  you 
are  not  the  murderer  of  Loncillos." 

Baldivia  perceived  the  advantage  he 
had  gained;  the  agitation  of  her  bosom, 
the  tremor  of  her  voice,  had  not  escaped 
his  observant  eye;  he  no  longer  hesitated  to 
add  to  his  guilt  by  falsehood,  and  again 
clasping  her  hands,  his  lips  uttered — "  I 
swear  it,  Isadora!  I  swear  that  Loncillos 
met  not  his  death  from  me !" 

Again  the  vivid  lightning  darted  its  an^ 
gry  fires  through  the  lattices ;  a  tremendous 
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gust  of  wind  burst  open  the  door,  and  the 
thunder,  in  loud  and  lengthened  peal,  seem* 
ed  to  threaten  the  demolition  of  the  pavi-» 
lion ;'  but  at  that  moment  "  the  wreck  of 
matter  and  the  crush  of  worlds"  was  indif- 
ferent to  Isadora.  Baldivia  had  sworn  he 
was  inndcent,  and  her  soul  enjoyed  one  of 
those  moments  of  ecstasy  in  which  bliss 
is  too  powerful  for  the  weak  organs  of  mor- 
tality. "  Oh  happy  assurance !"  murmured 
from  her  lips,  as  she  sunk  fainting  into  the 
extended  arms  of  her  betrayer. 

"  What  is  to  me  the  raging  of  the  angry 
elements !"  said  he,  gazing  on  the  insensi- 
ble Isadora ;  "  I  triumph  !  to  obtain  thi» 
lovely,  fragile  creature,  I  have  brayed  the 
vengeance  of  Heaven ;  and  did  the  bleeding 
ghost  of  Gusman  stand  beside  me,  thus 
would  I  seize  the  earnest  of  my  joys."  His 
licentious  lips  pressed  hers  with  eager 
kisses,  and  his  unhallowed  arms  closely 
embraced  her  unresisting  form  till  life  and 
sense  returned.  Subdued  by  artful  blan- 
dishments and  lavish  tenderness,  the  de- 
voted Isadora  wept  on  the  bosom  of  the 
exulting  Baldivia ;  she  bewailed  the  iudis- 
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soluble  bonds  which  fettered  her  to  the 
marquis  de  Tormes,  whose  disposition, 
taste,  and  pursuits,  were  in  every  particu- 
lar dissimilar  to  her  own;  won  by  the  flat- 
tery and  caresses  of  Baldivia,  who  vowe4 
to  her  everlasting  faith  and  constancy,  she 
acknowledged  the  dominion  he  had  ob- 
tained in  her  heart ;  she  also  weakly  con* 
fessed,  that  not  indisposition,  but  the  dread 
of  adding  strength  to  a  guilty  and  alrea- 
dy-powerful passion,  had  prevented  her  re- 
ceiving his  visits  since  the  absence  of  the 
marquis,  her  husband. 

M  But  you  will  not  now  refuse'  to  admit 
me,"  said  he,  covering  her  hands  with 
kisses;  "  you  will  not  now  condemn  me 
to  wander  in  darkness,,  for  even  noonday 
will  be  dark  to  me,,  if  not  illumined  by 
your  presence.*9 

Isadora  promised  to  admit  him  when  he 
called  at  the  pakce  at  the  usual  hour— 
*  And  now,  Gonzalo,"  said  she,  releasing 
herself  from  his  embrace,  "  farewell!  be 
the  interview  of  to-night  buried  deep  kr 
your  heart ;  be  not  you,  like  your  misjudge 

...   ,  .    :  .  IS      -  .:  .  ■.* 
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irig,  inconsiderate  sex,  ready  to  believe, 
that  feeling  a  passion  for  you,  my  heart  wil 
readily  admit  another  impression ;  respect^ 
the  weakness  you  have  occasioned,  and 
guard  my  fame  from  the  malignant  scoffer* 
of  the  world." 

A  thousand  ardent  professions  of  faith, 
truth,  and  honour,  wer$  sworn  by  Baldivia, 
ever  to  adore  her,  and  to  guard  her  feme 
more  carefully  than  his  own  life. 

M  Suffer  me  now  to  depart,"  said  Isadora, 
"  or  the  morning  will  dawn  upon  us ;  be 
assured  every  sigh  you  breathe,  every  pong 
you  feel  in  absence,  will  meet  with  sympa- 
thetic suffering  in  my  bosom ;  release  my 
hand  and  farewell;  let  me  hasten  to  my 
oratory,  where,  in  the  prayers  I  offer  for 
myself,  be  certain  I  shall  remember  you ; 
yes,  dearest  friend,  I  will  entreat  of  pitying 
Heaven  to  extinguish  in  our  bosoms  this 
unhappy  passion,  or  if  its  ordinations  de- 
cree us  still  to  love,  it  may  be  with  Plato- 
nic fervour— with  a  flame  which  angels 
may  approve,  pure,  innocent,  and  holy.'* 

Baldivia's  mind  was  too  grossly  organiz- 
ed, to  wish  either  to  inspire  or  feel  a  Pla- 
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tonic  passion ;  the  beauties  of  the  soul  h£ 
left  for  the  contemplation  of  metaphysici- 
ans; his  adoration  went  no  further  than  the 
person,  and  he  suffered  not  his  fair  victim 
to  depart,  till,  with  plausible  argument 
and  wily  sophistry,  he  had  convinced  her 
infatuated  mind,  that  her  husband  de 
Tormes  was  the  only  guilty  person,  who, 
with  chilling  apathy  and  mortifying  neg- 
lect, had  failed  to  secure  to  himself  her 
warm  affections ;  "  affections,"  continued 
he,  clasping  her  fondly  to  him,  u  which 
Heaven  designed  to  constitute  your  own 
happiness,  adored  Isadora,  and  the  selected 
©f  your  choice," 

The  ill-fated,  credulous  marchioness 
gazed  on  the  youthful,  fascinating  Bal- 
divia,  listened  to  the  baneful  witchery  he 
uttered,  and  believed,  with  as  true  de- 
votion as  though  his  words*  were  holy 
writ. 

On  all  subjects  Baldivia  spoke  with 
graceful  eloquence;  but  here,  wheue  the 
subjugation  of  female  virtue  was  the  point 
to  gain,  his  tones  were  touching  and  me. 
lodious,  and  his  well-arranged  argument 
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tetider,  persuasive,  and  impassioned,  im- 
pressing on  her  soul  the  belief,  thfit  theirs 
was  the  rare  union  of  genius^  love,  and 
§enti*pent,  and  that  the  perfect  congeni- 
ality conspicuous  in  their  minds  was  a  po* 
si tive. proof  that  Heaven  smiled  approval 
of  their  attachment,  and  ultimately  de- 
signed them  for  each  other. 
-  The  grey  of  the  morning  warned  them 
to  separate,  but  not  before  Isadora  had 
again  repeated  the  promise  of  admitting 
fcim  to  her  presence,  when  he  made  his  ac- 
customed visit  to  the  palace  at  noon. 
,  As  Baldivia  secured  the  door  of  the 
orangery,  he  again  remembered  his  appall** 
ing  dream ;  but  its  recurrence  to  his  mind 
produced  no  feelings  of  compunction  ot 
remorse,  that  Loncillos  had  fallen  by  his 
dagger;  he  rather  rejoiced  that  a  trouble- 
some spy  on  his  actions  was  effectually  re- 
moved from  his,  path. — "  The  beautiful 
marchioness  de  Tormes  is  securely  mine," 
said  he,  as  be  threw  himself  on  his  downy 
couch,  "  and  who,  to  obtain  possession  of 
such  transcendent  loveliness,  wrould  hesi- 
tate to  act  as  I  have  done  ?  .  Sleep,  valiant 
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Loncillos!  thou  hast  had  thy  tfophies; 
victory  in  battle  lias  been  thine,  and  on 
thy  tomb  shall  be  proudly  sculptured  thy 
laurels,  while  fame  shall  engrave  thy 
name  on  the  column  reared  to  immorta- 
lize the  heroes  of  thy  country ;  this  glory 
have  I  procured  thee.  Sleep  then,  valiant 
Loncillos !  and  leave  to  me  the  pursuits  of 
love  and  beauty." 

Such  were  the  thoughts  of  Baldivia, 
while  his  depraved  heart  anticipated  the 
moment,  when  Isadora  should  become  a 
convert  to  his  base  principles,  and  no  long.? 
er  oppose  or  restrain  his  libertine  wishes. 

The  tempest  had  died  away,  but  dark 
elouds  hung  heavy  in  the  sky ;  and  as 
Isadora  surveyed  the  heavens  as  she  pass- 
ed along  the  garden,  her  superstitious  fan- 
cy considered  their  black  and  lowering  ap- 
pearance presageful  of  her  future  fate ;  the 
tempter  was  no  Ictager  near  her,  and. con* 
science  reproaclted  her  with  criminal  weak- 
ness; she  thought  of  de  Tormjes,  of  her? 
children,  and  her  heart,  which  had  so  late~ 
ly  yielded  itself  up  to  the  .seductions  qf 
love,  now  sunk  in  sorrow  and  dismay .  .  . ,  * 
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The  lamp  was  yet  burning  when  Isado* 
fa  returned  to  her  chamber ;  she  stole  to 
the  couch  of  her  children ;  they  were  fast 
locked  in  the  balmy  sleep  of  innocence;, 
she  pressed  a  kiss  on  their  rosy  lips. — "  Oh* 
my  cherubs  !*  said  she,  "  yet  the  arms*  of 
your  mother  may  embrace  you ;  as  yet  my 
erimes  have  not  separated  me  from  my 
children ;  may  the  guilty  weakness  of  my 
heart  remain  for  ever  hid  from  your  know- 
ledge !  may  the  errors  of  your  unhappy 
mother  never  raise  on  your  cheeks  the 
blush  of  shame  P 

Again  she  kissed  the  sleeping  babes,  and 
passed  on  to  the  oratory.  A  picture  of  the 
Virgin,  which  had  hung  near  the  altar,  had 
fallen  from  its  place,  and  lay  reversed  on 
the  crimson  cushion,  on  which  she  knelt 
at  her  devotions.  Isadora,  weak  by  nature 
and  unnerved  by  the  events  of  the  night,, 
beheld  this  fall  of  the  picture  as  a  certain 
omen  of  impending  evil ;  with  trembling 
hand  she  raised  the  painting  and  replaced 
it,  but  as  her  terrified  eye  glanced  on  the 
face,  she  fancied  it  frowned  upon  her ;  ut- 
tering, a  loud  shriek,  she  covered  her  face 
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Ivith  her  hands,  and  remained  in  a  state  of 
indescribable  terror,  till  the  bright  sun- 
beams illumined  the  oratory,  and  the  early 
carols  of  the  birds  encouraged  her  to  look 
up  and  steal  a  timid  gkmce  at  the  picture. 
The  features  were  now  placid,  and  bowing 
her  body  to  the  earth,  she  supplicated,  in 
tearful  agony,  forgiveness  of  her  transgres- 
sions. But  the  repentance  of  Isadora  was- 
the  fear  of  worldly  consequences,  not  the 
deep  conviction  of  error ;  her  prayer  was 
insincere,  for,  while  she  supplicated  pardon 
for  her  late  weakness,  she  could  not  re- 
solve to  avoid  a  repetition  of  her  crime ; 
but  yielding  to  the  tenderness  that  en- 
feebled her  virtue,  she  believed  that  Hea- 
ven would  pardon  a  passion  it  had  itself  or- 
dained, and  that,  by  the  death  of  de 
Tormes,  she  should  yet  be  happy  in 
loving  and  being  beloved  by  Baldivia.-— 
*  Love,"  said  Isadora,  as  she  pressed  her 
pillow,  "  love  is  an  emanation  of  Heaven* 
a  spark  diffused  into  our  souls  by  the  Divi- 
nity, and  in  loving  Baldivia,  I  obey  not 
only  the  powerful  influence  of  nature,  but 
the  express  command  of  Heaven ;  in  y  iekU 
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ing  my  hand  to  de  Tormes,  I  committed 
a  heavy  sin,  for  I  loved  him  not;  my 
youthftil  and  inexperienced  mind  was 
charmed  with  the  fame  he  had  acquired  *, 
my  vanity  was  seduced  by  the  splendour 
of  his  rank,  and  in  giving  him  my  hand,  I 
obeyed  the  will  of  my  sovereign,  rather* 
than  the  dictates  of  reason,  which  ought 
to  liave  pointed  out  the  disparity  of  our 
ages ;  alas !  how  bitterly  have  I  proved 

"  Such  hearts  as*  ours  were  never  pair'd  above ; 
111  suited  to  each  other,  join'd,  not  match' d  ; 
Mark  but  the  very  frame  and  temper 
Of  our  minds,  how  very  much  we  differ, tr 

Isadora  considered  the  circumstances  of 
her  marriage  till  she  became  persuaded  her 
love  for  Baldivia  was  not  criminal,  and 
that  while  her  chastity  remained  inviolate* 
her  conscience  might  remain  tranquil ;  but 
as  the  hour  drew  near  when  she  was  to 
receive  Baldivia,  fresh  doubts  and  appre- 
hensions assailed  her  fluctuating  mind ;  she 
with  deep  blushes  repented  he**  imprudent  , 
confession,  of  tenderness;,  she  regretted 
having  promised  to  see  him  ;  in  vain  she 
attempted  to  satisfy  her  uneasy  thoughts 
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with  the  delusive  arguments  used  by  Bal- 
divia ;  but  while  she  recalled  and  endea- 
voured to  credit  his  dangerous  sophistry, 
all  was  tormenting  anarchy  in  her  bosom— - 
her  love  for  Baldivia  was  unconquerable ; 
but  reproving  conscience  ceased  not  to 
represent  to  her  the  precipice  on  which  she 
stood — the  enormous  guilt  of  violating  her 
vows  to  de  Tormes,  her  marriage  vows* 
plighted  at  the  altar  to  the  husband  she 
had  solemnly  sworn  to  love  through  every 
vicissitude  of  life — -the  inevitable  disgrace 
which  she  was  about  to  entail  on  her  love- 
ly children,  and  the  unceasing  remorse  to 
which  she  was  devoting  herself.  "  And 
wherefore  disgrace  ?  and  why  remorse  ? 
hence,  ye  terrifying  ideas !  has  not  Baldi- 
via sworn  to  respect  my  virtue?  and  surely," 
said  the  self-devoted  Isadora,  "  surely  I 
shall  never  cease  to  respect  myself."  While 
caressing  her  beautiful  children,  she  be- 
lieved it  impossible  to* injure  them  by  com- 
mitting an  act  of  imprudence ;  though  their 
father  no  longer  interested  her  heart,  she 
idolized  his  offspring,  and  while  she  fondly 
pressed  them  to  her  boson),  she  thought* 
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for  their  sakes,  she  could  relinquish  Baldi- 
via,  and  unmurmuring  devote  her  youth 
and  beauty  to  that  monastic  seclusion  on 
which  she  had  so  recently  meditated. 
•'  And  what,"  said  the  romantic  Isadora, 
H  what  prevents  me  making  this  sacrifice 
to  the  fame  and  happiness  of  these  beloved 
ones?  what  withholds  me  from  devoting 
myself  to  religion,  and  passing  the  remain- 
der of  my  days,  at  the  foot  of  the  altar,  In 
peace  and  innocence  ?  Alas !  should  I  thui 
devote  myself,  the  impetuous  Baldivia, 
what  would  be  his  fate  ?  sole  heir  of  an  jU 
lustrious  house,  might  not  he  also,  driven 
by  d?spair,  seek  a  cluster,  and  would  not 
the  curses  of  his  father  pursue  me,  the  fatal 
cause  of  his  affliction  ?  and  oh,  thought  of 
horror !  might  not  my  innocent  children  be 
included  in  his  malediction  ?" 

While  the  imagination  of  the  marchio- 
ness de  Tormes  was  thus  tormented  and 
assailed,  while  it  wavered  between  supersti- 
tion, propriety,  and  lave,  the  arrival  of  Bal- 
divia was  announced.  Blushing  and  em- 
barrassed, Isadora,  with  faltering  steps,  en- 
tered the  saloon,  where,  glowing  with  all 
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the  graces  of  nature,  aided  by  the  tasteful 
adornments  of  wealth*  he  waited  to  receive 
•her ;  the  countenance  of  Isadora  was  an  in- 
telligent page,  in  which  appeared  all  the 
uneasy  workings  of  her  mind ;  and  again 
all  the  blandishments  of  love,  all  the  sophis- 
try of  determined  villany,  were  exerted  to 
seduce  her  from  duty  and  virtue ;  and  if 
not  convinced  by  his  eloquent  pleadings, 
Isadora  was  subdued,  for  so  entrancing  was 
the  idea  of  being  beloved,  of  directing  the 
actions*  and  governing  the  fate  of  the  ob- 
ject of  her  passion  (for  to  this  height  Bal- 
divia  artfully  protested  £\e  was  adored), 
that  she  no  longer  opposed  his  influence, 
but  abandoned  her  reason  and  affections  ta 
his  government.  Isadora  no  longer  wished 
the  return  of  her  husband ;  she  only  prayed 
that  the  arrangement  of  don  Gusman's 
affairs  might  prolong  his  stay  in  Grenada ; 
•the  hours  that  Baldivia  was  of  necessity 
nbsent  from  her  were  dull,  tedious,  and 
uninteresting ;  every  day  his  visits  werfc 
repeated,  every  day  his  ascendancy  over 
the  unhappy  Isadora  became  more  con- 
-finned,  till  completely  infatuated  by  the 
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beauty  of  his  person,  the  brilliancy  of  his 
wit,  and  the  ardency  of  his  love,  long  bey 
fore  the  return  of  the  injured  de  Tormes, 
there  remained  no  more  for  him  to  solicit* 
or  for  her  to  bestow* 


CHAPTER  V. 


u  I  cannot  praise  him  truly,  for  in  truth 
He  doth  exceed  all  praise. 
Be  this  his  honour's  commendation — . 
Verona  boasts  not  so  fair  a  gentleman." 


'*  An  artful  woman  may  entangle  the  heart  of  an  unwary 
youth,  without  the  aid  of  wit  or  the  allurement  of 
beauty.'* 

While  the  profligate  Baldivia  was  secret* 
ly  pursuing  the  broad  career  of  vice,  his 
public  conduct  was  fashioned  to  attract 
and  obtain  popular  applause.  By  the  art- 
ful  observance  of  forms  and  ceremonies,  he 
obtained  the  approbation  of  all  ranks  of 
society.  Accomplished  in  the  arcanum  of 
hypocrisy,  he  deceived  the  wary  and  sus* 
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picious,  with  the  same  facility  that  he  im- 
posed on  the  simple  and  ignorant.  With 
well-affected  devotion,  he  was  a  constant 
attendant  at  mass,  and  his  confessor,  com- 
pletely deceived  by  his  pretended  piety, 
declared  him  an  honour  to  religion,  and 
that  the  church,  to  which  he  was  a  liberal 
patron,  had  not  so  zealous  a  supporter  in 
all  Madrid.  To  the  necessities  of  the  in- 
digent Baldivia  gave  with  unsparing  gene- 
rosity* he  bestowed  marriage  portions  on 
orphan  girls,  gave  rewards  to  the  industri- 
ous excelling  mechanic,  and  sought  out 
and  relieved  the  aged  and  the  cripple.  He 
enjoyed  the  favour  of  his  sovereign;  his 
society  was  courted  by  the  noblest  in  the 
land ;  he  was  mentioned  as  an  example  by 
parents,  to  restrain  the  excesses  of  their 
sons ;  the  poor  invoked  blessings  on  him, 
and  all  Madrid  spoke  of  his  piety,  his  cha- 
rity and  munificence,  in  terms  of  admira- 
tion and  respect. 

Such  was  the  triumph  of  hypocrisy !  such 
were  the  arts  by  which  Gonzalo  Baldivia, 
a  xnurderer  I  the  betrayer  of  friendship !  and 
a  seducer !  spell-bound  the  senses  of  the 
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deluded  inhabitants  of  Madrid.  All  e&» 
♦cellent  was  the  character  his  exulting  fa- 
ther  received  of  him,  from  a  friend  at  Ma- 
drid,  whom  he,  in  his  parental  concern  for 
the  honour  and  credit  of  an  only  son,  had 
requested  to  have  an  eye  to  his  conduct 
and  pursuits ;  and  so  enamoured  was  the 
marquis  of  the  fame  of  his  beloved  Gon- 
zalo,  that  it  rendered  him  averse  to  com- 
mand his  return  to  Peru ;  but  though  his 
own  heart  was  warmly  attached  to  Spain, 
his  native  country,  yet  he  was  now  too  far 
advanced  in  life  to  take  so  long  a  voyage, 
and  on  every  slight  indisposition  he  trem- 
bled lest  death  should  cut  him  off,  and  he 
should  never  again  behold  the  object  dear* 
est  to  his  affections. 

Another  cause,  almost  as  powerful,  also 
urged  the  old  marquis  Baldivia  to  desire 
the  presence  of  Gonzalo.  The  lovely  Ro- 
saviva,  every  day  more  captivating  in  per* 
fson,  and  amiable  in  manners,  was  sur- 
rounded by  impassioned  admirers,  and  re- 
port had  declared  that,  offended  by  the 
negligence  and  long  absence  of  Baldivia. 
she  was  not  averse  to  the  addresses  of  don 
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Alfonso  Minguel,  a  young  nobleman  of 
Mexico,  whose  person,  age,  and  fortune, 
Tendered  him,  in  the  idea  of  the  old  mar* 
quia,  a  formidable  rival  to  his  son.  But 
the  gentle  heart  of  Rosa  viva  was  still,  after 
A  two  years  separation,  faithful  to  its  first 
election ;  and  while  she  wore  a  face  of  pla- 
ced cheerfulness  to  her  parents  and  friends, 
she  secretly  repined  at  the  long  absence  of 
Gonzalo ;  her  heart  was  not  free  from  jea* 
ious  pangs,  lest  some  Spanish  beauty  had 
rendered  hioi  forgetful  of  the  vows  plight- 
ed to  her.  The  marquis  Baldivia  spoke 
Continually  of  the  happiness  he  promised 
himself  in  the  union  of  the  bouses  of  Bal- 
divia and  Molines,  and  flattered  himself 
with  the  arrival  of  his  son  by  the  first  ship 
that  sailed  from  the  old  world;  and  the 
heart  of  Rosaviva  fluttered  with  hope  and 
pleasure  at  the  joyful  prospect  of  again 
meeting  him  whose  image  was  cherished 
in  her  heart  with  undiminished  tenderness. 
But  don  Henriques,  who  had  penetrated 
into  the  inconstancy  of  Gonzalo's  character, 
did  not  expect  his  speedy  return,  or  the 
fulfilment  of  his  vows  to  Rosaviva;  he 
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foresaw  the  various  attractions  Madrid 
would  hold  forth  to  a  mind  like  his,  ena- 
moured of  splendid  gaiety  ;  and  while  he 
recollected  the  simple  beauty  of  Rosaviva, 
he  thought  it  was  not  of  a  character  to  re- 
main impressed  on  a  heart  like  BaldiviaV, 
the  rank  and  wealth  he  possessed  would  be 
passports  to  families  of  the  first  distinction 
in  Spain,  and  every  art  would  be  exerted 
to  induce  him  to  marry  and  settle  in  the 
country  of  his  ancestors. 

Don  Henriques  had  no  belief  that  Gon- 
zalo  Baldivia  would  hold  himself  bound 
to  perform  the  vows  of  inconsiderate  youth, 
plighted  to  a  simple  child,  the  remem- 
brance of  whose  native  graces  would  weak- 
ly oppose  the  studied  fascinations  of  fe* 
males  tutored  to  attract,  and  adepts  in  the 
wiles  with  which  the  affections  of  men 
were  enslaved ;  nor  were  these  suspicions 
subjects  of  uneasiness  to  the  mind  of  don 
Henriques, 

The  cheek  of  his  Rosaviva  wore  the 
bright  bloom  of  health ;  the  rich  sparkle 
of  her  blue  eye,  and  her  dimpled  smiles, 
spoke,  to  his  attentive  observance,  content 
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within.     He  trusted  her  attachment  to 
Go»zalo  R&ldiviA  had  yielded  to  the  neg- 
lect evinced  by  his  protraeted  absence,  and* 
that,  won  hy  worthy  she  would  bestow  her 
hand  on  Alfonso  Minguel,  with  whose' 
mild  ahd  tender  disposition,  similar  to  the 
gentleness  of  her  own,  he  thought  she 
Would  be  infinitely  mote  happy,  than  in  a* 
Union  with  the  fickle,  impetuous  Baldivia; 
but  though  such  were  his  wishes,  he  care- 
ftilly  confined  them  to  his  own  bosom,  out' 
of  regard  and  rfeapect  fbr  his  friend  the 
marquis,  whose  heart  he  perceived  war 
bent  upon  the  accomplishment  of  the  mar- 
riage between  their  children,  and  also  be- 
cause he  would  not  wound  the  pride  of 
Rosaviva,  by  pointing  out  to  her  the  breach 
of  faith  observant  in  Gonzalo's  conduct; 
but  rather  wished  her  rejection  of  him 
should  be  unbiassed,  and  according  to  the 
dictates  of  her  heart,  which  he  prayed 
Heaven  might  direct  bar  choice  to  a  more 
deserving  husband* 

The  health  of  the  amiable  lady  Selina  at 
this:  period  declined  rapidly,  and  an 

VOL*  i*  M 
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surance  pressed  heavily  on  her  mind,  that 
she  should  not  long  be  an  inhabitant  of 
earth.  Possessed  with  the  melancholy- 
idea  of  speedy  dissolution,  she  ardently 
wished  to  breathe  her  last  sigh  in  Eng- 
land, the  still  dearly-loved  country  that 
had  given  her  birth ;  but  many  circum- 
stances combined  to  render  a  voyage  to 
Europe  at  that  time  impracticable ;  and 
she  contented  her  mind,  and  tranquillized 
her  feelings,  with  addressing  a  letter  full  of 
tender  wishes,  and  pathetic  representations 
of  her  declining  health,  to  her  younger 
brother,  then  earl  of  Avondale,  her  elder 
Tbrother  having  died  without  issue.  Lady 
Selina,  with  all  a  mother's  fondness,  de- 
scribed the  virtues,  graces,  and  beauty  of 
her  Rosaviva,  whom  she  had  brought  up 
in  the  faith  of  her  ancestors ;  she  expressed 
a  strong  wish  that  this  darling  child  should, 
at  a  future  period,  visit  England,  when, 
she  was  convinced,  her  amiable  disposition 
would  win  from  her  relatives  the  warm 
aifection  that  had  been  denied  her  exiled 
mother,  who,  notwithstanding  they  had 
so  many  years  rejected  her  fervent  solicita- 
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tions  that  she  might  again  be  restored  to 
them  by  tender  reconciliation,  had  never 
for  a  moment  ceased  to  love  them,  and 
pray  for  their  felicity. 

This  letter,  accompanied  by  rich  pre- 
sents, the  costly  produce  of  the  new  world, 
among  which  was  a  picture  of  Rosaviva, 
enchased  with  brilliants,  safely  reached  the 
hand  of  the  earl  of  Avondale.  His  heart 
was  affected  by  the  pleadings  of  his  sister ; 
for  though  a  weak,  he  was  not  a  bad  man; 
and  as  he  gazed  on  the  miniature  of  his 
niece,  he  remembered  so  lovely,  and  so 
innocent,  her  mother,  lady  Selina  de  Grey, 
had  looked  when  he  last  embraced  her; 
but  though  inclined  to  the  reconciliation 
she  so  much  desired,  he  feared  to  trans- 
gress the  command  so  solemnly  enjoined 
by  his  dying  father;  and  that  he  might  not 
be  tempted  to  draw  upon  himself  the  male- 
diction pronounced  by  his^  inexorable  p<t- 
rent,  he  carefully  placed  the  letter  and  pic- 
ture in  his  private  cabinet  among  papers 
seldom  resorted  to. 

Another  reason  also  actuated  the  coll- 
ie 
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duct  of  the  earl  of  Avondale ;  he  had  an 
only  son.  Lord  Wjlloughby  de  Grey  was 
looked  up  to  as  the  handsomest  and  most 
accomplished  nobleman  of  his  day ;  but* . 
unlike  other  young  men  of  his  rank  and 
age, despising  frivolous  pursuits  and  amuse- 
ments, de  Grey  had  given  a  large  portion 
of  his  time  to  studies,  which,  while  they 
improved  his  understanding,  enlarged  his 
heart,  and  made  him  at  the  same  |ime 
wise,  benevolent,  and  just. 

Willoughby  de  Grey  inherited  from 
nature  the  firm,  virtuous  disposition  of  hfo 
mother,  whom  it  was  his  misfortune  to' 
lose  before  his  education  was  completed ; 
but  not  before  she  had  taught  him  to  re- 
spect virtue,  and  despise  vice,  and  properly 
directed  his  taste  to  all  the  grand  and  sub- 
lime in  nature;  and  by  ha-  example,  as 
welt  as  precept,  taught  him  that  superior 
talents,  high  birth,  and  large  possessions, 
were  given  by  Heaven,  not  to  engender 
pride,  or  for  the  indulgence  of  selfish  gra- 
tifications, but  to  assist  the  unfortunate 
and  oppressed,  to  relieve  the  indigent,  and 
diffuse  blessings  among  the  classes  of  so- 
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ciety  to  whom  Nature  and  Fortune  had 
been  niggard  of  their  gifts. 

The  earl  of  Avondale  possessed  neither 
a  strong  understanding  nor  a  very  liberal 
mind ;  and  during  the  lifetime  of  his  lady, 
he  had  considered  her  amiable  qualities  as 
romantic,  and  her  widely-diffused  chari- 
ties as  ill-bestowed  profusion ;  nor  was  he 
inconsolable  when  death  called  her  to  a 
better  world,  as  he  by  no  means  wished 
his  son  to  imbibe  notions  so  ill  calculated 
for  the  attainment  of  worldly  honours  and 
possessions.  The  earl  wished  to  see  his 
son  ambitious  of  power;  and  as  he  was 
heir  to  one  of  the  most  ancient,  he  was 
desirous  that  he  should  possess  the  wealths 
iest  earldom  in  the  kingdom. 

In  many  points  lord  de  Grey  had,  though 
in  terms  of  respect,  opposed  the  opinions 
of  his  father ;  and  the  earl  was  convinced 
it  would  militate  against  his  ambitious 
schemes,  to  acquaint  his  son  with  the  let- 
ter he  had  received  from  South  America, 
or  to  let  him  behold  the  miniature  of  Ro- 
saviva.  De  Grey,  he  knew,  would  strongly 
urge  a  reconciliation,  and  on  a  heart  vi- 
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sionary  and  enthusiastic  as  his,  he  knew  not 
what  impression  the  mere  resemblance  of 
his  lovely  cousin  might  make;  and  as  he 
had,  in  his  own  mind,  fixed  on  a  wife  for 
him,  he  resolved  not  to  defeat  his  own 
schemes,  by  what  he  considered  an  impoli- 
tic disclosure. 

The  duke  of  Saxelby  was  a  popular  cha- 
racter, high  in  power,  and  had  much  court 
influence.  On  his  daughter,  lady  Gertrude 
Luthridge,  the  choice  of  the  earl  of  Avon- 
dale  had  fallen,  as  a  wife  exactly  suited  to 
de  Gfey.  The  person  of  lady  Gertrude 
was  not  remarkable  for  beauty ;  her  features 
were  masculine,  and  her  figure  tall,  bony, 
and  thin;  but  she  dressed  well,  and  had 
imposing  manners.  To  the  world,  lady 
Gertrude  Luthridge  appeared  affable,  ami- 
able, and  highly  accomplished;  and  her 
friends  gave  her  credit  for  being  a  sculptor, 
a  poet,  a  musician,  and  a  painter. 

The  handsome  person  of  lord  de  Grey 
had  not  escaped  the  notice  of  lady  Ger- 
trude, and  she  took  no  small  pains  to  in- 
gratiate herself  in  his  good  favour.     Un^ 
suspicious  of  the  alliance  projected  by  his 
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father,  de  Grey  had  for  some  time  been  of 
all  lady  Gertrude's  parties,  not  because  he 
was  in  the  least  enamoured  of  her  person 
or  accomplishments,  but  because  she  had 
become  acquainted  with  some  of  his  parti- 
cular friends ;  and  the  fame  of  her  poetic 
and  musical  compositions  had  made  her 
house  the  resort  of  the  scientific  and  lite- 
rary amateurs.  The  brilliant  genius  and 
versatile  accomplishments  of  lady  Gertrude 
Luthridge  were  the  theme  of  universal  ap- 
probation ;  the  exquisitely-fancied  embroi- 
deries of  her  dresses,  the  beautiful  draw- 
ings that  ornamented  her  boudoir,  the  ele- 
gant musical  compositions  dispersed  among 
her  friends — all  bore  testimony  to  hertran^ 
scendent  talents. 

Lord  de  Grey  continually  heard  lady 
Gertrude  Luthridge  extolled ;  but  he  trust- 
ed to  his  own  understanding,  and  never 
took  the  accomplishments,  the  good  or  evil 
qualities  of  a  person,  on  the  credit  of  pub- 
lic opinion ;  he  determined  for  himse'f ;  he 
acknowledged  the  costume  and  ornamental 
parts  of  her  dress  evinced  a  correct  and  ele- 
gant taste ;  as  his  eye  examined  the  draw- 
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ings  that  adorned  her  boudoir,  he  admired 
the  bold  and  delicate  touches  of  the  pencil 
that  had  so  ably   delineated  the   classic 
scenery  of  Italy ;  he  was  delighted  with  a 
series   of  busts,  which  almost  persuaded 
him  the  marble  breathed;  yet  his  judgment 
refused  to  believe  these  exquisite  speci- 
mens of  art  were  produced  by  lady  Ger* 
tnide,  who  appeared  to  hira  to  want  the 
mind  capable  of  such  sublime  and  tasteful 
efforts.     Lady  Gertrude's  partiality  for  the 
handsome  de  Grey  was  too  apparent  to 
escape  observation ;  and  while  he  had  ne- 
ver entertained  a  matrimonial  idea,  the 
public  had  entirely  concluded  the  alliance. 
The  duke  of  Saxelby  bad  long^  found  a 
marriageable  daughter  a  troublesome  anct- 
inconvenient  inmate  in  his"*mansion.     It 
was  the  first  of  his  wishes  to  settle  her  in 
life ;  but  untoward  circumstances  had  hi- 
therto arisen  to  disappoint  his  hopes.     The 
frequent  visits  of  lord  de  Grey  induced 
the  duke  to  interrogate  lady  Gertrude  on 
the  nature  of  his  apparent  attentions ;  but 
this  was  a  question  she  was  unable  to  re- 
ply to  with  certainty,  for  de  Grey  had 
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made  no  professions,  though  she  encou- 
raged the  hope  that  her  charms  were  the 
attractive  magnet. 

The  duke  of  Saxelby  beheld  an  alliance 
with  the  house  of  Avondale  too  important 
to  be  trifled  with,  and  he  gave  much  se- 
rious advice  to  lady  Gertrude  respecting 
her  conduct  towards  de  Grey,  whom  he 
spoke  of  as  an  eccentric  character,  but  very 
desirable  for  a  husband  for  her ;  he  recom- 
mended to  her  to  bring  the  affair  to  a  con- 
clusion, with  all  the  speed  that  decorum 
would  admit,  hinting  that  his  fortune  was 
much  deranged,  his  popularity  on  the  de- 
cline, and  that  her  only  prospect  of  conti- 
nuing her  present  expensive  mode  of  liv- 
ing was  by  securing  a  wealthy  husband* 
Nor  did  the  politic  duke  let  pass  the  earli- 
est opportunity  of  speaking  to  the  earl  of 
Avondale  on  the  subject  of  the  attachment 
said  to  exist  between  their  children,  his 
entire  approbation  erf.  lord  de  Grey,  and 
the  mutual  advantages  that  would  arise  on 
both  sides  from  their  union. 
The  pride  of  the  earl  of  Avondale  wa* 

MS     m 


S50  GONZALO  Dfe  BALDIVIA. 

flattered  by  the  proposal  of  an  alliance  com— 
ing  first  from  the  duke;  and  having  ex — 
pressed  his  pleased  acquiescence,  he  spoke' 
highly  of  the  charms  and  accomplishments 
of  lady  Gertrude,  and  had  no  doubt  but 
de  Grey  was  fully  sensible  of  her  extraor- 
dinary value,  and  would  properly  estimate 
the  honour  of  her  hand.  The  duke  of 
Saxelby  returned  to  his  daughter  with  this 
to  her  delightful  intelligence ;  but  the  earl 
of  Avondale  had  deceived  himself,  as  well 
as  given  them  false  hopes ;  he  knew  that 
his  son  spent  much  of  his  time  at  Saxelby 
House ;  and  as  the  heart  is  too  apt  to  be- 
lieve what  it  wishes,  he  nothing  doubted 
that  a  preference  for  lady  Gertrude  insti- 
gated his  visits ;  but  de  Grey,  without  any 
particular  interest  or  attention,  attended 
the  levees  of  lady  Gertrude ;  but  when  the 
earl  his  father  proposed  her  to  him  for  a 
wife,  he  respectfully  replied,  at  present  he 
had  no  inclination  towards  matrimony; 
and  whenever  he  determined  to  resign  his 
liberty,  it  would  not  be  in  favour  of  lady 
Gertrude  Luthridge. 

The  earl  was  as  much  astonished  as  dit» 
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pleased  at  this  declaration,  and  repeated— 
*•  Not  to  lady  Gertrude  Luthridge !  why 
the  duke  of  Saxelby  has  himself  made  pro- 
posals for  an  alliance." 

••  The  house  of  Avondale  has  received 
much  honour  by  his  condescension,"  said 
de  Grey,  rather  ironically. 

"  Why,"  resumed  the  earl,  "  you  have 
been  a  constant  guest  at  all  the  entertain- 
ments  given  at  Saxelby  House;" 

*  And  so  have  most  of  the  young  men 
of  fashion  in  town,"  replied  de  Grey ;  "but 
they  cannot  all  marry  lady  Gertrude." 

"  But  the  public,"  returned  the  earl, 
"  the  public  has  long  observed  your  parti- 
cular attention  to  lady  Gertrude." 

"  The  observations  of  the  public,  my 
lord,"  replied  de  Grey,  "  are  nine  times  in ; 
ten  erroneous;  they  judge  merely  from 
appearance,  and  every  day's  experience 
proves  how  fallacious  the  opinions  are  that 
have  no  better  foundation.  I  am  constant- 
ly seen  in  lady  Gertrude's  parties,  because 
the  friends  I  esteem,  the  men  of  genius 
whose  talents  I  admire,  are  found  in  her 
circle ;  but  I  again  beg  to  repeat,  I  have  no 
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sort  of  p?rti?Uty  for  lady  Gertrude — I  have- 
sever  paid  her  more  attention  than  polite* 
ne^s  demands,  and  feeling  towards  her  no 
warmer  sentiment  than  the  general  respect 
and  regard  I  entertain  for  the  whole  sex* 
J  sh^II  never  be  induced  to  become  her 
husband." 

The  earl  of  Avondale  was  not  more 
vexed  than  surprised,  to  hear  his  son  ex* 
press  himself  in  terms  s$  little  consdnant 
with  his  own  wishes ;  he  had  always  sup- 
posed the  acknowledged  genius  of  lady 
Gertrude,  independent  of  every  other  con- 
sideration, would  have  rendered  lier  an  ob- 
ject of  warm  regard  in  the  mind  of  an  en* 
thusiast  like  de  Grey,  and  he  hastily  re- 
plied-—" What  then,  you,  whom  I  have  so 
frequently  heard  extol  stability  of  mind, 
fit  last  prove  yourself  as  fickle  and  change- 
able in  your  approbation  and  dislikes,  as  the 
rest  of  the  weathercock  young  men  of  the 
age/' 

"  Your  lordship  will,  I  trust,  pardon 
me,"  said  de  Grey,  "  if  I  reqdest  an  expla- 
nation of  that  censure,  as  I  really  do  not 
comprehend  to  what  you  allude." 
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u  You  are  conveniently  dull  of  appret 
tension,"  returned  the  earl,  with  some  as~ 
ferity  in  his  tone  of  voice.     "  Plainly, 
$hen,  have  I  not  heard  you  a  thousand 
'times  declare,  that  an  enlightened  and  ac- 
complished mind  would  have  more  attrac- 
tion for  you,  than  the  most  perfect  model 
of  beauty,  to  whom  intellectual  attain* 
mente  were  denied?" 
.    "  I  confess  it,"  replied  de  Grey.    "  I  am 
devoted  to  sense  and  genius,  and  shall  ne- 
ver depart  from  their  worship." 

"  Whence  then,"  resumed  the  earl, 
"  your  coldness  to  lady  Gertrude  Luth- 
ridge,  and  your  refusal  of  her  hand  ?  Does 
she  not  possess  the  very  mind  you  profess 
to  worship,  sense,  genius,  taste?"  De 
Grey  smiled  incredulously,  while  the  earl 
continued — "  I  really  supposed  the  uni- 
verse could  not  have  produced  a  person 
more  exactly  formed  according  to  your 
own  notions  of  female  perfection.  Is  she 
not  a  poetess,  a  musician,  a  painter,  a  sculp- 
tor ?  and  does  she  not  possess  a  heart  full 
of  tender  sensibilities,  an  amiable  disposi- 
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tion,  united  to  manners  highly  poll* 
and  refined  ?" 

"  Half  these  perfections  and  enc 
ments  were  sufficient  to  captivate  and 
due  a  stoic,"  replied  de  Grey ;  "  but  thti 
public  report  speaks  highly  of  the  ge 
of  lady  Gertrude,  I  am  by  no  means 
vinced  that  she  merits  the  fame  she 
obtained.  I  have  certainly  seen  in 
boudoir  some  beautiful  specimens  of  ps 
ing  and  sculpture ;  but  I  am  not  sure 
pencil  or  chisel  of  lady  Gertrude  was 
ployed  in  their  production;  I  have 
listened  to  pieces  of  tasteful  music, 
notes  of  which  were  so  skilfully  combi 
that  they  affected  me  even  to  tears ; 
yet  I  remain  a  sceptic,  and  doubt  whc 
lady  Gertrude  has  capacity  sufficien 
appreciate  the  beauty  of  a  landscape 
distinguish  the  bust  of  a  Sappho,  or  e 
the  melody  of  sweet  sounds." 

"  But  if  her  taste  and  attainments 
doubtful,"  returned  the  earl,  pettishly, 
your  mind  hesitates  upon  allowing 
claim  to  genius,  the  rank,  fortune,  and 
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sequence  in  life,  of  lady  Gertrude  Ltitlf- 
ridge,  are  established  facts,  which  even  you, 
sceptical  as  you  profess  yourself,  must  al- 
low ;  and  as  to  the  fine  touches  of  a  pencil, 
the  chipping  of  a  marble  block,  or  the  scien- 
tific arrangement  of  minims  and  crotchets* 
the  daughter  of  a  duke  who  brings  a  por- 
tion suitable  to  her  rank  may  be  a  very 
desirable  wife,  notwithstanding  she  is  ig- 
norant of  the  science  of  music,  and  the  arts 
of  painting  and  sculpture." 

"  I  shall  not  take  upon  me,"  replied  de 
Grey,  "  to  refute  your  lordship's  opinions ; 
I  only  beg  leave  to  decline,  for  the  pre- 
sent, any  matrimonial  engagement ;  be  as- 
sured I  will  never  form  one  without  your 
concurrence;  and  I  trust  I  shall  not  be 
compelled  to  withdraw  myself  from  the 
presence  of  my  father,  by  having  an  alli- 
ance urged  which  I  never  can,  never  will, 
accept."  The  earl  looked  displeased ;  de 
Grey  affectionately  -  took  his  hand,  and 
pressed  it  to  his  lips — "  My  dear  father,* 
continued  he,  "  I  am  grieved  to  the  soul 
to  disappoint  and  thwart  your  plans,  parti- 
cularly as  I  am  convinced  they  originate 
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in  the  desire  to  promote  my  happiness,  and 
extend  my  interest ;  but  wait  patiently,  I 
entreat  you,  a  few  weeks,  and  if  you  da 
not  find  cause  to  approve  this  my  rejec- 
tion, I  am  content  to  lose  your  confidence, 
and  live  for  ever  an  alien  to  my  father's 
love." 

The  earl  of  Avondale  was  struck  with 
the  steady  refusal  and  serious  manner  of 
de  Grey ;  he  had  no  reason  to  believe  that 
any  imprudent  attachment  made  him 
averse  to  a  marriage  with  lady  Gertrude 
Luthridge,  and  he  was  certain,  without 
some  very  powerful  motive,  he  would  not 
have  given  a  hint  that  the  accomplish- 
ments of  lady  Gertrude  were  deceptions, 
or  that  a  cause  existed  why  her  alliance 
was  not  desirable. — "  A  few  weeks,"  said 
the  earl  of  Avondale,  musing  on  his  son's 
request,  "  a  few  weeks  de  Grey  has  de- 
sired me  to  wait  patiently  for  the  cause  of 
his  refusal.  Well,  be  it  so;  a  few  weeks 
will  soon  elapse ;  and  a  son  like  Willough- 
by  de  Grey  may  demand  such  forbearance 
without  arrogating  too  much." 

Some  mornings  after  this  conversation* 
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lord  de  Grey,  as  usual,  appeared  at  the 
Wee  of  lady  Gertrude    Luthridge;  an 
elegant  harp  stood  beside  her,  and  her 
hand  every  instant  touched  the  strings,  as 
if  expecting  to  be  asked  to  play.     Un  wili- 
ng to  disappoint  her  wish,  he  placed  the 
Wp  before  her,  and  requested  she  would 
oblige  her  friends  with  one  of  those  charm- 
fog    melodies  of  her  own   composition, 
Mrhich  had  so  deservedly  been  admired. 
Lady  Gertrude,  with  all  the  confusion  of 
modest  merit,  declared  herself  by  no  means 
equal  to  public  execution — that  she  had 
Hot  sufficient  confidence  in  her  own  abili- 
ties ;  but  after  a  thousand  such  excuses, 
she  suffered  herself  to  be  persuaded,  and 
played  over  one  of  her  own  compositions. 
The  company  were  loud  and,  as  is  cus- 
tomary on  such  occasions,  extravagant  in 
their  praise,  all  but  de  Grey,  who  never 
sacrificed  truth  to  politeness ;  his  accurate 
ear  had   sensibly  informed  him  she  was 
considerably  out  in  time,  and  struck  many 
felse  notes.     Lady  Gertrude  received  the 
compliments  that  were  lavished  on  her,  as 
the  just  tribute  due  to  her  extraordinary 
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abilities.     Sir  Henry  Levison,  one  of  her 
most  ardent  admirers,  pronounced  her  a 
goddess,  who,  assuming  a  mortal  form,  had 
descended  to  earth  to  restore  the  arts  and 
sciences  to  their  primeval  lustre. 

Lady  Gertrude  thanked  sir  Henry. for 
his  compliment — "  But,  alas!"  said  she, 
sighing,  "  however  elevating  the  praises  of 
my  friends  may  be  to  my  fancy,  they  will 
never  induce  me  to  believe  myself  a  deity, 
while  the  weakness  of  my  heart  assures 
hie  I  am  only  a  woman."  As  she  said 
this,  her  eyes  were  fixed  on  de  (*rey,  to 
whom  her  conduct  became  so  particular, 
that  he  felt  not  a  little  disconcerted ;  and 
to  avoid  such  very  pointed  attentions,  he 
found  it  necessary  to  shorten  his  visit. 

Convinced  lady  Gertrude  was  not  a  wife 
for  him,  he  was  meditating,  as  he  walked 
slowly  homeward,  on  the  very  slender 
claims  she  had  to  the  fame  she  had  ac- 
quired— "  Rank  and  wealth,"  said  de  Grey, 
"  have  the  powers  of  necromancy-— they 
spread  a  magic  circle  round  them,  which 
deceives  the  eyes  and  ears  of  all  who  come 
within  the  influence  of  their  spells ;  hap- 
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pily  for  me,  I  have  escaped  the.  general 
delusion." 

Sir  Henry  Levison  made  an  excuse  to 
depart  as  soon  as  de  Grey  "left  Saxelby 
House ;  and  having  overtaken  him,  he  be- 
gan congratulating  him  on  the  triumph  he 
had  gained  over  the  rest  of  lady  Gertrude's 
adorers. 

De  Grey  professed  himself  ignorant  of 
his  meaning. 

"  Your  affected  modesty  will  not  serve 
you  in  this  case,"  resumed  sir  Henry; 
"  you  cannot  be  blind  to  the  partiality,  so 
evident  to  the  world,  and  mortifying  to 
those  who  have  so  long  paid  her  their  de- 
votions." 

"  Among  whom,"  said  de  Grey,  "  you 
include  yourself  ?" 

"  No,"  returned  sir  Henry.  "  Lady 
Gertrude  Luthrklge  is  a  genius,  and  it  is 
become  fashionable  to  express  rapture  at 
her  great  endowments ;  yet  as  I  have  sense 
enough  to  know  that  I  possess  no  grea^ 
talents  myself,  why  I  am  more  humble  in 
my  desires  than  to  aspire  to  the  tenth 
muse."     De  Grey  smiled  at  this  declare* 
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tion,  while  sir  Henry  continued — "  But 
as  all  the  world,  and  I  with  the  rest,  b£- 
lieve  that  you  are  her  destined  husband, 
and  that  a  mutual  attachment  subsists  be- 
tween you,  why  come  with  me,"  taking 
his  arm,  "  and  I  will  shew  you  the  less 
brilliant  star  that  attracts  me." 

De  Grey  suffered  himself  to  be  conduct- 
ed to  an  obscure  street,  where  sir  Henry, 
pointing  out  the  corner-house,  said—, 
•'  There  resides  one  of  the  loveliest  girls 
that  ever  struck  my  fancy." 

"  And  what  then?"  asked  de  Grey,  at- 
tempting to  walk  on. 

"  Nay,  stop  a  moment,"  said  sir  Henry ; 
"  she  will  perhaps  come  to  the  window." 

"  I  have  no  wish  to  be  caught  imperti- 
nently staring  at  a  window,"  replied  de 
Grey. 

"  Have  you  no  wish  to  see  a  beautiful- 
girl?"  said  sir  Henry,  endeavouring  to  de- 
tain him. 

"  Yes,"  replied  de  Grey ;  "  but  not  to 
insult  her  modesty,  by  rudely  planting 
myself  before  her  window,  nor  to  expose 
myself,  for  mere  idle  curiosity,   to    the 


GONZALO  DE  BALDIVIA.  261 

chance  of  being  called  to  account  by  her 
relatives.** 

cc  What  a  stoic !"  returned  sir  Henry ; 
*  yoti  are  too  prudent  by  half  for  the  age 
you  live  in ;  but  your  darling  reputation 
will  run  no  hazard  in  this  business,  I  pro- 
mise you,  for  Julia  Montalban  has  no  re- 
lations, I  understand,  but  an  old  blind 
grandmother,  whom  she  supports  by  her 
industry ." 

"  And  is  it  for  the  base  purpose  of  in-    ' 
suiting  an  amiable,  virtuous  girl,  that  you 
have  brought  me  hither  ?"  said  de  Grey, 
warmly.     "    Shame    on    you,    Levison! 
Have  you  no  heart — no  feeling?" 

"  Yes,"  returned  sir  Henry ;  "  I  have  a 
heart  to  love,  and  feel  ready  to  remove 
Julia  Montalban  to  a  situation  where " 

The  door  of  the  corner-house  opened, 
and  the  fair  subject  of  their  conversation 
came  forth  with  d  small  basket  on  her 
arm;  andj  with  hasty  steps,  pursued  her 
way  along  the  street. 

"  Let  us  follow  her,r  said  sir  Henry  f 
but   de  Grey  forcibly  prevented  his  in- 
tention. 


M 


262  GONZALO  DE  BALDIVIA. 

.  The  modesty  and  elegance  of  Miss  Mont* 
alban's  person  forcibly  struck  de  Grey; 
and  having  succeeded  in  drawing  him  from 
the  house,  he  asked  sir  Henry  by  what 
employment  Miss  Montalban  supported 
herself  and  her  grandmother  ? 

"  By  her  needle,  I  believe,"  answered 
sir  Henry,  "  though  I  never  inquired  into 
particulars ;  but,  by-the-bye,  I  am  extreme- 
ly sorry  I  have  pointed  out  my  little  Julia 
to  you ;  for,  moral  as  you  wish  the  world 
to  believe  you,  I  have  my  suspicions  that 
you  are  not  in  reality  more  a  Joseph  than 
myself;  and  as  I  confess  I  have  designs — * 

"  Designs !"  interrupted  de  Grey.     "  Do 
you  design  to  marry  this  amiable  girl  ?" 
Marry!  ridiculous!"  said  sir  Henry; 

who  would  fetter  himself  to  one  woman, 
while  the  possession  of  variety  is  to  be 
purchased?" 

*  If  I  understand  you  right,"  returned 
de  Grey,  "  your  intention  is  to  seduce  this 
lovely  creature  " 

"  And  if  I  understand  you  right,"  said 
sir  Henry,  "  it  is  your  intention  to  out- 
bid me ;  but  I  deserve  disappointment  for 
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Twinging  you  hither,  on  the  reliance  of 
your  attachment  to  lady  Gertrude.  I  per- 
ceive I  have  but  little  chance  of  success, 
opposed  by  you,  who  carry  the  prevailing 
argument  of  a  heavy  purse ;  and  she,  like 
the  rest  of  her  venal  sex,  will  no  doubt  be 
won  by  him  who  offers  most  gold." 

"  You  greatly  mistake,*  replied  deGrey, 
sternly,  "  if  you  suppose  my  gold  ever  was, 
or  ever  will  be,  made  subservient  to  the 
vile  purpose  of  seducing  innocence ;  but 
this  I  will  not  deny,  sir  Henry,  the  ac- 
count yourself  have  given  me  of  this  ami- 
able young  creature  excites  in  me  a  strong 
interest." 

"  Oh,  no  doubt,"  returned  sir  Henry, 
"  her  beauty  is  calculated  to  excite  strong* 
interest ;  and  she  is  under  infinite  obliga- 
tions to  me,"  continued  he,  in  accents  of 
displeasure,  "  for  having  interested  you  in 
her  favour." 

"  Stay,  and  hear  .me  tell  you  plainly," 
resumed  de  Grey,  "  that  I  will  place  Miss 
Montalban  beyond  the  reach  of  your  de-* 
signs." 


£64  GONZALO  DE  BALMVIA. 

"  What  an  idiot  I  was,"  said  sir  Hi 
walking  away,  «  to  make  this  purittf 
confidant !  but  is  he  the  champion'  of 
tue  that  he  pretends?  and  whik 
preaches  against  the  indulgence  of  pari 
may  he  not  secretly  revel  in  sensua 
this  is  yet  to  be  learned.  Meantime 
Gertrude  shall  be  informed,  that  whit 
addresses  her  for  a  wife,  he  scruples 
with  all  his  morality,  to  keep  a  misttt 

The  noble-minded  de  Grey  went 
stantly  to  a  friend  of  his  deceased  motl 
the  countess  of  Hartcourt,  to  whon 
briefly  related  the  adventure  of  the;  n 
ing.  The  benevolent  countess  bestc 
on  his  conduct  the  eulogium  it  deser 
and  instantly  acceding  to  his  wishes 
dered  her  carriage.  De  Grey  saw  he: 
part,  and  returned  home  with  a  tx 
light  and  elastic  as  his  step,  for  his 
proving  conscience  told  him  he  had  i 
an  act  enjoined  by  Heaven;  and  a 
gazed  on  the  picture  of  his  mother,  w 
hung  in  his  chamber,  he  softly  whisj 
— "  To  thee,  oh  blessed  spirit !  I  ow 
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fShe  virtuous  feelings  of  my  heart,  for  tliine 
%tvcre^ever  the  precepts  rf religion  and  hu- 
inanity." 

•;  .  The  oounte«s  of  Harteoiirt  proceeded  to 
-thelodgHig8of  Miss  Montelban.  Arichly- 
emblazooed  carriage,  at  the  door  of  a  house 
im  an  obscure  rttaeet,  could  not  fail  of  crea- 
ting surprise ;    but  the  mistress  of  the 
house,  who:  knew  the  employments  of  Miss 
Ittontaihan,  rightly  concluded  that  she  was 
.the  person  to  whom  the  lady  in  the  fine 
loach    came.    The  countess   would  not 
suffer  her  to  be  called  down  stairs,  but, 
•without  ceremwiy,.  entered  her  little,  neat 
apartment,  where,  in  an  armchair  by  the 
fireside,  sat  her  blind  grandmother,  a  re- 
markably fine-Hooking  old  woman, 'plat- 
ting straw,  to  be  worked  by  the  ingenious 
Julia,  when  her  more  lucrative  avocations 
should  fail  to  give  her  full  employment. 

.  The  doubts  of  de  Grey,  respecting  the 
accomplishments  of  lady  Gertrude  Luth- 
ridge,  had  fortnd  their  way  to  the  countess 
of  Hartcourt's  mind ;  and  when  she  beheld 
in  a  frame  a  piece  of  splendidly-embroider- 
vol*  j. .:.--..  jn  .  . 
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ed  crape,  representing  com,  flowers,  and 
poppied,  entwined  with  ears  of  wheat, 
wrought  in  gold,  she  immediately  remem- 
bered the  much-admired  court  dress  of  her 
ladyship,  which  had  been  universally  ad- 
mired as  her  own  design  and  work. 

Observing  the  eyes  of  the  countess  fixed 
on  her  frame,  Miss  Montalban  would  have 
removed  it  to  an  inner  room;  but  tto 
countess  prevented  her,  by  admiring  the 
richness  and  beauty  of  the  work.  Jutti 
looked  confounded,  and  said— "Wheal 
was  employed  to  embroider  this  dress,  I 
was  strictly  enjoined  not  to  let  it  be  semi 
by  any  one,  and  when  it  was  finished,  to 
destroy  the  pattern," 

"  The  pattern  then,"  asked  the  countess, 
"  was  sent  by  your  employer  ?n 

"  No,  madam,"  returned  Julia;  "  it  is 
my  own  design,  and  is  one  of  the  many. I 
have  had  the  honour  of  inventing  for  the 
same  ladv." 

r  m 

The  accent  of  Miss  Montalban  was 
foreign,  though  she  spoke  English  cor- 
rectly; her  grandmother  could  only  con* 
verse  in  French.    The  countess  seated 


GON2ALO  DE  BALDIVIA.  J<5T 

herself  beside  her,  to  watch  the  facility  and 
neatness  with  which  she  combined  the  dif- 
ferent-coloured straws,  and  soon  drew  from 
her  a  little  affecting  histoiy  ef  domestic 
misfortune,  which  had  driven  her,  with  her 
two  orphan  grandchildren,  Tbfttijdan^aad 
Julia,  to  England,  where  they:  had  been 
told  persons  of  talent  werp  certain  to  rhskfi 
their  fortunes;  "  and  indeed,*9  amtinaed 
madame  Montalban,  "  as  a  sculptor,  or  a 
professor  of  music,  the  abilities  of  Theo- 
dore might  have  provided  handsomely  for 
us  all,  had  he  not  imprudently  engaged 
himself  to  instruct  a  lady,  who  has,  I  fear, 
turned  the  brain  of  the  unfortunate  youth." 

"  And  what  is  the  name  of  this  lady  ?" 
asked  the  countess. 

"  There,"  replied  madame  Montalban, 
u  we  are  entirely  at  a  loss;  her  name  is  a 
mystery,  as  well  as  her  residence ;  her  wo- 
man is  related  to  the  person  who  keeps 
this  house,  and  through  her  hands  we  re- 
ceive, the  orders  of  her  lady,  who  at  first 
paid  very  .  handsomely ;  but  latterly  we 
have  suffered  not  a  little  inconvenience, 
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th  tough  not  faiowing  to  whom  -er  wl 
to  apjilyv  The  gold  spangles,  fcmplc 
in1  the  eriibfoid£ity  <>£  the  wheatears  oft  * 
amethyst  cftute,<ha*ie  tompletely  e*hafci 
J»or  MUVJmwi  >d<  *;  .h«  :h4d-: 

luckily  disposed  of  ft  pair  of  lahdsfc 
this  iriornihg,  we  should  have  becii 
want  of  ;b*ead.*  Madame  Mental 
wept  as  she  gave' this  account,5  while 
blushing  Julia  seemed  to  wish  thefr ' 
tresses  confined' to  tWir  own*  bosdwisr: 
The  countess  requested  to  see  sortie 
cimens  of  Miss  Mbiitalbah's  paintingv- 
Iia  placed  her  portfolio  before*  her;  fed 
secret  of  lady  Gertrude's  ttccompliililri 
was  at  once  explained,  for  slie  beheld 
same  Italian  scenery,  executed  in  exa 
the  same  style,  as*  that ] winch  decor* 
the  walls  of  her /boudoir,  •  Julia  Monta] 
had  invented  and  exquisitely  embroid* 
her  dresses;  to  her  tiaste  feh^e  was ;indel 
for  the  beautiful  invetttiond'that xotbjpi 
the  ornaments  of  her  boiidt&V '  *Wch 
taught  the  admiring  world  tfr  believe  i 
all  the  produce  of  her  genius)  ftJH^tfte  i 
cution  of  her  fingers.    The  classical  pc 
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of  Julia  Montalban  had  supplied  the  ex* 
quisite  landscapes — her   brother's  skilful 
hand  had  produced  the    highly -finished' 
marble  busts  and  composed  the  beautiful'' 
melodies,  for  which  the  unblushing  lady 
Gertrude  Luthridge  had  arrogated,  and 
accepted  the  applause  and  admiration  due' 
only  to  excelling  genius. 

The  countess  of  Hartcourt,  though  con* 
vinced  beyond  doubt  of  the  art  and  mean- 
Bags  of  lady  Gertrude,  did  not  feel  at  liber- 
ty to  speak  her  suspicions ;  but  confining 
herself  to  the  motive  of  her  visit,  she  briefly 
unfolded  (concealing  the  name  of  her  in- 
former) the  licentious  designs  of  sir  Henry 
&eyison  against  the  virtue  of  Miss  Montal- 
ban, who  could  only  weep  her  thanks  for 
the  timely  warning  so  kindly  afforded  her. 
MadameMontalban,  though  greatly  moved, 
expressed  her  grateful  acknowledgments 
«— ?  Yet  how  to  escape  the  wicked  design? 
of  this  vile  man,"  said  madame  Montalban* 
m  I  know  not,  fa  Theodore,  who  ought  to 
have  been  the  protector  of  his  sister,  has 
abandoned  us.  My  poor  Julia  is  unavoid- 
ably exposed  to  danger  and  insult,  from 
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being  necessitated  to  go  continually  out 
on  our  dame&tic  business;  unfortuhately, 
we  are  not  in  circumstances  to  keep  a  per- 
son to  attend  us ;  and  though  the  mistress 
of  the  house  condescends  to  clean  our  apart- 
toents,  she  will,  on  no  account,  degrade 
herself  to  go  on  an  errand." 

"  If  it  had  not  been  my  intention,"  re* 
plied  the  countess,  "  to  remove  Miss  Moftt- 
alban  to  a  place  of  safety,  I  should  not 
have  obtruded  myself  on  your  acquaint^ 
ance."  *'? 

"  I  cannot  leave  my  grandmother,"  said 
Julia,  folding  her  arms  about  her ;  M  un* 
fortunately,  madam,"  continued  she,  "my 
venerable  parent  is  blind ;  and  if  I  wereto 
quit  her,  she  would  suffer  unnumbered 
inconveniences.  Believe  me,  I  am  most 
grateful  for  your  kind  intention.  Hav- 
ing been  apprised  of  my  danger,  I  trust  I 
shall  always  be  prepared  to  repel  any  insult 
offered  to  my  virtue ;  but  I  will  not,  can- 
not consent  to  a  separation  from  my  grand- 
mother, whose  loss  of  sight  subjects  her  to 
so  many  inconveniences."  Madame  Mont- 
alban,  strongly  affected,  returned  the  em- 
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brace  of  her  duteous  Julia,  and  prayed  the 
Father  of  the  fatherless  to  bless  and  reward 

hear. 

The  countess,  wiping  the  virtuous  drops 
of  sympathy  from  her  eyes,  said — "  Com- 
pose yourself,  my  child;  I  am  not  so  hard 
of  heart  as  to  wish .  to  separate  you  from 
your  grandmother.  Go,  Julia,"  continued 
she,  placing  her  purse  in  the  hand  of  the 
agitated  girl,  "  go  and  settle  your  account 
with  the  woman  below,  and  prepare  your- 
self, as  speedily  as  you  can,  to  return  with 
.  me  to  a  habitation  more  suited  to  your 
merits,  and  former  style  of  living."    . 

The  mistress  of  the  house,  though  she 
received  the  whole  of  her  demand,  ex- 
pressed much  displeasure  when  she  un- 
derstood she  was  to  lose  her  lodgers ;  but 
not  being  able  to  prevent  their  departure, 
she  said  to  a  neighbour,  as  the  carriage  of 
the  countess  turned  from  the  door,  she  was 
mighty  glad  to  get  rid  of  such  troublesome 
trumpery ;  which  was  doubly  a  falsehood, 
for  the  payment  she  had  received  for  her 
lodgings  was  necessary  to  her  circum- 
stances, and  she  dreaded  the  rage  and  dis- 
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appointment  of  her  niece,  when  she 
turned  her  the  unfinished  embroidery  left 
in  her  care  by  Miss  Montalban.  For  some 
time  she  debated,  whether  it  would  not 
answer  her  purpose  best  to  say  they  run- 
away from  the  lodgings,  and  appropriate 
the  gold  on  the  embroidery  to  her  own 
use;  but  this  scheme  was  quickly  relin- 
quished, on  the  recollection  of  the  counted 
of  Hartcourt,  who  had  taken  madame  and 
Miss  Montalban  away,  and  the  dread  of 
punishment,  not  a  principle  of  justice,  kept 
her  honest. 

The  removal  of  Miss  Montalban  to  the 
protection  of  the  countess  of  Hartcourt 
was  soon  known  to  sir  Henry  Levison, 
who,  in  addition  to  the  utter  failure  of  his 
own  libertine  design,  was  defeated  of  the 
revenge  he  meditated  against  lord  de  Grey, 
whom  he  intended  to  ruin  with  lady  Ger- 
trude Luthridge,  for  whose  ear  he  had 
prepared  a  fabrication,  injurious  alike  to 
de  Grey  and  Miss  Montalban.  But  great 
as  was  sir  Henry  Levison's  mortifica- 
tion and  disappointment,  it  was  nothing 
compared  with  the  tempest  that  shook  the 
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bosom  of  lady  Gertrude,  who,  in  the  pa- 
tronage Miss  Montalban  had  found,  saw 
exposure,  contempt,  and  utter  ruin  to  her~ 
sel£  by  the  total  annihilation  of  all  her  ma- 
trimonial projects. 

While  jealousy,  envy,  malice,  and 
hatred,  gnawed  the  hearts  of  lady  Ger- 
trude Luthridge  and  sir  Henry  Levison, 
madame  Montalban  and  the  amiable 
Julia  would  have  enjoyed  perfect  happi- 
ness in  the  kind  protection  of  the  benevo- 
lent  counted  of  Hartcourt,  had  not  their 
uncertainty  respecting  Theodore  ereatect 
sorrow  and  uneasiness ;  they  had  not  seen 
him  for  more  than  a  week  previous  to  their 
quitting  the  lodgings,  and  then  his  altered 
appearance  had  filled  them  with  alarm  and 
anxiety;  he  was  thin,  and  his  cheek  no 
longer  boasted  the  rich  glow  of  health, 
which  used  to  animate  the  manly  brown 
of  his  complexion ;  his  eyes  had  lost  the 
vivacious  lustre,  that  formerly  spoke  hope 
to  the  drooping  spirits  of  Julia ;  his  lively, 
eheerful  conversation  was  exchanged  for 
reserve  and  deep  thought;    yet  to  the 
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tender  inquiries  of  his  alarmed  relatives 
he  replied  he  was  quite  well,  and  very 
happy,  though,  while  he  spoke,  a  look  of 
melancholy  and  a  smothered  sigh  contra- 
dicted his  assertion. 

Again  madame  Montalban  pressed  to 
be  informed  where  he  was -to  be  found,  in 
case  any  unforeseen  circumstance  should 
render  his  presence  necessary,  but  this 
question  he  evaded  by  replying,  that  a 
short  period  would  put  an  end  to  the  mys- 
tery in  which  he  was  engaged/  He  made 
no  inquiry  respecting  their  circumstances 
—a  confirmation  to  Julia  that  he  was  him* 
self  without  money,  for  Theodore  Mont- 
alban was  generous  an/i  liberal  to  excess. 
At  parting  he  pressed  his  sister  and  grand- 
mother to  his  heart,  and  said,  he  trusted, 
when  they  met  again,  it  would  be  to  part 
no  more.  Julia  inquired  anxiously  Avben 
he  would  come  again,  but  all  the'feply  he 

« 

made  was—"  Soon,  very  soon." 

The  frequent  visits  of  lord  de  Gfey  to 
the  countess  of  Hartcourt  brought  him 
acquainted  with  madame  Montalban  and 
her  lovely  granddaughter;   and  as  their 
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characters  became  known  to  him,  he  re- 
joiced that  he  had  been  the  agent  of  Pro- 
vidence in  procuring  them  the  friendship 
of  a  woman  as  exalted  in  virtue  as  she 
was  high  in  rank  and  fortune.  At  every 
fresh  interview  de  Grey  became  convinced 
that  Julia  Montalban's  beauty  was  her 
least  charm ;  and  that  though  actually  pos- 
sessing superior  genius  and  acquirements, 
she  wast  humble,  modest,  and  unassuming ; 
and  that,  so  far  from  ostentatiously  dis- 
playing her  various  elegant  accomplish- 
ments, she  timidly  suffered  them  to  be 
drawn  forth :  for  madame  Montalban  he 
felt  the  sincerest  respect ;  she  was  of  high 
family  in  France,  and  bore  her  reverse  of 
fortune  with  uncomplaining  fortitude,  the 
true  characteristic  of  a  noble  mind.  Seat- 
ed  between  her  grandmother  and  the 
countess,  Julia  appeared  to  de  Grey's  fan- 
cy like  Innocence  supported  by  Wisdom 
wd  Truth.  It  was  after  one  of  his  visits, 
when  madame  Montalban  had  been  warm, 
in  admiration  of  lord  de  Grey,  that  the 
countess  informed  her  guests  that  it  was 
through  his  means  she  had  been  induced 
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to  invite  them  to  her  house. — "  Wil* 
loughby  de  Grey,"  said  the  countess,  "  is. 
the  son  of  a  dear,  departed  friend ;  in  per- 
son  and  in  mind  he  resembles  his  angelic 
mother ;  like  hers,  his  heart  is  the  seat  of 
every  virtue*  Differing  in  principles  from, 
his  fashionable  acquaintance,  lord  de  Grey 
is  even  more  solicitous  to  support  virtue 
than  they  are  to  destroy  it." 

Miss  Montalban  spoke  but  little,  yet 
her  eloquent  eyes  expressed  volumes  of 
gratitude  and  respect.  Young  and  sus- 
ceptible, the  elegant  person  of  de  Grey 
had  made  an  impression  on  her  heart,  to 
which  the  discovery  of  how  much  she  was 
indebted  to  his  goodness  and  honourable 
principles  added  fresh  force ;  but  the  feel- 
ings of  Julia  Montalban  were  under  the 
guidance  of  reason ;  she  forgot  not  that 
lord  de  Grey  was  a  nobleman,  and  that  the 
difference  of  their  birth  and  fortunes  ren- 
dered an  attachment  to  him  wild,  hopeless, 
and  extravagant — *  How  weak,  how  pre- 
sumptuous, would  lord  de  Grey  consider 
me,"  said  Julia,  "  could  he  read  the  sen- 
sations of  my  bosom,   when  he  honours* 
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ine  by  noticing  any  simple  production  of  my 
pencil  or  my  needle !  already  happy  in  his 
friendship,  what  would  I  more  ?  I  will  con- 
quer my  idle  wishes — I  will  respect  and  ad-, 
mire  lord  de  Grey,  but  I  will  npt  love  him." 
Yet  every  day  put  the  fortitude  of  Julia  to. 
fresh  trials,  for  every  day  presented  some 
new  instance  of  the  worth,  the  generosity » 
and  humanity,  of  lord  de  Grey.     Having 
minutely  examined,  the  eyes  of  madarne 
Montalban,  he  became  persuaded,  that  i£ 
she  would  submit   to  the  operation    of 
couching,  her  sight  would  be  restored.  Ju- 
lia eagerly  caught  at  this  hope.     Madame, 
Montalban  felt  avense  to  the  experiment, 
but  yielding  at  length  to  the  united  .per- 
suasions of  de  Grey,  the  countess,  and  Ju- 
lia, she  submitted  to  their  wishes,  and  the 
event  confirmed  the  judgment  and  opinion, 
of  de  Grey;  madame  Montalban   again, 
beheld  the  light  of  heaven,  and  in  afew; 
days  she  could  readily  distinguish  object?.* 
This  was  a  new  debt  of  gratitude  or  the; 
heart  of  Julia,  and  while,  With  tearful  ae»? 
knowledgments,  she  pressed  the  jhw4  <>£ 
de  Grey  to  her  lips,  and;/c*dlei£  JnB»;  tfa#> 
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preserver  of  herself,  and  the  restorer  of  her 
venerable  parent,  her  heart  experienced  all 
the  pangs  of  rectitude  struggling  against 
the  innovations  of  love. 

The  countess  of  Hartcourt  had  intro- 
duced madame  and  Miss  Montalban  to  her 
numerous  friends,  and  having  no  children 
of  her  own,  made  no  secret  of  her  intention 
to  provide  handsomely  for  her  young  pro* 
Ug6e ;  the  loveliness  of  Julia  Mental  ban's 
person,  joined  to  her  amiable  manners^ 
gained  her  many  admirers,  to  the  no  small 
envy  and  chagrin  of  lady  Gertrude  Luth- 
ridge,  who  frequently  met  her  in  public 
with  the  countess  of  Hartcourt.    She  be- 
held, with  jealous  malignancy,  the  atten- 
tion paid  her  by  several  men  of  fashion,, 
whom  she  had  failed  to  attract,  but  parti- 
cularly she  envied  her  the  attention  of  de 
Grey,  who  had  certainly  never  failed  im 
respectful  politeness  to  herself,  but  whose 
behaviour  to  her  had  never  evinced  the 
tender    solicitude    which    he    appeared 
to  bestow  on  Miss  Montalban,  to  whom 
she  fancied  him  seriously  attached;  and 
this  idea  clung,  with  scorpion  fangs,  to  her 
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bosom,  crushing  the  dazzling  hope  she  had 
indulged  of  sharing  his  title  and  fortune ; 
but  while  these  tormenting  imaginations 
crowded  the  brain  of  lady  Gertrude,  lord 
de  Grey,  professing  and  feeling  a  brotherly 
regard  for  Miss  Montalban,  was  pleading 
the  cause  of  his  friend  lord  Monteith,  who, 
through  the  countess  of  Hartcourt,  had 
made  proposals  of  marriage  to  Julia. 

The  person  of  lord  Monteith  was  man- 
ly, and  his  face,  though  not  strictly  hand- 
some, expressed  sense  and  goodness ;  but, 
prepossessed  as  Miss  Montalban  was  in  fa* 
vour  of  de  Grey,  it  cost  her  many  tearful, 
sleepless  nights  to  conquer  her  rebellious 
feelings,  and  bring  herself  to  yield  submis* 
sion  to  the  wishes  of  her  friends ;  hen  heart 
felt  bursting  when  de  Grey  advocated  the 
cause  of  lord  Monteith,  but,  accustomed 
from  the  earliest  days  of  infancy  to  submit 
her  own  wishes  to  the  wisdom  and  direc- 
tion of  her  grandmother,  at  length,  after 
some  excuses,  formed  on  the  absence  of  her 
brother  and  the  uncertainty  of  his  fete,  she 
consented  to  become  the  wife  of  lord  Mon- 
teith. 
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This  marriage  was  a  relief  both  to  the 
earl  of  Avon  dale  and  lady  Gertrude  Luth- 
ridge,  who  had  both  undergone  no  incon- 
siderable share  of  uneasiness,  on  account  of 
Miss  Montalban,  of  whom  they  had  both 
supposed  de  Grey  warmly  enamoured. 

Lord  Monteith,  with  his  lovely  bride 
and  her  grandmother,  settled  in  a  splendid 
mansion  near  the  countess  of  Hartcourt'a; 
and  had  not  the  mysterious  conduct  of 
Theodore  Montalban  clouded  her  happi- 
ness, Julia  might  have  been  said  to  enjoy 
a  felicity  seldom  tasted  by  mortals ;  but 
her  beloved  brother  was  yet  absent,  and 
though  the  public  prints  must  have  in- 
formed him  of  her  marriage,  he  had  never 
Appealed  or  sent  to  congratulate  her.  Un- 
known to  Julia,  lord  Montefth  had  endea- 
voured to  find -out  the  residence  of  this 
strange  young  man,  who  hid  himself  from 
their  inquiries;  but  his-  search  had  been 
unsuccessful — he  could  obtain  no  trace  of 

Theodore1  Montalban,  whose  fete  seemed 
to  be  involved  in  the  thickest'  clouds  tf 
mystery,  though  the 'countess '6f- Hart- 
court  and  de  Grey  suspected  lady  Gei^ 
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tvUde  Luthridge  to  be  the  person  who  had. 
engbged  him  for  an  instructor,  and  who 
had  artfully,  bound  hub  to  secrecy,  which 
his  high  sense  of  honour  rendered  invio«> 
late.  . 

The  time  had  nearly  expired  which  lord. 
de  Grey  had  sdlicited  from  the  earl  of 
Avondale,  who  now  began  to  renew  the 
subject  of  his  marriage,  to  which  he  ap* 
peared  niore  averse  than  ever,  and  repeated: 
persuasions,  on  the  part  of  the  earl,  and  re*, 
fusals  on  that  of  his  son,  had  taken  place. 

From  his  first  introduction  to  Saxelby. 
House,  the  duke  had  treated  de  Grey  with 
studied  respect  and  solicitous  attention, 
but  the  mind  of  his  guest  was  superior 
even  to  this  species  of  flattery ;  he  knew 
the  character  of  the  duke  perfectly — -he  was 
a  statesman,  a  courtier,  and,  in  every  sense 
of  the  word,  a  man  of  the  world ;  and  de 
Grey  was  convinced  that  these  condescen- 
sions were  not  without  design. 

At  this  period  too  the  genius  of  lady 
Gertrude,  his  daughter,  became  first  known 
to  her  friends  and  the  public,  in  a  beautiful 
sonnet  to  Inspiration,  which  she  afterwards 
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set  to  music ;  she  next  produced  a  marble 
bust  of  Ovid,  and  by  degrees  astonished 
and  charmed  the  admiring  world,  till  she 
obtained  the  appellation  of  the  tenth  Muse; 
but  when  or  where  she  pursued  her  stu- 
dies, no  one  knew ;  she  was  seen  at  every 
public  entertainment,  anct  Saxelby  House 
was  perpetually  thronged  with  visitors^ 
therefore  the  busts,  paintings,  music,  poe- 
try, and  embroidery,  of  lady.  Gertrude; 
seemed  almost  the  work  of  miracle  to  the 
public,  who  were  taught  to  believe  that 
she  allowed  but  very  few  hours  to  repose. 

Lord  de  Grey,  who  thought  and  acted 
differently  from  the  generality  of  his  ac- 
quaintance, had  obtained  the  character  of 
eccentricity ;  it  was  also  rumoured  that  he 
had  made  a  vow  never  to  marry,  unless  Jie 
could  meet  a  female  endowed  with  all  the 
genius  to  which  he  was  devoted,  and  pos- 
sessing all  the  accomplishments  he  admir- 
ed. At  this  report  de  Grey  had  frequent- 
ly sighed,  and  wondered  in  what  part  of 
the  world  he  was  to  discover  this  rara 
avis ;  but  when  the  wonderful  genius  of 
lady  Gertrude  Luthridge  was  disclosed, 
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be,  whom  her  superior  attainments  were 
designed  to  captivate,  became  wary  and  ob- 
servant In  his  presence,  lady  Gertrude 
spoke  but  little,  it  was  true,  but  that  little 
led  him  to  doubt  the  brilliancy  of  her  un- 
derstanding; he  was  indeed  introduced 
into  the  apartment  where  she  pursued  her 
studies,  but  lady  Gertrude  had  too  much 
of  the  delicate  timidity  of  merit  to  employ 
tile -chisel  or  the  pencil  while  he  remained 
by  her  side ;  alone,  and  in  the  deep  silence 
of  night,  she  moulded  the  grand,  impres- 
sive features  of  departed  heroes  and  poets, 
or  gave  to  the  canvas  its  mellowed  tints 
Wid  sublime  beauties.  De  Grey  was  not 
to  be  the  dupe  of  the  politic  father,  or  the 
victim  of  the  designing  daughter ;  he  was 
aware  of  their  duplicity ;  and  when  he  so- 
licited the  patience  of  the  earl  of  Avon- 
dale,  it  was  to  gain  time  for  the  exposure 
of  their  united  machinations. 

To  the  countess  of  Hartcourt  alone,  de 
Grey  had  disclosed  his  suspicions  and  in- 
tentions, and  they  had  mutually  agreed 
■in  opinion,  that  by  some  as  yet  inexplio- 
able  arts,  the  unhappy  Theodore  Mont- 
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alban,  whose  residence ;  yet\  r^maiftM  uni 
discovered,  was  the  toed  of;  tody  Gertrude!* 
deceptions.  /<w    ■•     .jrw-.-«  <*■» 

On  the  subject  of  this<  fining  man's  life 
accountable  absence  from  hia  family,  df 
Grey  and  the  countess  were  conversing, 
when  the  earl  of  Avondale,  with  terror  in 
his  countenance,  interrupted  their  tMew* 
tete  with  an  account  of  a  dangerous  illfteM 
that  confined  lady  Gertrude  Luthridge  fe 
her  bed.  The  earl  added,  that  public  re* 
port  pronounced  her  disease  love  of  dt 
Grey,  which  unhappily  was  likely  to  ter- 
minate in  madness,  for  her  brain  being  dig* 
ordered,  all  her  ravings  were  of  his  insest* 
sibility  and  coldness. 

De  Grey,  in  spite  of  his  natural  hum** 
nity,  could  scarcely  suppress  a  smile,  while 
the  countess,  equally  incredulous,  inquired 
from  what  authority  the  earl  had  obtained 
his  intelligence? 

"  From  the  best  and  truest  source,"  re- 
plied the  earl,  producing  a  note  from  the 
duke  of  Saxelby,  in  which  the  immediate 
presence  of  himself  and  lord  de  Grey  was 
requested. 


^  Compelled  by.  the  entreaties  of  hisfathet 
'to  obey  this  summons,  de  Grey  bade  4b* 
ocrantess  ■  farewell,  prontising  ■■  <to  return  tfo 
topper  i :":  s    .:'#,:?i-.'  '  :;«i.-.<r'M- 

J 'Thedujce  of  Saxelby  received  tfte**u4 
tad  his  kmih an  apartment  so  contiguous 
to  the  Camber  of  his  daughter, ;  that  her 
raving*,  were  distinctly  heard ;  he  also  re* 
oetved  Hie  opinion  of  4ier  physician  in  their 
^•weiice,  who^foiroed  the  tffltietdd  dukes, 
that  if  thar  6*>r  did  net*abate  before 
mdrtttogt  not'  thfe  smallest  hope  was  to  be 
entertained  of  her  life. 
1  The  -duke  sunk  des^dingly  oh  hte 
•dktofi  while  the  phj^sicikn  continued— 
4*  And  should  her  life  be  spared,  unless 
•a&Ae  means  eobld  be  adopted  to 'restore 
•her  mind  to  speedy  tranquillity,  he  feared 
it  Wafr  mor6 { than  probable  the  unhappy 
lady  would  remain  a '  maniac  all  her  days. 
■  *'■■■  'the  duke  started  from '  "lm-  seat*  e*. 
«teim4ng^*  Oh;  •  j  my  ^  unfortunate  :  *€&*• 
trudel  is  th&  the  lamentable  fete  of  genius 
and  sei^ibility  h  i  The  dbkte  paded  the 
■floor  h*  all  the  agbfty  of  parental  leefitfg* 
'^  TH^  earl  itfiAvtmaale  castan  implbriifig 
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look  on  his  son,  who  remained  leaning 
against  the  wainscot,  in  the  attitude  of 
deep  attention.  Suddenly  the  duke  ap- 
proached him,  and  wringing  his  hand,  be- 
sought  Mm  to  have  pity  on  his  poor  child* 
whom  love  of  him  had  reduced  to  this 
state  of  dreadful  suffering. — "  I,  die  duke 
of  Saxelby,  condescend  to  solicit  your  al- 
liance,** said  he,  "and  surely  lady  Ger* 
trade  Luthridge,  nbUy  descended, 
highly  gifted,  is  not  an  otrject  to  meet 
fusal,  even  from  lord  de  Grey,  who  is 
looked  up  to  as  the  iower  of  our  nobility. 
Surely  my  child,  my  Gertrude,  would 
not  be  rejected  by  the  proudest  in  the 
land." 

De  Grey  was  silent,  but  his  father,  tak- 
ing the  tone  of  the  duke,  asked  if  his 
heart  was  transformed  to  marble  ?— "  Can 
you  withstand,"  said  he,  "  the  affecting 
delirium  of  this  unhappy  fair  one,  whose 
sensibility  in  your  favour  has  overcome 
her  reason?  can  you  resist  the  agonies  of 
her  father,  «nd  the  supplications  of  your 
own  ?  I  demand  not  the  sacrifice  of  your 
affections,   for  you  have  repeatedly  de- 
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dared  your  heart  is  free;  I  only  require 
your  consent  to  an  alliance  which,  from 
the  acknowledged  virtues,  graces,  and  ac- 
complishment* of  the  lady,  must  ensure 
your  happiness,  while  it  adds  new  honours 
to  your  rank,  and  extends  your  interest*9  „ 

De  Grey  felt  ashanfed  of  the  earl's  im- 
portujnfty,  and  unwitting  to  increase  his 
apparent  Station  by  a  peremptory  re- 
iMflllft  he  Caught  up  his  hat,  and  /coldly, 
but  politely,  bowing  to  the  duke,  he  saifl 
— «  To-tnorrow,  when  the  crisis  of  lady 
Gertrude's  fever  k  past,  your  grace  shall 
have  my  decision;  in  the  mean  time,  I 
beg  you  to  believe,  I  am  truly  sensible  of 
all  her  virtues,  graces,  and  accomplish- 
ments, and  that  I  properly  appreciate  the 
high  honour  you  design  me."  He  then 
withdrew,  leaving  the  earl  of  Avondale  to 
condole  with  the  afflicted  duke. 

It  was  dusk  of  evening  when  de  Grey 
quitted  Saxelby  House ;  his  nearest  way 
to  the  countess  of  Hartcourt's  was  through 
the  Park ;  once  or  twice  he  fancied  he  heard 
footsteps  following  hira ;  but  as  the  hour 
was  early,  he  paid  no  attention  to  the  cir- 
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^instance,  till  a  man  hastily  rushed  past 
him.  .  In  the  next  moment,  ^e  heard  the 
w*pbrt;  of  a  pistol,  fold  ft  ball,  whizzing  part 
hint,  'slightly  wounded ' his  temple,  9s :he 
Wastri  the;  act  of  raising  his  hat  tb  wipe 
his  fot-ehead.  -■■■■■  •  ^4       *  / 

-  D*  Grey,  though  somewhat  alarmed  at 
this  circumstance,  proceeded  on  his  way, 
till  a  second  report  made  him  rustt'forwfcrd, 
regardless  of  the  Wood  that  trickled 'from 
:  his  temple.  ' ••' 

At  the  distance  of  a  few  paces  he  beheld 
two  soldiers,  endeavouring  to  raise  a  man 
from  the  earth  who  appeared  motionless; 
on  his  approach,  one  of  the  soldiers  said— 
"  This  man,  sir,  has  shot  himself  Being 
raised  between  them,  the  unhappy  man 
gave  a  convulsive  struggle,  and  faintly  ar- 
ticulated the  wish  to  be  left  to  die. 

By  order  of  de  Grey,  he  was '  borne  to 
the  first  public-house,  when  the  landlord 
having  lobked'at  him,  exclaimed— «  Bless 
my  soul !  as  sure  as  I  live,  this  gentleman 
is  Mr.  Dubois  the  Frenchman,  who  lives 
at  my  aunt  Dr&wley's,  at  Knightsbridge" 

Lord  :de  Grey  having  isent  for  a  sur» 
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geon,  it  was  discovered  that  the  pistol, 
having  been  fired  with  an  unsteady  hand, 
the  ball  had  torn  the  flesh  of  the  wretched 
man's  cheek,  and  sunk  into  his  shoulder. 
Previous  to  extracting  the  ball,  lord  de 
Grey  proposed  removing  the  gentleman 
to  his  lodgings,  if  it  could  be  effected 
without  danger. 

The  wounded  man,  unable  to  speak,  ap- 
peared by  his  gestures  to  oppose  this  mer* 
sure,  but  the  landlord  protesting  he  had 
not  a  spare  chamber  in  his  house,  a  car- 
riage was  sent  for,  and,  supported  by  the 
surgeon  and  lord  de  Grey,  the  unfortunate 
Frenchman  was  conveyed  to  a  neat-look- 
ing house  at  Knightsbridge. 

The  door  was  opened  by  an  elderly 
woman,  who  screamed  at  seeing  her  lodger 
and  another  gentleman  covered  with 
blood.  He  was  borne  to  his  chamber  and 
laid  upon  the  bed,  when  the  surgeon, 
looking  at  lord  de  Grey,  discovered  he  also 
was  wounded. 

Lord  de  Grey,  who  did  not  wish  to  be 
suspected  of  a  duel,  found  it  necessary  to 

vol..  i.  o 
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Inform  the  surgeon  of  his  quality,  and  the 
manner  in  which  he  had  received  the 
wound  on  his  temple.  Having  occasion 
for  water,  Mrs.  Drawley  opened  the  door 
of  an  inner  room,  and  de  "Grey  discovered 
a  pianoforte  and  several  blocks  of  marble, 
one  of  which  the  chisel  had  been  employed 
upon,  and  was  designed  for  a  head  of 
Sappho.  The  truth  flashed  on  his  mind; 
he  was  certain  the  wounded  man  was  no 
other  than  Theodore  Montalban,  though 
he  was  known  to  Mrs.  Drawley  by  his 
fictitious  name  of  Dubois  only.  His  com- 
passionate bosom  sincerely  pitied  the  suf- 
ferings that  had  urged  him  to  attempt  so 
desperate  an  act  as  suicide;  and  he  was 
not  a  little  anxious  for  the  development 
of  the  mystery  with  which  Mr.  Montalban 
was  surrounded,  as  existing  circumstances 
assured  him  that  lady  Gertrude  Luthridge 
was  deeply  implicated  in  the  unfortunate 
transaction,  which  had  brought  him  to  the 
knowledge  of  a  man  who  had  «o  long  con- 
cealed himself  from  liis  inquiries. 

By  the  exertions  of  the  surgeon,  the  mi- 
serable Montalban  was  restored  to  recol- 
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lection,  when  he  violently  opposed  the 
'  extraction  of  the  ball  from  his  shoulder. — 
Recognising  lord  de  Grey,  he  exclaimed 
— "  Father  of  mercies,  I  thank  thee !  I  ain 
not  a  murderer !" 

The  surgeon  would  have  asked  what  b* 
meant,  but  lord  de  G*ey,  unwilling  that 
he  should  expose  his  affairs,  or  criminate 
himself,  observed  his  head  wandered,  and 
that  it  would  be  better  to  proceed  to  the 
operation. 

u  I  entreat  to  die,"  resumed  the  suflerer ; 
*"  it  is  barbarous  tyranny  to  wish  to 
chain  to  the  world  a  wretch  so  pursued  by 
misery ;  leave  me,  and  let  me  die." 

"  Die !"  repeated  Mrs.  Drawley,  "  I  say 
die  indeed !  the  fathers  forbid  !  it  is  your 
duty  to  try  to  live ;  or  what,  I  wonder,  is  to 
become  of  that  poor  helpless  babe  that  was 
born  only  yesterday  ?  Mercy  on  me !  the 
world  grows  wickeder  and  wickeder  every 
!  day,  I  think ;  for  young  men  make  no 
bones  of  leaving  their  base-begotten  chil- 
dren to  the  mercy  of  any  compassionate 
body  that  will  give  them  a  morsel  of  bread 
tor  charity's  sake." 
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"  Cease  to  torture  me,"  said  the  youir^ 
man ;  "  my  sister,  my  geritle,  virtuous  sis 
ter,  will  compassionate  my  errors,  am 
protect  my  child." 

"  Very  fine  talking  about  sisters  takin^g 
care  of  one's  children,"  said  Mrs.  Drawley  ; 
"  folks,  now-a-days,  have  enough  to  do 
provide  for  their  own.  You  had  bettei 
try  to  live,  and  take  care  of  the  poor  thinj 
yourself.55 

The  advice  of  Mrs.  Drawley  probably7 
had  its  effect  on  the  mind  of  the  sufferer^ 
for  he  no  longer  opposed  the  extraction  of 
the  ball ;  which  being  performed,  and  ai* 
opiate  administered,  the  surgeon  dressed 
the  wound  on    the  temple  of  de  Grey, 
who  then  dispatched  a  note  to  the  earl  of 
Avondale,  to  excuse  his  absence  for  the 
night. 

For  about  an  hour  the  wretched  young 
man  remained  tranquil;  he  then  began 
uttering  incoherencies  that  confirmed  the 
surgeon's  apprehension  of  an  approaching 
$ver.  From  the  ramblings  of  Montalban, 
it  appeared  that  he  was  jealous  of  de 
Grey,   that  a  criminal  intimacy  existed 
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between  himself  and  lady  Gertrude  Luth- 
ridge,  and  that  the  child  mentioned  by 
Mrs.  Drawley  was  the  fruit  of  this  illicit 
intercourse. 

At  early  morning  the  surgeon  left  the 
house,  to  call  in  the  aid  of  a  physician,  as 
he  entertained  fears  for  the  life  of  his  pa- 
tient; when  Montalban,  having  raved 
himself  to  forgetfulness,  de  Grey  stole  from 
the  chamber  to  interrogate  the  loquacious 
Mrs.  Drawley.  He  found  her  busily  re- 
lating to  a  young  woman,  who  held  an 
infant  to  her  bosom,  the  dreadful  situation 
of  Mr.  Dubois ;  "  and  what  is  to  become 
of  the  poor  child  ?"  said  she ;  M  I  am  sure 
I  can  give  you  no  account." 

"  But  I  can,  Mrs.  Drawley,"  rejoined 
de  Grey,  seating  himself  on  a  stool  be- 
tween them,  and  looking  at  the  child, 
which  was  a  healthy  female  infant.  "  If 
this  unfortunate  babe  lives,  it  will  be 
handsomely  provided  for."  He  then  gave 
the  nurse  five  guineas,  and  bade  her  take 
the  child  the  following  morning  to  the 
countess  of  Hartcourt's,  who  would  settle 
every  thing  to  her  satisfaction. 

o2 
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The  young  woman  departed,  grea 
pleased  to  find  she  was  likely  to  be  w 
paid,  though  the  child  was,  as  Mrs.  Dra 
lev  said,  "  base-born." 

De  Grey  found  Mrs.  Drawley  full  &8 
eager  to  communicate  as  he  was  to  be  ii> 
formed. — "  I  know  but  little  about  Mr* 
Dubois,"  said  she,  "  for  he  is  a  French- 
man, and  one  stands  but  a  poor  chance  to 
find  out  the  families  of  folks  from  foreign 
countries;  however,  sir,,  about  two  years 
ago,  he  hired  this  house  of  me,  and  shortly 
after  he  told  me  he  was  married,  but  the 
relations  of  his  wife  being  against  the 
match,  he  was  obliged  to  keep  the  matter 
secret,  and  to  let  his  wife  remain  at  home 
with  her  friends,  while  he  saw  her  only 
now  and  then,  as  circumstances  allowed." 

"  And  did  you  ever  see  his  wife  ?"  asked 
de  Grey. 

"  Oh  yes,  sir,  often,"  replied  Mrs. 
Drawley ;  "  a  fine,  tall,  grand-dressed  lady 
used  to  visit  him  here,  sure  enough ;  she 
frequently  came  in  a  coach  with  the  blinds 
drawn  up,  and  he  used  to  call  her " 

"  What  did  he  call  her?"  demanded  de 
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Grey,  eagerly,  perceiving  the  old  woman 
hesitated ;  "  what  did  he  call  her  ?" 

"  I  am  trying  to  recollect ;  it  was  an 
odd  name,"  said  Mrs.  Drawley ;  "  Ger — 
Gert — Gertrude ;  ay,  that  was  the  name, 
sure  enough ;  and  they  used  to  seem  so 
fond  and  so  loving,  that,  for  my  part,  I 
thought  it  a  pity  the  relations  were  not 
agreeable  to  the  match  :  twice,  and  twice 
only,  she  remained  here  all  night." 

u  Can  you  remember  when  those  nights 
were?"  asked  de-Grey. 

*  Not  exactly/'  replied  Mrs.  Drawley; 
"  but  it  is  about  a  year  since.     Well,  sir, 
all  went  on  mighty  agreeable,  till  I  began 
to  fancy  the  lady  was  in  the  family  way^ 
and  so  one  morning  I  began  to  joke  Mr. 
Dubois    on  his   prospect    of  soon  being 
a  father ;  but,  mercy  on  us !  he  started  as 
if  he  had  trod  on  a  snake,  and  turning  as 
white  as  my  apron,    he  said — *  Heaven 
avert  from  me  such  a  misfortune !'     Now, 
for  my  part,  I  thought  this  mighty  odd, 
liecause  most  young  men  are  proud  to' 
liave  their  wives  in  that  situation :  how- 
ever, from  that  time,  Mr.  Dubois  grew 
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very  melancholy ;  and  afterwards,  when 
observed  Mrs.  Dubois  increased  in  size^ 
he  said  I  was  mistaken,  for  she  had  assur 
ed  him  it  was  no  such  thing.  After  this  he 
visits  here  were  not  so  frequent,  and 
or  twice  I  heard  very  high  words  betwee 
them ;  but  it  was  all  in  a  language  I  di 
not  understand,  so  I  was  none  the  wiser, 
though  I  clapped  my  ear  to  the  keyhol 
of  the  drawing-room  door ;  but  not  beings 
able  to  make  out  their  dispute,  I  peeped 
through  a  crack,  when  I  saw  him  kneeling- 
at  her  feet,  and  crying  like  the  rain.     The 
table  was  covered  with  guineas,  and  she 
was  talking  very  fast,  and  seemingly  in  a 
great  passion,  for  her  face  was  as  red  as 
scarlet.     I  was  greatly  puzzled  to  guess 
what  they   were   quarrelling  about,    for 
want  of  money  often  breeds  disputes  be- 
tween men  and  their  wives ;  but  here  that 
could  not  be  the  case,  for,  as  I  sai<J  before, 
there  was   plenty  of  gold  on  the  table. 
From  that  day,"  continued  Mrs.  Drawley, 
"  Mr.  Dubois  became  quite  a  different 
man;  he  lost  his  appetite  and  his  sleep, 
for  I  have  often  heard  him  walk  back- 
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*wards  and  forwards  in  his  chamber  for 
lours  together  in  the  night,  and  in  the 
clay  he  looked  so  pale  and  miserable,  that 
I  was  quite  sorry  to  see  him,  and  thought 
it  a  pity  that  such  a  fine-looking  young 
man  had  married  to  make  himself  unhap- 
py, though  his  wife  was  ever  such  a  great 
person  ;  don't  you  think  so,  sir  ?" 

u  Most  certainly  it  was  a  pity,"  replied 
de  Grey,  "  but  pray  proceed." 

u  I  have  come  nearly  to  an  end  of  my 
tkary"  resumed  Mrs.  Drawley,  "  and  have 
little  more  to  tell,  only  that  madam  came 
here  the  day  before  yesterday,  and  quar- 
relled, as  usual,  with  Mr.  Dubois,  who  I 
heard  with  my  own  ears  say,  in  as  good 
English  as  I  speak — '  Beware,  Gertrude ; 
you  will  drive  me  to  destruction,'  when, 
behold  you,  as  she  was  hurrying  down 
stairs,  her  foot  slipped,  and  down  she  fell 
to  the  bottom,  where  she  lay  for  a  minute 
as  dead  as  a  stockfish.  The  poor  young 
man,  terrified  out  of  his  wits,  raised  her  in 
his  arms  and  laid  her  on  the  sofa,  where, 
after  a  little  while,  she  came  to  herself,  and 
was  again  departing,  when,  lo  and  behold  I 
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she  was  taken  in  strong  labour .  Mr.  Du 
bois  was  like  a  madman — I  was  called  u 
stairs,  and  to  make  short  of  the  story, 
fore  night,  that  poor  infant  you  saw  jus 
now  came  into  this*  wicked  world, 
wrapped  the  poor  babe  in  some  tilings 
my  daughter's,  and  took  it  to  madam,  But- 
she  no  sooner  clapped  her  eyes  upon  it, 
than  she  bade  me  cany  away  the  ugly  bas- 
tard, and  never  let  her  see  it  mora" 

"  Unnatural  woman !"  said  de  Grey. 

"  Unnatural,  sure  enough !"  resumed 
Mrs.  Drawley ;  "  the  poor  terrified  father 
kissed  and  blessed  it,  and  he  would  have 
caressed  her,  but  pushing  him  from  her, 
she  said — '  I  am  disgraced  and  dishonour- 
ed— would  I  had  never  seen  your  cursed 
face  P  She  then  insisted  on  having  a  car- 
riage sent  for,  and  in  spite  of  my  persua- 
sions and  his  tears,  for  he  cried  like  a  child 
that  had  been  whipped,  she  would  goto 
her  own  home,  to  prevent,  if  possible,  as 
she  said,  her  disgrace  from  being  known : 
and  this,  sir,  is  all  that  I  can  tell  you  about 
the  matter,  for  who  the  unfeeling  hussey 
is,  I  know  not ;  but  as  to  wife,  she  is  no* 
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more  the  wife  of  Mr.  Dubois  than  I  am 
yours,  sir." 

The  return  of  the  surgeon,  accompanied 
by  a  physician,  put  an  end  to  this  confer- 
ence, interesting  in  the  extreme  to  lord  de 
Grey*  whose  suspicions  were  now  trans- 
formed to  certainties. 

The  report  of  the  physician  was  favour- 
able;  he  hoped  every  thing  from  the  youth 
and  apparent  good  constitution  of  Montalv 
ball :  having  fixed  jsl  decent  elderly  woman 
by  his  bedside,  in  quality  of  nurse,  lord  de 
Grey  hastened  home,  to  astonish  his  father, 
by  assigning  his  reasons  for  refusing  the 
hand  of  lady  Gertrude  Lutliridge,  and  to 
send  his  decided  rejection  to  the  duke  of 
Saxelby. 
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CHAPTER  I. 
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"  Farewell,  and  from  thy  lamentable  fate 
May  we  be  taught  the  end  of  guilt  is  death  V 


"  Murder  !  it  has  a  sound 


Most  horrible  !  but  she  must  die,  for  I 
Am  weary  of  her  love  :  the  dead  can  tell 
No  tales. " 


—  u  I  do  know, 


When  the  blood  burns,  how  prodigal  the  soul 
Lends  the  tongue  vows;  these  blazes, 
Giving  more  light  than  heat, 
You  must  not  take  for  fire." 

JLIONNA  Olivia  Loncillos,  though  con- 
tent to  quit  Granada,  and  the  solitary  castle 
of  her  ancestors,  where  she  had  lived  im- 
mured in  even  worse  than  monastic  seel  a, 
sion,  felt  but  little  pleasure  at  finding  her 
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self  the  ward  of  the  marquis  de  Tormes, 
whose  disposition  towards  females  she  had 
learned  from  report,  and  already  looked 
upon  as  another  tyrant,  to  whose  imperi- 
ous  authority  her  inclinations  were  to  be 
sacrificed. 

The  figure  of  donna  Oh  via  was  dwarfish 
and  ill-proportioned,  her  complexion  swar- 
thy, and  her  countenance  repidsive;  yet 
notwithstanding  the  extreme  plainness  of 
her  person,  Olivia  Loncillos  possessed  no 
inconsiderable  stock  of  vanity.  Happy 
in  self-approbation,  she  encouraged  the  be- 
lief, that  if  allowed  to  appear  at  Madrid 
unrestrained,  and  in  a  style  of  splendour 
equal  to  her  fortune,  she  should  not  fail 
*f  being  surrounded  with  suitors,  who 
would  celebrate  her  charms  in  madrigals, 
and  compliment  her  with  serenades— the 
modes  which  she  had  learned  the  young 
cavaliers  of  Madrid  took  to  make  their 
adoration  known  to  their  fair  enslavers. 

The  youthful  mind  out  of  eveiy  circum- 
stance extracts  hope;  and  while  donna 
Olivia  reflected  on  the  reserve  and  auste- 
rity of  the  marquis  de  Tonnes,  she  also 
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ramsidered  that  residing  at  his  palace  would 
give  her  an  opportunity  of  meeting  men 
more  suited  to  her  taste  as  lovers  than  the 
boors  by  whom  she  was  surrounded  on  her 
own  domain;  she  therefore  quitted  the 
tranquil  abode  of  her  childhood  without 
experiencing  any  very  poignant  sensations 
of  regret;  the  magnificent  style  too  in 
which  she  travelled  was  flattering  to  her 
love  ©f  ostentatious  parade;  and  she  proudly 
arrogated  to  herself,  andihe  striking  effect 
of  her  charms,  the  respectful  homage  paid 
on  the  road  to  the  marquis  de  Tonnes. 

The  return  of  her  husband  to  his  palace 
put  some  restraint  on  the  guilty  commerce 
of  the  marchioness  and  Baldivia,  who, 
weary  of  the  uninterrupted  possession  of 
her  beauty,  felt  happy  at  being  released 
from  an  attendance  which  had  lost  its  sti- 
mulating <iharm.  The  fickle  heart  of  Gonr 
zalo  was  grown  insensible  to  the  lavish 
tenderness  x)f  Isadora,  and  languished  after 
novelty.  ~ 

The  elegance  and  beauty  of  the  mar- 
chioness de  Tormes  gave  severe  pangs  to 
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the  bosom  of  domfo  Oiivia.  She  beheld, 
with  sickening  envy,  a  face  she  was  obli- 
ged to  acknowledge  fair— dislike  followed 
this  conviction  of  undeniable  loveliness— 
land  every  word  and  action  of  the  mar- 
chioness became  subject  of  debate  to  the 
malicious  Olivia,  in  the  hope  of  discover- 
ing some  spot  on  what  the  World  appeared 
to  consider  the  sun  of  perfection. 

Baldiyia  was  among  the  first  to  congra- 
tulate the  return  of  the  marquis  de  Tonnes. 
He  received  his  warm  embrace  with  un~. 
shrinking  turpitude,  feefing  neither  shame 
nor  remorse  at  the  recollection  of  the  in- 
jury he  had  done  hifh  by  so  basely  abus- 
ing his  friendship ;  but  when  he  was  in- 
troduced by  the  marquis  to  donna  QBvia 
Loncillos,  an  involuntary  shuddering  seiz- 
ed his  frame — she  was  the  express  image 
of  her  father,  the  man  he  had  murdered ! 
and  when  she  spoke,  his  appalled  ear  heard 
the  very  tones  of  Gusmah  Loncillos. 

The  ashy  paleness  of  his  face— the  tre- 
mor of  his  limbs,  did  not  escape  the  ob- 
servant eye  of  de  Tormes ;  but,  unsuspi- 
cious of  the  guilt  that  shook  his  nerves, 
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t?ie  marquis  recollected  what  Baldivia  had 
suffered  in  the  prison  to  which  the  mysteri- 
ous fate  of  her  father  had  consigned  him,  and 
bis  agitation  at  the  sight  of  Olivia  became 
easy  to  be  accounted  for ;  and  in  spite  of 
the  unfavourable  impression  she  appeared 
to  make,  the  marquis  entertained  not  only 
the  wish,  but  the  hope,  of  bringing  Bal- 
divia to  accept  the  hand  of  donna  Olivia— 
an  alliance  which  he,  in  the  warm  zeal  of 
friendship,  considered  would  be  greatly  to 
the  interest  of  both,  as  well  as  favourable 
to  his  own  desire  of  fixing  the  future  resi- 
dence of  Baldivia  at  Madrid. 

Though  the  person  of  Olivia  inspired  in 
the  bosom  of  Baldivia  only  sensations  of 
disgust,  yet/  with  his  usual  hypocrisy,  he 
brought  himself  to  treat  her  with  such  po- 
lite attention,  that  she  easily  persuaded 
herself  she  had  made  a  conquest  of  his 
heart ;  and  under  this  impression  she  gave 
strength  to  the  scheme  of  de  Tonnes,  by 
the  warm  admiration  she  expressed  of  the 
handsome  Baldivia,  whose  common  atten- 
tions, with  an  excess  of  vanity  and  weak- 
ness* she  attributed  to  love. 
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Anxious  to  get  rid  of  an  amour  that, 
no  longer  delighting,  became  troublesome, 
BaMivia  seriously  resolved  to  return  to 
Peru,  as  the  only  means  <tf  escaping  the 
now-wearying  fondness  of  the  wretched 
Isadora,  whose  passion  for  her  betrayer 
every  day  acquired  more  force.  She  ex- 
isted but  for  Baldivia,  wha  in  evefry  in- 
terview evinced  the  rapid  decrease  of  a 
passion  he  had  a  thousand  times  sworn 
should  be  eternal ;  he  had  succeeded  beyond 
his  wildest  wish,  and,  with  the  natural  ill- 
constancy  of  his  sex,  he  no  longer  valued 
the  conquest  he  had  obtained,  but,  with  ' 
restless  impatience,  ISnged  to  engage  in  a 
fresh  pursuit,  to  which  dispatches  from  the 
marquis  his  father  spurred  Mm  on.  He 
learned  that  llosaviva*  his  affianced  bride, 
was  all  "  that  youthful  poets  fancy  when 
they  love ;"  and  that,  having  ceased  to  ex- 
pect his  return,  her  father  urged  her  to 
select  a  husband  from  the  numerous  ado- 
rers that  anxiously  solicited  the  honour  of 
her  hand. 

While  the  wretched  marchioness  wept 
in  secret  the  waning  passion  of  Baldivia* 
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and  her  own  dereliction  of  virtue,  Olivia 
waited,  night  after  night,  in  the  vain  ex- 
pectation that  the  handsome  Baldivia 
would,  by  a  tender  serenade,  declare  the 
passion  which  she  fancied  she  had  disco- 
vered in  his  looks  and  manner.  Angry, 
at  length,  with  her  prolonged  disappoint- 
ment, she  grew  suspiciously  observant,  till 
her  jealous  imagination  became  persuaded 
that  criminal  glances  were  exchanged  be- 
tween Baldivia  and  the  marchioness  de 
Tonnes. 

Mortified  beyond  measure  at  supposing 
Isadora  preferred  to  herself,  she  was  con- 
tinually on  the  watch  for  an  occasion  to 
humble  her  rival  with  the  detection  of  her 
guilt;  nor  was  this  much-wished  oppor- 
tunity long  wanted.  In  drawing  out  his 
handkerchief,  Baldivia  let  fall  a  small 
folded  paper.  As  this  was  unobserved  by 
all  present  except  herself,  donna  Olivia 
cunningly  placed  her  foot  upon  it;  and 
having  watched  a  favourable  moment,  she 
secured  what,  she  had  no  doubt,  would 
unfold  to  her  the  secret  of  an  adulterous 
amour. 
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Burning  with  curiosity,  she  withdrew 
to  examine  her  prize,  which  she  found  to 
contain  these  words : — 

"  You  no  longer  love  me,  and  I 
am  miserable !  Many  nights  I  have  wait- 
ed for  the  sound  that  used  to  breathe  the 
impatience  of  love — alas !  I  no  longer  hear 
it !  Had  I  not  a  secret  of  the  utmost  im- 
portance to  us  both  to  communicate,  I 
would  not  invite  you ;  but,  woe  for  me !  it 
must  be  told.  Hasten  then,  at  the  usual 
hour,  and  speak  consolation  to  the  bosom 
which  you  have  for  ever  deprived  of  peace.* 

This  billet  bad  neither  superscription 
nor  signature ;  but  Olivia  saw  it  drop  from 
the  handkerchief  of  Baldivia,  and  the 
writing,  though  evidently  disguised,  very 
much  resembled  the  characters  of  the  ma*- 
ehioness  de  Tormes. 

Rage,  envy,  and  jealousy,  whirled .  the 
brain,  and  took  possession  of  the  heart  of 
donna  Olivia.  Her  first  revengeful  im- 
pulse was  to  carry  the  guilty  paper  to  the 
marquis — "  This  blUet,"  said  she*  musiog, 
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•*  is  undoubtedly  an  assignation ;  but  hav- 
ing no  date,  whether  it  is  past  or  to  come, 
I  Jknow  not;  neither  has  it  address  or  sig- 
nature.    The  marquis,  with  blind  infatu- 
ation, suffers  Baldivia  to  direct  his  judg- 
ment; and  so  fondly  does  he  value  his 
friendship — so  highly  prize  his  honour, 
.that  the  attempt  to  unveil  his  eye*  woplfl 
,be  attended  with  hazard  to  myself;   thp 
guilty  pair  may  each  of  them  deny  their 
Jawwiedge  of  this  paper,  and  I  become 
the  object  of  hatred  to  them  all,  from  the 
wish  to  acquaint  de  Tormes  with  the  vil- 
lany  of  his  favourite  and  the  incontinence 
.  of  his  wife.    No,  no — much  as  I  desire 
.  the  discovery  of  this  adulterous  intercourse,, 
it  is  not  I  that  must  rouse  the  supine  de 
Tormes." 

Another  idea  now  struck  Olivia;  and 
with  a  malignant  smile  she  passed  on  to 
the  dressing-room  of  donna  Isadora,  who 
had  retired  to  weep  over  her  own  fatal 
error,  and  the  visible  decline  of  her  sedu- 
cer's affection. 

Olivia,  with  spiteful  pleasure,  noticed  the 
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redness  of  her  eyes ;  and  unfolding  the  bil- 
let, placed  it  on  the  table  before  her;  then, 
with  a  scrutinizing  look,  asked  if  she  had 
not  seen  writing  that  much  resembled 
those  characters  ? 

The  face  of  the  marchioness,  at  this 
abrupt  question  (conveying  much  more 
than  the  mere  words  expressed),  changed 
alternately  from  red  to  pale,  while,  with  a 
faltering  voice,  she  replied — "  No,  I  think 
not,  Olivia — I  do  not  recollect  ever  having 
seen  writing  that  resembled  it." 

Olivia  bade  her  look  again,  adding,  wTith 
pointed  emphasis — "Well,  really  I  thought 
you  couM  not  fail  to  recognise  it  at  once, 
for,  if  I  mistake  not,  I  have  in  my  posses- 
sion some  verses  written  in  a  hand  ex- 
tremely similar." 

The  tone  and  manner  in  which  this  re- 
joinder was  made  convinced  the  marchio- 
ness of  the  suspicion  entertained  by  donna 
Olivia;  she  therefore  endeavoured  to  re- 
■  gain  her  self-possession,  while  she  replied 
— "  That  is  not  impossible,  for  the  writing 
of  many  persons  is  similar;  but  where 
might  you  find  this  paper  ?" 
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"  In  the,  banquetting-hall,"  returned 
Olivia, 

"  Most  likely,'*  resumed  donna  Isadora* 
tearing  the  paper  into*  small  pieces,  "  most 
likely  it  was  dropped  by  some  of  the  young, 
cavaliers  who  this  morning  visited  the  mar- 
quis." 

Donna  Olivia  could  scarcely  restrain  the 
rage  that  swelled  her  bosom  at  being  thus 
defeated  in  her  scheme  of  placing  the  bil- 
let where  it  should  meet  the  eye  of  the 
marquis.  Her  eyes  flashed  fire*  and,  in  u 
voice  almost  choked  by  passion,  she  furi- 
ously exclaimed—"  I  beheld  the  infamous 
scrawl  drop  from  the  handkerchief  of  the 
marquis  Baldivia,  and  I  am  no  stranger  to- 
the  guilty  writer ;  and  had  you  not  so  art- 
fully prevented  my  intention,  I  would 
have  learned * 

"  I  should  have  supposed,"  said  the  mar- 
chioness, interrupting  her  rage,  at  the 
same  time  crumbling  the  pieces  between? 
her  fingers,  and  affecting  a  calmness  she- 
did  not  feel — "  I  should  suppose  the  billet 
was  too  inconsequential  to  demand  either 
thought  or  inquiry.     The  marquis  Bal- 
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divia,  no  doubt,  like  other  men  of  his  Stge 
and  rank,  has  his  private  appointments; 
but  with  matters  of  this  nature,  my  dear 
Olivia,  what  have  I  or  you  to  do  ?" 

™  Nothing,  certainly/*  replied  donna 
Olivia,  trembling  with  rage ;  "  I  certainly 
have  nothing  to  do  with  his  villanous  ap- 
pointments— I  only  designed,  as  I  consi- 
dered it  my  duty,  to  unmask  this  phoenix: 
—this  model  of  friendship— this  mirror  of 
human  perfection,  to  the  deluded  marquis 
de  Tormes." 

"  Of  whom  are  you  speaking  ?*  asked 
the  marchioness,  astonished  at  the  rancour 
and  vehemence  with  which  she  uttered 
the  workings  of  her  malignant  mind. 

"  I  am  speaking  of  the  marquis  Bai- 
divia,"  replied  Olivia  ;  "  that  viper — that 
worst  of  hypocrites  f  but  though  he  es- 
capes detection  now,  the  hour  of  his  pu- 
nishment will  arrive.  The  eye  of  offend- 
ed Heaven  will  not  always  wink  at  his 
crimes — a  terrible  retribution  will  overtake 
bis  atrocious  deeds,  and  that  at  the  mo- 
ment when  he  least  expects  it." 

As  she  spoke  she  retired,  leaving  donna 
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Isadora  in  a  state  of  the  utmost  alarm,  lest 
the  jealousy  of  Olivia  (for  jealous  she  was 
— too  surely  certain  she  was  of  Baldivia) 
should  rouse  the  lethargic  spirit  of  the 
marquis  to  a  participation  of  her  suspicions 
before  she  had  concerted  the  means  to  es- 
cape from  his  power,  to  which  she  was 
urged  hy  a  dreadful  necessity ;  her  crimi- 
nal intercourse  with  Baldivia  could  not 
long  remain  concealed — with  shame  and 
horror  the  unhappy,  frail  Isadora  found 
herself  in  the  way  to  hecome  a  mother; 
and  this  was  the  important  secret  she 
wished  to  repose  with  Baldivia,  whose  ab- 
sence for  many  nights  had  rendered  it  ne- 
cessary for  her  to  invite  him  to  a  private 
conference,  by  the  billet  he  had  so  care- 
lessly dropped* 

Baldivia  was  even  more  fickle*  than  the 
generality  of  his  mutable  sex;  satiated 
with  the  possession  of  beauties  which  no 
longer  demanded  importunity,  nor  occa- 
sioned trouble,  he  began  to  hint  that  his 
access  to  the  orangery  exposed  her  reputa- 
tion to  hazard,  and  being  continually  in  the 
night  air  was  injurious  to  his  own  health. 
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From  these  and  other  such  insinuations, 
the  wretched  Isadora  perceived  the  dimi- 
nution of  his  love ;  it  was  now  she  felt  all 
the  agonizing  remorse  attendant  on  guilt ; 
she  found  she  had  fatally  yielded  her  ho- 
nour to  a  man  who  had  ceased  to  value  the 
sacrifice ;  he  no  more  breathed  the  warm 
vow  of  everlasting  love — he  no   longer 
wished  to  live  in  her  presence ;  lie  was 
now  coldly  respectful  in  his  behaviour — 
his  eye  no  longer  sought  to  mingle  its 
glances :  when  they  were  alone,  he  was  in 
haste  to  depart — was  full  of  fears  for  her 
reputation,   and  apprehensions   of  disco* 
very.     While  the  weeping  Isadora  hung 
upon  him  with   increasing  fondness,   he 
appeared  cold  and  abstracted,  and  medi- 
tated the  resolve  of  quitting  Madrid  for 
some  distant  province,  till  he  Could  find  a 
ship  ready  to  sail  for  Peru,     He  had  per- 
ceived the  partiality  of  Olivia,  and  was  dis- 
gusted by  its  indelicate  exposure,  &s  well 
as  horrorized  by  her  likeness  to  her  father; 
and  these  causes  combined  had  made  him 
absent  himself  from  the  Palace  de  Tormes. 
for  some  time ;  but  the  billet  of  the  mar- 
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chioness  again  brought  him  to  her  presence, 
x^hen,  after  tears  and  tender  upbraidings, 
she  disclosed  to  him  what,  for  a  few  mo- 
ments, gave  him  uneasy  perplexity;  but 
while,  with  dissembled  fondness,  he  soothed 
her  apprehensive  agonies,  he  resolved  on 
the  measure  to  be  pursued,  by  which  alone 
her  reputation  and  his  own  were  to  be  se- 
cured from  imputation  of  guilt.     Resum- 
ing the  soft,  insinuating  behaviour  which 
had  reduced  the  marchioness  to  her  present 
state  of  wretchedness,  he  renewed  his  vow 
of  unceasing  love ;  with  dissembled  fond- 
ness he  kissed  away  her  tears,  and  cheered 
her  desponding  mind  with  a  prospect  of 
happiness  that  awaited  her  in  a  distant 
land ;  he  artfully  laid  down  a  plan  for  her 
escape  with  him  to  Peru,  and  assured  her 
a  vessel  would  be  ready  for  sailing  before 
her  situation  could  possibly  be  discovered 
.-    By  the  united  hypocrisy  of  caresses  and 
persuasions,  he  succeeded  in  calming  her 
agonizing  fear  of  his  dereliction,  and  left  her 
with  the  assurance,   that  regard  for  her 
fame  had  inspired  the  caution  in  his  con- 
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duet  which  she  had  mistaken  for  coldness 
and  neglect. 

The  devoted  Isadora,  after  this  inter- 
view, felt  more  at  ease,  and  the  following 
day  was  past  in  greater  tranquillity  than 
many  antecedent  ones;  she  relied  with 
confidence  on  the  assurances  and  promises 
of  Baldivia;  he  had  solemnly  sworn  she 
was,  in  his  eyes,  the  fairest  of  her  sex,  and 
•that  his  soul  was  wedded  to  hers  by  the 
sacred  tie  of  voluntary  affection :  secure  in 
the  possession  of  Baldivia's  love,  and  cheer- 
ed by  the  hope  of  living  with  him  in  bliss- 
ful retirement,  she  busied  herself  in  ar- 
ranging and  separating  the  jewels  and  rich 
ornaments  which  were  really  her  own, 
from  those  which  had  been  given  her  by 
the  marquis  de  Tormes,  resolving  to  take 
with  her  no-  memorial  of  having  been  his 
wife — a  -circumstance  which  it  was  neces- 
sary to  her  peace  she  should,  if  possible,, 
obliterate  from  her  memory. 

The  birthday  of  donna  Olivia  Loncillo& 
had  been  celebrated  at  the  Palace  de 
Tormes  in  a  style  of  magnificence  which 
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had  drawn  together  all  the  young  and  gay 
of  Madrid;  the  fame  of  Olivia's  wealth 
h$d  spread  abroad,  and  there  were  many 
whom  the  consideration  of  her  great  pos- 
sessions made  anxious  to  obtain  her  prefe- 
rence, and  who,  notwithstanding  the  very 
small  attraction  of  her  person,  were  so  pro- 
fuse in  flattering  compliments  on  that  day, 
that  the  weak-minded  Olivia  not  only  for- 
got the  indifference  of  Baldivia,  but  also 
her  own  resolve  of  narrowly  watching  hi* 
behaviour  to  the  marchioness.  The  enter- 
tainments were  conducted  with  much 
pomp,  and  the  guests  departed,  gratified 
and  delighted,  from  the  palace,  at  an  unu- 
sually-late hour,  m 

The  marchioness,  before  she  retired  to 
rest,  paid  her  accustomed  visit  to  the  couch 
of  her  children;  she  kissed  and  blessed 
them,  while  the  sad  idea  that  she  must 
shortly  part  with  them  for  ever,  produced 
an  agony  of  tears — "  I  go,"  said  she,  "  my 
beloved  ones ! — I  banish  myself  from  the 
delight  of  beholding  your  expanding  graces 
— from  the  transport  of  receiving  your  en- 
dearments;   I  remove  from   you  a  hick 
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ther  who  has  disgraced,  but  can  never 
cease  to  regret,  never  forget  to  love  yout 
Oh,  Baldivia,  to  what  have  you  reduced 
me!  Alas,  what  dreadful  sacrifices  does 
love  demand  from  this  devoted  heart !  The 
unconquerable  passion  I  feel  for  Baldivia 
divides  me  from  my  children-^-from  my 
native  land !  Oh,  may  Heaveji  graciously 
preserve  my  innocent  babes,  when  their 
deeply-erring  mother  is  separated  from 
them  for  ever !" 

Again  and  again  she  pressed  agonizing 
kisses  on  the  lips  of  the  sleeping  cherub^ 
from  whom  she  reluctantly  tore  herself 
away;  but  though  it  was  now  morning* 
she  felt  no  inclination  to  sleep ;  her  thoughts 
were  sad,  and  an  oppressive  weight,  a  sor- 
row presageful  of  dreadful  calamity,  hung 
on  her  spirits ;  she  repaired  to  her  dress- 
tag-room,  and  divesting  her  head  of  the 
splendid  gems  that  had  adorned  it,  she 
unfolded  the  luxuriant  bonds  of  her  long 
glossy  hair;  and  wrapping  round  her  a 
loose  robe  of  white  taffeta,  she  sat  down 
to  indulge  the  melancholy  of  her  soul,  and 
revolve  her  departure  with  Baldivia;  she 
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then  took  from  a  golden  casket  the  letter 
which  her  sovereign  had  written  her  with 
his  own  hand,  to  inform  her  of  his  inten- 
tion to  bestow  her  hand  on  the  marquis 
xle  Tormes,  the  first  of  Spanish  heroes,  by 
whose  valour  the  safety  of  the  kingdom 
bad  been  secured. 

As  the  marchioness  read  the  letter,  she 
felt  a  chill  run  through  her  veins,  and 
a  faint  sickness  seize  her  heart ;  but  sup- 
posing these  feelings  were  occasioned  by 
the  recollection  of  the  irreparable  in- 
jury  she  had  done  her  husband,  she  endea- 
voured to  combat  the  increasing  illness; 
she  took  up  the  miniature  of  himself  which 
the  marquis  had  sent  her  previous  to  his 
introduction,  but  a  dreadful  pain  shot 
across  her  eyes,  and  she  could  not  distin- 
guish a  feature;  in  the  next  instant  a  cold 
trembling  seized  her  limbs,  which  was  suc- 
ceeded by  a  drowsiness,  so  overpowering 
that  it  was  the  utmost  effort  her  strength 
could  command  to  drag  her  tottering 
frame  to  her  couch,  where  a  heavy  sleep 
fell  instantly  upon  her,  numbing  her  fa- 
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culties,  and  obliterating  from  her  memory 
past  joys  and  present  misery. 

Isabel  had  anxiously  waited  her  accus- 
tomed summons  to  the  apartment  of  the 
marchioness;  but  the  day  being  far  ad* 
vanced,  she  became  alarmed,  and  ventured 
to  unclose  the  door;  all  was  profoundly 
still — "  She  sleeps,"  said  Isabel,  stealing 
out  of  the  chamber,  "  and  I  will  not  die* 
turb  her."  But  another  hour  elapsing,  she 
resolved  to  inquire  of  her  health,  and  in- 
form her  of  the  lateness  of  the  hour.  Is** 
bel  drew  aside  the  velvet  drapery  of  the 
couch,  and  (horrible  to  the  feelings  of  the 
affectionate  girl !)  beheld  the  young  and 
beautiful  marchioness  de  Tormes  a  pale 
and  lifeless  corse ! 

The  shrieks  of  Isabel  soon  alarmed  the 
household ;  and  the  palace  in  the  next  in- 
stant was  a  scene  of  distracted  lamentation. 

The  marquis  was  shocked  at  the  sudden 
manner  of  his  wife's  death ;  he  felt  concern 
for  her  loss,  because  his  children  were  yet 
so  very  young ;  but  having  settled'  his 
xnind  as  to  their  disposal,  he  bore  the  death 
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of  the  marchioness  with  the  calm,  uncom- 
plaining composure  of  a  philosopher. 

The  deeply  ^affected  Isabel,  who  was  sin- 
cerely attached  to  donna  Isadora,  deplored 
the  suddenness  of  her  removal  on  various 
accounts,  but  on  none  more  than  its  having 
deprived  her  unhappily  of  the  benefit  of 
confession,  and  the  spiritual  consolation  so 
heeessary  to  a  soul  about  to  separate  from 
-all  its  earthly  attachments,  and  enter  on  a 
■hew  life ;  but  when  the  faithful  girl  assist- 
•eA  to  prepare  the  marchioness  for  the  tomb, 
a  new  horror  assailed  her  mind — the  chest 
K>f  donna  Isadora  was  discoloured,  and  a 
.frightful  blackness  was  spreading  over  her 
txxfy. 

The  marquis  being  informed  of  the  cir- 
ccumstance,  attributed  the  change,  which 
so  alarmed  Isabel,  to  the  uncommon  heat 
4rf  the  weather,  and  gave  orders  for  hasten- 
ing the  interment,  lest  the  disease  which 
had  so  suddenly  taken  off  the  marchioness 
should  be  infectious,  and  extend  to  him- 
self; but  Isabel,  and  many  of  the  house- 
hold with  her,  were  of  opinion  that  the 
unfortunate    marchioness  was    poisoned; 
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and  though-  no  one  spoke  openly  on  the 
subject,  donna  Olivia  was  beheld  by  them 
all  with  mistrust  and  hatred,  for  several  of 
them  recollected  expressions  that  had  fallen 
from  her,  in  which  envy  and  dislike  of  the 
ill-fated  marchioness  had  been  evident; 
but  as  a  suspicion  of  this  sort  had  not  en- 
tered into  tlie  imagination  of  the  marquis, 
the  opinions  of  his  domestics  were  not 
mentioned  out  of  their  own  circle. 

Donna  Olivia  Loncillos  also  believed  th§ 
marchioness  died  by  poison;  and  being 
weakly  superstitious,  the  horrors  of  her 
mind  were  dreadful,  from  the  idea  that  she 
alone  had  been  the  means  of  precipitating 
the  miserable,  guilty  creature  to  the  rash 
act,  by  the  discovery  of  the  fatal  billet; 
but  this  terror  she  carefully  concealed, 
though  she  was  in  momentary  expectation 
of  meeting  the  unquiet  spirit  of  the  un- 
happy suicide.  Yet  though  assailed  by 
these  weak  fears,  Olivia  felt  little  sorrow 
for  the  death  of  a  person  whose  beauty 
was  a  perpetual  source  of  envy  to  her,  who 
experienced  constant  mortification  in  hear- 
ing it  extolled. 
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After  the  interment  of  the  marchioness, 
a  considerable  change  took  place  in  the 
Palace  -de  Tonnes ;  Isabel  was  sent,  with 
fee  children,  to  Andalusia,  and  it  became 
necessary  that  donna  Olivia  should  be 
placed  under  female  protection,  as  the  ha- 
bits of  the  marquis  rendered  his  guardian- 
ship improper  for  a  young  female,  who,  in 
a  residence  under  his  roof,  would  be  left 
almost  always  alone. 

The  necessity  of  quitting  the  Palace  de 
Tonnes  had  not  been  foreseen  by  donna 
Olivia,  while  she  calculated  on  receiving 
the  undivided  attentions  of  Baldivia ;  and 
she  learned,  with  rage  and  mortification, 
that  the  marquis  de  Tonnes  had  proposed 
her  to  Baldivia,  who  had  declared  himself 
already  affianced  to  a  lady  whose  hand  lie 
was  to  receive  immediately  on  his  return 
to  the  new  world ;  and  that  in  consequence 
of  this  intelligence,  the  abbot  Hernandez, 
her  relation,  had  been  apprised  of  her  un- 
pleasant situation  in  the  Palace  de  Tonnes, 
where  there  was  no  female  society;  and 
that  he  was  preparing  for  her  reception  in 
the  convent  of  Ursulines,  where  she  was 
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to  be  placed  undet  the  immediate  eye  of 
the  abbess. 

•  This  arrangement  by  no  means  met  the 
^approbation  of  donna  Olivia ;  she  disliked 
tind  dreaded  the  abbot  Hernandez,  and  de* 
tested  the  confinement  of  a  convent,  where 
there  was  so  little  chance  of  seeing  or  cap* 
tivating  a  handsome  man. 

Baldivia  affected  much  concern  when 
the  beautiful  marchioness  de  Tormes  wa» 
consigned  to  the  tomb ;  he  also  appeared 
to  deplore  the  impossibility  of  accepting 
the  wife  proposed  and  approved  by  his  re- 
spected friend  the  marquis  de  Tormes, 
whose  regard  he  was  ambitious  to  deserve 
and  retain;  yet  with  all  these  professions, 
he  rejoiced  that  his  secret  guilt  was  buried 
with  the  marchioness,  and  that  her  death 
removed  from  his .  sight  Olivia  LoticiHos, 
who  alone,  of  all  created  beings,  gave  him 
sensations  of  horror,  and  renewed  on  his 
memory  deeds  he  wished  the  thickest 
shade  of  oblivion  to  cover. 

Donna  Olivia  Loncillos  entered  the  con- 
vent of  Ursulines  with  tears  and  ill-dis- 
sembled repugnance,  and  not  without  the 
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mortifying  apprehension,  that,  with  aU 
lier  wealth  and  charms,  she  should  fail  of 
securing  the  devotion  of  one  heart,  as  no 
deeply-enamoured  youtii  had  solicited  her 
love  since  "her  arrival  at  Madrid,  though 
many  young  and  noble  cavaliers  had  fre- 
quented the  Palace  de  Tormes.  The  mar- 
quis, however,  was  her  guardian,  and  the 
abbot  Hernandez  her  relation  and  spiritual 
director;  and  she  was  obliged,  in  spite  of 
her  dislike  and  reluctance,  to  submit  to 
their  authority. 

The  thoughts  of  Baldivia  were  now  fully 
occupied  in  preparing  for  his  departure 
from  Spain,  and,  hardened  in  guilt,  he 
secretly  .rejoiced  that  his  knowledge  of  poi- 
sons had  enabled  him  to  get  rid  of  a  female 
whose  person  had  long  ceased  .to  be  desir- 
able, and,  from  her  pregnancy,  was  likely 
to  involve  him  in  trouble,  disgrace,  and 
danger. 

.  it  the  entertainment  given  in  honour 
of  the  birthday  of  dorina  Olivia  Loncillos, 
the  cruel,  unfeeling  Baldivia  insinuated  the 
fatal,  death-giving  drug,  into  a  pomegra- 
-  you  ii.  c 
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nate,  which  being  fuU  ripe,  and  particuhriy 
beautiful,  he  presented  to  the  infatuated 
marchioness,  who,  doting  to  madness  oh  her 
destroyer,  eagerly  ate  tibe  fruit  selected  by 
his  hand;  and  while  she  imbibed  death 
with  its  juice,  thought  the  flavour  of  the 
fruit  delicious,  merely  because  his  hand 
had  touched  it 

Unsuspected  of  crime,  and  securely  toot- 
led  in  the  friendship  of  the  marquis  de 
Tonnes,  Baldivia,  laughing  at  has  easy 
credulity,  took  an  opportunity  of  burying, 
near  the  steps  of  the  pavilion,  the  key  of 
the  orangery,  now  no  longer  necessary  to 
his  amours ;  and  as  he  recollected  his  dream 
in  the  dungeon  of  the  Inquisition,  he  ex- 
claimed— u  Gusman  Lonciflos  rises  not, 
though  Isadora  de  Tonnes  sleeps  to  wake 
no  more— though  my  hand  prepared  the 
eternal  opiate ;  henceforth,  my  soul,  pur- 
sue thy  pleasures,  unawed  by  the  ideal 
terrors  of  weak  superstition.  Farewell, 
Madrid !  I  leave  behind  me  a  reputation 
unimpeached.  Such  is  the  glorious  tri- 
umph of  successful  hypocrisy !" 

Lazarillo,  half  wild  with  joy,  saw  the 
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valuable  effects  of  Baldivia  shipped  tot 
.Peru ;  and  though  he  really  was  sorry  to 
leave  Flora  behind,  yet  he  could  neft  pre- 
vail on  himself  to  many;  nor,  much  as 
Flora  liked  Lazarillo,  could  she  conquer 
tier  apprehensions  of  the  seas,  and  being 
shut  up  in  a  wooden  house,  where,  if  a 
storm  arose,  there  was  no  back  way  to 
escape  at;  she  therefore  having  shed  abun- 
dance of  tears,  suffered  Lazarillo  to  place 
lier  hand  m  Sebastian's,  who  bad  long  been 
his  rivals  for  though  she  preferred  Laza- 
fillo,  he  being  younger,  handsomer,  and 
richer,  yet  «he  thought  it  wiser  to  accept 
■Sebastian's  offer,  rather  than  be  without  a 
husband. 

When  Baldivia  bade  the  marquis  de 
Tonnes  farewell,  he  was  presented  by  him 
with  a  curiously-wrought  gold  casket, 
which  he  had  often  seen  on  the  toilet  of 
*he  ill-feted  Isadora — "  When  you  wed, 
<2onzalo,"  said  the  marquis,  "  give  this 
<casket  to  your  bride ;  it  contains  the  minia- 
tures of  the  deceased  marchioness  and  my- 
self; tdl  her  they  are  the  pictures  of  friends 
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who  loved  you — say  also  that  I  live  in  the 
hope  of  your  return  to  Madrid," 

Baldivia  was  profuse  in  acknowledg- 
ments and  regrets. 

The  marquis  strained  the  seducer  andmur- 
derer  of  his  wife  to  his  heart,  and  saw  him 
ascend  the  deck  of  the  ship  with  emotions  of 
sorrow,  such  as  he  believed  himself  incap- 
able of  feeling ;  he  invoked  on  him  every 
earthly  blessing,  and  prayed  that  he  might 
live  to  see  him  return  to  Spain,  which, 
though  faithfully  promised  by  Baldivia,  he 
had  not  the  remotest  intention  of  again 
visiting  a  country  where  the  Inquisition 
was  tolerated,  and  exercised  its  myste- 
rious terrors. 

As  the  shores  of  Spain  retreated  from 
his  view,  Lazarillo  loudly  thanked  the 
saints ;  he  also  remembered  the  Holy  Of- 
fice, and  what  he  had  endured  in  mind 
and  body  while  in  its  clutches,  and  rejoiced 
to  be  out  of  its  jurisdiction. 

Baldivia,  as  Madrid  vanished  from  his 
sight,  thought  of  Loncillos  and  Isadora — 
"  They  sleep  securely,"  said  he ;  "  nor  will 
they  rise  to  cross  my  pleasures,  or  tarnish 
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my  yet  unsullied  fame.  Rest,  valiant 
friend  of  de  Tormes ! — wake  not,  Isadora ! 
willingly  I  yield  your  beauties  to  the  em- 
brace of  death.  Blow,  prosperous  breezes! 
swell  the  wide-stretched  sails.  I  long  to 
breathe  the  air  of  my  native  land — to  hail 
the  silver-crested  mountains  of  Peru ;  im- 
patiently I  pant  to  triumph  over  presum- 
ing rivals— to  claim  my  promised  bride, 
my  lovely  Rosavivar— and  prove  that  Bal- 
divia  was  formed  to  reign  a  sovereign  over 
female  hearts." 

To  his  friend  Monteith,  ford  de  Grey 
made  no  secret  of  his  adventure  with  the 
unfortunate  Theodore  Montalban,  and  the 
disclosure  of  Mrs.  Drawley,  relative  to  the 
conduct  of  lady  Gertrude  Luthridge,        i 

The  liberal-minded  Monteith  listened  to 
the  account  given  by  his  friend  with  equal 
astonishment  and  pity ;  but  knowing  how 
much  the  unhappy  young  man  was  beloved 
by  his  grandmother  and  sister,  he  consi- 
dered it  most  prudent  to  conceal  from  them 
his  present  deplorable  situation. 

The  countess  of  Hartcourt  being  inform- 
ed of  these  circumstances  by  de  Grey* 
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readily  undertook  to  provide  every  neces- 
sary for  the  poor,  helpless,  innocent  infant, 
whose  wicked  and  unnatural  mother,  at 
the  moment  of  its  birth,  disclaimed  it ;  and 
while  she  justly  condemned  the  profligate 
conduct  of  lady  Gertrude,  she  sincerely  re- 
joiced that  the  timely  discovery  of  her 
abominable  duplicity  would  release  de 
Grey  from  any  further  importunity  and 
uneasiness  on  her  account. 

For  some  days  the  wretched  Montalban 
continued  delirious ;  and  during  his  raving 
fits,  had  sufficiently  informed  lord  de  Grey, 
that,  furious  with  jealousy,  supposing  him 
favoured  by  lady  Gertrude,  it  had  been 
his  fixed  determination,  first  to  blow  out 
his  brains,  and  then  his  own. 

The  fever  left  Montalban  in  a  state  of  infan- 
tile weakness  ;  and  when  sufficiently  restored 
to  reflect  on  past  events,  he  was  shocked, 
surprised,  and  affected  even  to  tears,  to  learn 
the  generous  conduct  of  the  noble-minded 
de  Grey,  who  seldom  had  left  his  bedside, 
and  not  only  had  supplied  his  necessities 
from  his  own  purse,  but  had  watched  over 
him  with  the  attentive  tenderness  of  a  bro- 


GOKZALO  DE  BALDIV1A.  81 

tfaer.  Unable  to  support  this  weight  of  ob- 
ligation, so  unmerited  by  the  being  who 
had  sought  to  destroy  him,  Montalban 
again  meditated  to  escape  from  a  world 
which  to  him  had  presented  only  disappoint* 
ment  and  misery ;  a  deep  melancholy  took 
possession  of  his  mind,  and  whenever  he 
heard  the  voice  of  de  Grey,  he  shuddered 
with  remorse,  and  at  his  approach  he  co- 
vered his  face  with  his  hands,  while  deep 
And  agonizing  groans  were  all  the  replies 
he  could  make  to  his  kind  and  compas- 
sionate inquiries. 

It  was  now  that  de  Grey,  more  than 
ever  alarmed  at  his  situation,  introduced 
the  husband  of  his  sister  to  his  chamber, 
without  giving  him  any  previous  notice, 
as  he  feared  that  he  would  have  shrunk 
from,  and  opposed  an  interview  with  a 
stranger. 

Lord  Monteith,  by  persevering  atten- 
tion, gained  upon  the  sensibility  of  Mont- 
alban, and  won  his  confidence ;  by  tender 
persuasion  and  religious  argument,  he 
brought  him  to  see  how  ill-prepared  he 
was  for  that  eternal  world  into  which  he 
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Was  impiously  rushing,  where  peace  and 
happiness  are  the  reward  of  a  life  well 
spent  on  earth. 

Montalban  listened  and  was  convinced; 
he  confessed  the  extent  of  his  obligations 
to  lord  d^Grey,  who  had  snatched  him 
from  perdition*— he  promised  to  bear  his 
misfortunes  with  fortitude,  and  to  Hve^ 
whatever  might  be  his  destiny. 
<.  -  By  degrees  Montalban  was  brought  to 
unfold  the  secret  history  of  his  connexion 
.with; lady  Gertrude  Luthridge,  with  all 
the  unhappy  circumstances  that  had  driven 
him,  with  desperate  hand,  to  attempt  the 
life  of  lord  de  Grey  as  well  as  his  qwik 

"  When  I  first  arrived  in  England,? 
said  Montalban,  "  I  was  gay ;  my  spirits 
were  lively,/  and  my  heart  full  of  hope;  I 
rejoiced  in  the  thought*  that  the  united 
talents  of  Julia  and  my  own  wpuld  not 
only  enable  us  to  live  handsomely  in  this 
country  ourselves*  but  also  provide  for  our 
dear  and  respected  grandmother,  who  has 
bestowed  on  our  education  a  large  portion 
of  the  property  she  had  succeeded  in  pre- 
serving from  the  merciless  gripe  of  ifcal 
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oppression  which  had  reduced  our  family 
from  affluence  to  poverty.  I  had  adver- 
-tibfed  to  teach  sculpture,  painting,  and 
music,  and  was  busily  employed  in  pre- 
paring materials  for  the  immediate  com- 
mencement of  my  labours,  when  I  received 
a  letter,  desiring  me  to  attend  a  lady  at 
Richmond,  who  wished  to  engage  with 
me  for  tuition. 

"  I  punctually  obeyed  the  appointment, 
and  need  I  inform  you,  I  was  introduced 
to  lady  Gertrude  Luthridge,  who  engaged, 
at  the  end  of  one  year,  to  pay  me  ten  thou- 
sand pounds,  on  condition  that  I  supplied 
her  with  a  certain  number  of  marble  busts, 
paintings,  and  musical  compositions,  all 
which,  under  my  oath  of  secrecy,  were  to 
be  passed  upon  her  friends  and  the  public 
as  her  own  productions. 

"  The  hope  of  securing  to  my  beloved 
relatives  a  genteel  independence  prompted 
my  compliance  with  lady  Gertrude's  pro- 
position ;  I  took  the  oath  she  required,  on 
receiving  from  her  a  bond  for  the  stipu- 
lated sum,  and  at  the  same  instant  not 
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only  made  a  sacrifice  of  my  feme,  but 
bound  myself  the  slave  of  mi  artful  woman, 
who  only  used  me  as  the  toed  and  dupe  of 
her  designs  on  o£her  men. 

"  With  shame  I  confess,"  continue^ 
Montalban,  "  the  deceptive  smiles  bestow- 
ed on  me  by  lady  Gertrude  soon  gave  her 
a  tender  interest  in  my  heart.  I  was  young, 
and  unaccustomed  to  the  wily  flatteries  of 
the  sex ;  and  so  fascinated  was.  I  by  her 
assumed  affability  and  gentleness,  that  to 
purchase  her  the  public  praise  she  wished, 
I  would  have  sacrificed  not  only  my  abili- 
ties, but  my  life. 

"  Lady  Gertrude  soon  perceived  the  ar- 
dent passion  she  had  inspired ;  yet  so  far 
from  being  offended  at  my  presumption, 
she  encouraged  my  hopes  by  increasing  fa- 
miliarity, till  an  avowal  of  reciprocal  affec- 
tion was  mutually  made.  Lady  Gertrude 
now  informed  me,  that  it  was  at  the  in- 
stigation  of  the  duke  her  father  she  had 
engaged  me ;  and  that  it  wa$  solely  to  gra- 
tify his  pride,  and  in  obedience  to  his  per- 
emptory command,  and  not  to  indulge 
any  vanity  of  her  own,  she  consented  to 


impose  on  the  world,  and  receive  from  its 
judgment  the  approbation  due  only  to  my 
genius  and  skill. 

"  After  this  explanation  had  taken  placq> 
I  proposed  to  lady  Gertrude  to  become  my 
pupil,  and  suffer  me  to  instruct  her  in  the 
management  of  the  chisel  and  the  pencil; 
but,  alas !  small  was  the  progress  sfhe  m^de 
with  either,  for  the  hours  allotted  to  im- 
provement were  employed  in  love-— ip 
mutually  vowing  lasting  tenderness  and 
■eternal  fidelity ;  till  at  length,  with  tears 
and  distraction,  she  disclosed  to  me  hep 
-apprehension  of  being  in  a  situation  that 
must  inevitably  discover  our  intimacy  to 
(the  world, 

-. . ■"  I  now  urged  her  to  become  my  wife; 
-and  if  she  really  loved  me,  as  she  had  ten 
thousand  times  professed,  the  heartless 
pageantry  of  grandeur  would  be  well  ex- 
changed for  the  solid  delights  of  connubial 
bliss  and  domestic  happiness :  she  then  in- 
formed me,  that  by  the  will  of  a  distant 
relation,  die  inherited  an  estate,  called 
Norley  Abbey ;  and  that  if  I  would  con- 
to  relinquish  the  bond  she  had  given 
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me  for  ten  thousand  pounds,  she  should 
be  enabled  to  pay  off  a  mortgage  that 
encumbered  the  property,  and  we  should 
then  have  a  residence,  and  the  means  to 
support  not  only  ourselves,  but  my  sister 
and  grandmother. 

4f  I  joyfully  acceded  to  her  proposal,  and 
returned  her  the  bond,  which  she  instantly 
thrust  in  the  fire.  While  the  paper  blazed, 
I  observed  the  countenance  of  lady  Ger- 
trude, and  its  expression  displeased  me, 
for  I  fancied  I  read  in  it  the  exultation  <of 
successful  deceit  ;>..- 

"  For  some  days  the  subject  of  our  mar- 
riage was  not  renewed  by  lady  Gertrude; 
but  yielding  to  my  importunity,  she  :dt 
length  admitted  to  her  confidence  the  sis- 
ter of  her  waiting«>woman,  a  Mrs;  Ridge- 
way,  by  whose  contrivance,  and  in  whose 
presence,  we  were  married." 

"  Married!"  repeated  lord Monteith ;  "  is 
this  unfeeling  woman  in  reality  your  wife?" 

"  As  truly  as  the  rites  of  the  church  can 
make  her,"  resumed  Montalban ;  ««  and  it 
was  at  the  period  of  our  marriage  I  en- 
gaged these  lodgings,  that  we  -might  meet 


with  more  security,  till  lady  Gertrude 'saw 
a  proper  moment  m  which  she  could  veri- 

*  ture  to  disclose  our  union  to  the  duke  of 
Saxelby,  when,  if  he  refused  to  acknow- 
ledge the  husband  of  her  choice,  she 
Would  release  me  from  my  oath  of  secre- 
cy; and  that,  having  informed  my  sister 
and  grandmother  of  our  marriage,  we 
should  retire  together,  a  little  family  of 

•  love,  to  Noriey  Abbey. 

•t/For  a  short  time  I  was  suffered- to  in- 
dulge in  visions  of  iuture  happiness,  from 
which  I  was  first  roused  by  discovering  that 
lady  Gertrude  had  imposed  on  me  with 
respect  to  her  situation,  which  she  explain- 
ed by  thanking  Heaven  she  was  not  in 
the  way  to  become  a  mother.  I  could  not 
help  expressing  the  disappointment  I  really 
felt,  because  I  foresaw  this  declaration 
would  delay  the  promised  disclosure  to 
the  duke  he*  father.  Nor  was  this  the  ex- 
tent of  my  wretchedness— her  looks,  her 
tone,  her  ifianner  became  visibly  changed 
—she  no  longer  met  me  with  smiles  and 
caresses — she  no  more  sought  occasions  of 
retiring  from  Saxelby  House,  to  pass  whole 
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day*  with  me  at  Knightsbridge ;  but  all 
her  actions  seemed  to  indicate  a  wish  tp 
forget  the  sacred  ties  by  which  we  were 
united. 

"  In  vain  I  supplicated  to  be  acquainted 
with  the  cause  of  this  (to  me  distressing) 
alteration  in  her  behaviour;  but  all  the 
explanation  I  could  obtain  was,  she  had 
spies  about  her — the  duke  was  suspicious 
— and  it  was  necessary  we  should  be  par- 
ticularly circumspect,  a$  this  wss  by  no 
means  a  favourable  crisis  for  declaring  our 
marriage. 

"  In  addition  to  the  grief  the  unkind 
conduct  of  lady  Gertrude  occasioned,  I 
was  compelled  to  bear  the  complainings 
and  pathetic  remonstrances  of  Julia  and 
my  venerable  grandmother;  for  I  was 
bound  by  solemn  oaths ;  and  however  my 
nature  was  shocked  to  appear  unfeeling  to 
those  beloved  ones — much  as  my  agonized 
soul  was  pained  by  concealment,  my  ho- 
nour constrained  me  to  silence. 

"  It  was  about  this  period  lord  de  Grey 
returned  from  Italy,  and  was  introduced 
to  lady  Gertrude ;  nojr  wm  thepuJblic 
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long  in  announcing  their  mutual  passion, 
and  settling  an  alliance  between  the  illustri- 
ous houses  of  Avondale  and  Saxelby .  1  had 
seen  lord  de  Grey,  and  report  had  inform- 
ed me  of  his  genius  and  character — I  knew 
he  was  a  frequent  guest  at  Saxelby  House, 
for  I  had  frequently  to  undergo  the  mor- 
tification of  being  hastily  and  unfeelingly 
dismissed  by  lady  Gertrude,  who  attempt- 
ed not  to  disguise  her  impatience  to  re- 
ceive her  noble  visitor. 

*  At  length,  stung  to  the  quick  by 
her  indifference,  I  insisted  on  an  expla- 
nation of  her  conduct.  For  some  days 
fihe  jeontoived  never  to  -be  alone  with  me  a 
moment ;  but  finding  she  had  exasperated 
me  beyond  further  sufferance,  she  came 
hither,  but  not  with  the  intent  of  remov- 
ing my  jealousy — not  to  dispel  my  doubts, 
but  to  confirm  them.  She  insolently  call- 
ed me  a  villain,  who  had  artfully  taken 
advantage  of  a  momentary  weakness  on 
her  part  to  dishonour  her,  in  order  to  tre- 
pan her  into  a  marriage  far  beneath  her 
rank  in  life — that  her  father  should  he 
wads  acquainted  with  the  whole  of  my 
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seductions,  and  his  power  should  quickly 
release  her  from  a  man  who  had  sought  to 
aggrandize  himself  by  her  disgrace— that 
the  hour  of  her  infatuation  was  at  an  end, 
and  she  would  at  once  dissolve  a  marriage 
so  repugnant  to  her  feelings — so  derogatory 
to  her  rank* 

"  You  will,"  said  the  agitated  Mont- 
alban,  "  despise  my  weakness,  and  call  me 
-contemptibly  mean,  when  I  confess  to  you 
I  fell  at  her  feet — I  wetted  her  hands  with 
•the  burning  tears  her  cruelty  extorted — I 
supplicated  her  pity,  and  bade  her  remem- 
ber her  vows  of  everlasting  love.  Un- 
moved by  my  agitation  and  distress,  she 
emptied  on  the  table  a  purse  of  gold,  and 
laid  beside  it  a  roll  of  banknotes, 

*  Montalban/  said  she,  coldly,  *  we  must 
part.  It  is  the  command  of  my  father  that 
I  marry  lord  de  Grey/ 

4  You  cannot,'  replied  I,  clasping  her 
knees ; '  you  are  my  wife.  Oh,  Gertrude! 
remember  your  faith  plighted  to  me  at  the 
sacred  altar — while  I  live  you  cannot  many 
another.  Be  patient  yet  a  little  while-;  my 
sufferings  will  shortly  break  my  heart,  and 
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my  death  will  give  you  the  liberty  y<m 
wish.* 

» 

4  You  must  be  worse  than  mad,'  resumed 
she, '  to  hold  me  to  an  engagement  so  im- 
prudently made,  and  so  little  to  the  inter 
rest  of  either.  Take  that  money/  conti- 
nued she,  pointing  to  the  table,  *  return  to 
France;  and  in  lieu  of  a  wife  who  no 
longer  desires  to  restrain,  or  be  restrained, 
you  shall  receive  yearly  a  sum  sufficient 
to  make  you  happy  with  some  other  fe- 
male, whose  rank  in  life  shall  be  more 
.  equal  with  your  own.' 

u  Need  I  say  I  spurned  the  infamous 
proposal ;  and  wild  with  jealousy  and  in- 
dignation, swore  to  challenge  lord  de  Grey, 
and  publish  my  wrongs  to  the  world  ? 

"  Terrified  at  this  unexpected  menace, 
lier  high  tone  began  to  lower;  and  seeing 
die  had. wrought  me  to  the  defiance  of  aU 
personal  hazard,  she  had  recourse  to  those 
arts  by  which :  she,  in  the  early  days  of  our 
intimacy,  subjugated  my  reason ;  she  sooth- 
ed, caressed,  and  left  me  persuaded  that 
she  had  only  been  probing  my  affection — 
the  true  extent  of  which  she  vas  anxiqu^ 
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to  prove,  previous  to  acquainting  the  duke 
with  our  marriage,  which  she  had  resolved 
on  doing  as  soon  as  Norley  Abbey  came 
•into  her  possession,  for  which  she  had  now 
only  a  few  weeks  to  wait — a  delay  ocea- 
.ioned  by  some  neeessary  forms  of  law. 

"  Though  the  stormy  passions  of  my 
fioul,"  continued  Montalban,  "  were  lulled 
into  a  temporary  calm  by  her  dissimula- 
tion, I  was  far  from  happy,  and  more  than 
ever  lamented  the  oath  that  forbade  my 
oommunieating  my  situation  to  those  on 
whose  tried  affection  I  knew  I  could  rdy 
—my  sister  and  my  grandmother,  whose 
advice  would  have  assisted  me  in  my  per- 
plexed  affairs. 

"  Many  weeks  wore  away,  and  I  per- 
ceived that  lady  Gertrude  had  still  a  ready 
excuse  for  putting  off  the  confession  of 
our  marriage,  while  the  powers  of  lan- 
guage must  fail  to  describe  the  excessive 
misery  I  endured  from  her  imperious  tem- 
per, the  want  of  money,  and  the  burning 
jealousy  I  endured  on  lord  de  Grey's  ac- 
count. Yet  still  I  loved  her  with  doting 
fondqess,  which  acquired  fresh  force  from 
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believing  her  again  in  the  way  to  make 
me  a  father — an  event  which,  I  supposed^ 
would  restore  me  the  affection  which  the 
giddy  pursuit  of  amusement,  and  the  voice 
of  adulation,  had  chilled,  but,  I  trusted, 
not  destroyed ;  but  when  I  spoke  to  her 
on  the  interesting  subject,  with  all  the 
tender  solicitude  of  love,  she  denied  the 
fact,  and  persisted  to  affirm  I  was  mis- 
taken, though  at  the  same  time  her  appear- 
ance contradicted  her  assertion. 

u  Certain  in  my  own  mind  of  her  situ- 
ation, I  was  distressed  beyond  measure  at 
her  continued  denials,  and  was  revolving 
what  she  could  possibly  mean,  or  intend 
to  do  with  the  infant,  when  I  was  accosted, 
as  I  crossed  the  park,  by  Mrs.  Ridgeway, 
who,  having  expressed  much  pleasure  at 
our  accidental  meeting,  informed  me  she 
had  long  endeavoured  to  find  out  where  I 
lived,  as  she  shad  something  of  importance 
to  communicate. 

"  I  felt  faint,  and  dreaded  I  knew  not 
what — a  cloud  swam  before  my  eyes,  and 
I  was  obliged  to  seat  myself,  while  Mrs. 
Bidgeway  resumed — *  My  brother,  a  poor 
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curate  with  a  large  family,  was  thfe  person 
who  married  you  to  lady  Gertrude  Luth- 
ridge;  and,  presuming  on  his  poverty, 
she  has  offered  him,  through  me,  a  large 
sum  to  tear  the  leaf  on  which  your  mar- 
riage  is  registered  from  the  church-book. 
John  Harley,  to  be  made  a  bishop,  I  am 
certain,  would  not  do  an  unjust  act.  Un- 
fortunately for  us,  my  sister  and  myself 
are  chiefly  supported  by  lady  Gertrude; 
and  I  have  not  yet  had  courage  to  inform 
her  that  her  bribe  will  not  be  accepted.* 

"  I  could  scarcely  persuade  myself  I  was 
awake,"  said  Montalban,  "  while  I  listened 
to  this  scheme  of  infamy,  and  exclaimed 
— *  You  are  abusing  my  ears  with  false- 
hood — she  cannot  be  so  base — it  is  impos- 
sible !'. 

"  Mrs.  Ridgeway  saw  and  pitied  my 
sufferings,  but  assured  me  she  had  uttered 
.nothing  but  truth,  adding — €  Her  lady- 
ship has  also  ordered  me  to  prepare  an 
apartment  at  my  house  for  her  confine- 
ment, and  has  agreed  with  me  to  bring  up 
h$r  child  as  a  relation  of  my  own,  extort- 
jng  from  me  a  vow,  never  even  to  disclose 
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td  you  its  birth;  but  at  the  moment  I 
gave  this  unnatural  promise/  said  the  wor- 
thy woman,  *  I  resolved  to  acquaint  you 
with  lady  Gertrude's  designs,  that  you 
might  be  prepared  against  proceedings 
which  certainly  do  not  mean  well  to  you.* 

u  I  thanked  Mrs.  Ridgeway,  and  gave 
her  my  word  of  honour  that  I  would  not 
expose  her  to  the  resentment  of  lady  Ger- 
trude, by  betraying  the  confidence  she  had 
reposed  m  me. 

"  That  very  evening  lady  Gertrude  came 
to  my  lodgings,  agreeably  to  her  own  ap- 
pointment, where  she  had  scarcely  seated 
herself,  before  she  renewed  her  offer  of 
settling  on  me  a  handsome  annuity  for 
life,  if  I,  by  immediately  quitting  Eng- 
land for  ever,  would  allow  her  to  marry ; 
she  also  informed  me  that  my  refusal 
would  avail  me  nothing,  as  she  had  taken 
care  that  no  document  existed  to  give  me 
the  remotest  claim  to  her  person  or  for- 
tune^ and  that  the  duke  her  father,  and 
the  earl  of  Avondale,  had  finally  arranged 
a  union  between  herself  and  lord  de  Grey^ 
to  which  any  opposition  on  my  part  would 
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be  the  height  of  folly,  and  would  only 
bring  disgrace  and  destruction  on  myself; 
as  she  had  taken  care  to  remove  every 
proof  by  which  I  might  hope  to  substan- 
tiate my  assertions. 

"  At  that  moment  she  was  the  obyect  of 
my  scorn ;  and  I  saw  her  quit  the  room 
with  no  other  feeling  than  that  of  utter 
contempt.  My  soul  seemed  abhorrent  of 
H  Woman  so  lost  to  every  principle  of  ho- 
nour— so  dead  to  every  tender  feeling.  In 
her  haste  to  depart,  while  rage  made  her 
careless  of  her  steps,  she  twisted  her  fix* 
lurid  fell  to  the  bottom  of  the  stairs — the 
consequence  of  which  was,  that  in  less  than 
two  hours  she  brought  into  the  world  an 
infant,  to  partake  the  hatred  she  had  con* 
ceived  against  its  unhappy  father.  Her 
sufferings  excited  my  pity ;  but,  spurning 
me  and  her  child,  which  she  falsely  de- 
clared illegitimate,  she  insisted  on  return- 
ing to»  Saxelby  House. 

44  This  was  the  night  preceding  my  des- 
perate and  impious  attempt  on  my  own, 
and  the  life  of  lord  de  Grey.  In  a  state 
of  distention  I  was  pacing  the  floor,  when 
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nay  eye  rested  on  a  paper  whieh  lay  beside 
the  sofa  on  which  I  had  reposed  lady  Ger- 
trude after  hex  Ml.  I  caught  it  up,  and 
read  the  infamous  design  of  having  me 
sent  out  **£  the  kingdom,  and  placed  in 
such  wafulement  as  should  for  ever  pre- 
V^t  jn$  ^coming  a  bar  to  her  future 
prospects.  This  was  an  unfinished  letter 
to  setae  person,  who  was  ordered  to  seek 
a  vessel  ready  to  sail  for  any  foreign  port, 
whose  eagftaan,  for  a  stipulated  reomnera- 
tiofi,  would  bind  himself  to  the  perform- 
ance of  this  service. 

"  At  the  same  moment,"  continued 
Montalban,  M  I  despised,  loved,  and  hated 
this  abandoned  woman.  One  instant  I 
resolved  to  give  hear  the  freedom  she  de- 
sired, by  departing  immediately  from  Eng- 
land, and  the  next  I  meditated  to  expose 
her  to  public  scorn,  and  oblige  her,  in  the 
face  of  fhe  world,  to  acknowledge  me  her 
husband.  Against  lord  de  Grey  I  felt  a 
Jealousy  so  strong,  that  I  believed  my  re- 
sentment could  only  be  appeased  by  his 
blood. 

"  The  whole  of  that  miserable  night  I 
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passed  in  working  up  my  mind  to  the  des- 
perate resolve  of  first  blowing  out  the 
brains  of  my  rival,  for  such  I  considered 
lord  de  Grey,  and  then  my  own ;  for  in 
my  determination  to  rid  lady  Gertrude  of 
the  husband  she  hated,  I  bitterly  swore  to 
deprive  her  of  him  to  whom  she  sacrificed 
my  happiness,  and  to  obtain  whom  she 
had  unnaturally  disclaimed  and  abandoned 
her  helpless,  unoffending  infant 

"  You  have  now,"  said  Montalban,  *  the 
history  of  my  errors  and  my  weakness  be- 
fore you.  To  lord  de  Grey's  unequalled 
compassion  and  generosity  I  owe  the  pre- 
servation of  my  wretched  life — but  how 
dare  I  hope  that  he  can  pardon  the  base 
attempt  I  made  on  his,  when  I  can  only 
offer  the  excuse  of  loving  to  desperation 
a  worthless,  unprincipled  woman,  and  of 
acting  under  the  torturing  effect  of  jea- 
lousy, which  had  wrought  my  brain  to 
madness  ?* 

Lord  de  Grey  kindly  pressed  the  hand 
of  Montalban,  assuring  him  of  his  forgive- 
ness and  his  friendship ;  at  the  same  time 
acquainting  him  with  the  overtures  made 
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by  the  duke  of  Saxelby,  and  his  own  de- 
termined rejection,  from  the  first  it  was 
hinted,  of  the  alliance. 
.  The  consolation  afforded  by  the  friend- 
ship and  company  of  lords  de  Grey  and 
Monteith  soon  restored  the  wounded  mind 
of  Montalban  to  composure,  though  they 
failed  to  eradicate  from  his  bosom  the  deep- 
rooted  passion  that  it  still  cherished  for 
the  unworthy  lady  Gertrude,  who,  go- 
verned by  vicious  inclinations,  had  indul- 
ged in  what  she  called  love  for  him,  till 
lord  de  Orey  effaced  the  impression  made 
by  him  from  her  inconstant  heart,  and  the 
new  flame  his  person  kindled  urged  her 
to  the  commission  of  new  crimes— to 
disclaim  and  abandon  her  husband  and 
child. 

As  soon  as  Montalban  was  able  to  bear 
the  motion  of  a  carriage,  he  was  removed 
te  the.  house  of,  lord  Monteith,  where  the 
tender  attentions  of  his  beloved  relatives 
reconciled  him  to  life,  and  enabled  him  to 
support  the  loss  of  her  on  whom  his  heart 
dated,  though  his  reason  convinced  him 
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she  merited  only  abhorrence  and  acorn. 
On  his  chad,  which  was  named  Laurette, 
after  his  own  mother,  he  lavished  the  fond* 
ness  he  still  felt  for  her  unworthy  mother, 
whom,  in  spite  of  past  circumstances,  he 
believed/could  she  behold  the  expanding 
beauty  of  her  infant,  it  would  innocently 
assert  its  right  to  her '  affection,  and  suc- 
cessfully plead  against  the  pride  and  fickle- 
ness of  her  disposition. 

Madame  Montalban  saw  the  deep  regret 
that  preyed  on  the  mind  of  her  beloved 
Theodore,  and  in  the  tears  that  filled  his 
eyes  when  he  pressed  the  jiitle  Lauretta 
to  his  bosom,  she  mad  the  unextinguished, 
passion  for  its  mother ;  and  while  she  con- 
sidered  the  youth  of  lady  Gertrude,  she 
wished  to  palliate  her  errors,  by  placing 
them  to  the  account  of  fashionable  example 
and  inexperience,  rather  than  absolute  de- 
pravity ;  and  since  the  happiness  of  Theo- 
dore depended  on  her  love,  she  could  not. 
suppress  the  wish  that  lady  Gertrude 
should  become  sensible  of  her  imprudence, 
and  by  a  repentance  of  error  reunite  her*- 
self  to  her  husband  and  child. 
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The  compassionating  de  Grey  saw  with 
sincere  concern  the  debilitating  weakness 
df  Montalbarfs  heart ;  and  to  him  he  at 
length  expressed  a  wish  -that  a  reconcilia- 
tion could  be  effected  between  himself  and 
his  wife, 

4(  It  is  in  Tain,*  said  he,  *'  I  struggle 
with  my  passion ;  she  is  my  fate, 

'  And  so  conjunctive  with  my  life  and  so'-J, 
That,  *s'the  star  moves  not  but  in  his  sphere, 
1  could  uot  bat  bv  her." 

De  Grey  was  convinced  of  the  depra- 
vity of  lady  Gertrude's  mind,  and  opposed 
many  arguments  against  Montalban  again 
placing  himself  in  a  situation  to  be  ren- 
dered miserable  by  her  arts. 

Montalban  owned  she  had  greatly  erred, 
but  at  the  same  time  expressed  the  belief 
that  the  ambitious  projects  of  the  duke  of 
Saxelby  had  overruled  the  real  wishes  of 
lady  Gertrude,  and  in  great  measure  ac- 
tuated her  conduct;  yet  notwithstanding. 
*U  that  had  past,  he  flattered  himself  he 
,stfll  had  an  interest  in  her  heart,  and  that 

d  2 


52  GONZALO  DE  BALDIVIA. 

* 

she  might  yet  become  an  affectionate  wife 
and  a  tender  mother. 

Lord  Monteith  at  first  warmly  opposed 
the  wishes  of  Montalban.  He  denied  the 
possibility  of  a  mind  so  depraved  as  lady 
Gertrude's  ever  becoming  virtuous;  and 
he  warned  Montalban  against  the  endea- 
vour to  conciliate  the  regard  of  a  serpent, 
who  would  assuredly  make  him  sensible, 
when  too  late,  of  her  deadly  venom. . 

For  some  days  the  subject  was  entirely 
dropped;  but  the  grief  of  Montalban 
needed  not  the  expression  of  language — it 
spoke  in  his  dim  eye  and  dejected  mien. 

The  gentle  Julia,  grieved  to  behold  the 
gloom  and  melancholy  in  which  the  once- 
animated  Theodore  was  plunged,  by  tears 
and  entreaty  prevailed  on  her  lord  to  join 
the  efforts  of  the  generous  de  Grey,  in 
effecting  the  reconciliation  he  so  much  de- 
sired ;  nor  did  this  seem  impossible  to  be 
brought  about,  for  the  duke  of  Saxelby, 
detected  in  some  malpractices,  had  been 
disgraced,  and  dismissed  from  the  high 
offices  he  held,  which  had  not  only  le* 
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sened  his  consequence,  but  considerably 
diminished  his  revenue. 

The  earl  of  Avondale,  at  the  urgent  re- 
quest of  his  son,  took  upon  himself  the 
unpleasant  task  of  revealing  to  the  duke 
the  marriage  of  lady  Gertrude,  who  at 
first  refused  credence  to  what  he  loojced 
open  as  an  improbable  fiction ;  but  having 
that  morning  treated  her  ladyship  with 
much  asperity,  commanding  her  to  dis- 
charge many  of  her  attendants,  and  retrench 
her  extravagant  expences,  she,  to  prove 
at  once  her  utter  disregard  of  parental 
authority,  on  being  questioned,  made  no 
attempt  at  denial,  but  at  once  confessed 
her  marriage  with  Montalban;  and,  to  thie 
utter  astonishment  of  the  earl  of  Avon- 
dale  and  lord  Monteith,  she  burst  iittfo 
*tears,  and  protested  that,  misled  by  tite 
ambition  of  her  father,  she  had  been  per- 
suaded to  give  up  Montalban,  who  was  at 
that  moment,  and  had  ever  been,  the*  ob- 
ject dearest  to  her  heart,  and  the  husband 
she  preferred  before  all  created  beings.    lf 

The  duke,  before  irritated  by  sdrfteuft- 
etpected  demands  made  by  the  trade*- 
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people  of  lady  Gertrude,  grew  outrageous 
at  this  declaration,  completely  defeating 
his  scheme  of  retrieving  his  shattered  for- 
tunes, by  forming,  through  her,  a'  splendid 
alliance.  Foaming  with  rage,  he  ordered 
her  to  quit  his  house  immediately,  arid 
look  for  support  in  future  from  the  beggar 
with  whom  she  had  united  her  destiny; 
jand  that,  when  next  her  creditors  assailed 
.bim  with  clamourous  demands,  he  should 
diroqt  them  to  her  husband — "  For  never 
from  this  hour,"  said  the  duke,  swearing 
!a  tremendous  oath,  "  will  I,  in  any  shape, 
consider  you  my  daughter." 

Little  affected  by  this  harsh  menace, 
lady  Gertrude  left  Saxelby  Hotise  in  the 
carriage  of  lord  Monteith,  who  strongly, 
<$h(>ugh  dielicately,  urged  the  necessity  of  a 
thproiigh  reformation  in  her  mind  and 
conduct,  if  she  wished  to  regain  the  good 
-opinion  of  the  world,  and  retain  the  affec- 
tion of  her  husband,  who,  though  his 
heart  was  still  fondly  attached  to  her, 
naight,  by  a  repetition  of  injury,  be  brought 
te  hate  and  cast  her  off  for  ever. 

Lady  Gertrude  listened,  wept,  and  pro 
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inised,  while  at  the  same  moment  she  ri- 
diculed and  despised  in  her  heart  the 
friendly  admonition. 

Montalban  received  her  with  open  arms 
—her  former  behaviour  was  forgiven,  and 
consigned  to  oblivion,  in  the  firm  persua- 
sion that,  however  her  youth  had  been 
misled,  he  was  really  and  truly  beloved  by 
her. 

Madame  Montalban  and  lady  Monteith 
were  completely  duped  by  lady  Gertrude's 
affected  contrition  for  her  husband's  suf- 
ferings, and  joy  at  their  reconciliation,  but 
de  Grey  and  Monteith  were  not  deceived 
"by  the  professions  of  lady  Gertrude ;  and 
much  as  they  wished  the  happiness  of 
Montalban,  they  foresaw  its  inevitable 
wreck,  convinced  that  the  affability,  con- 
descension, and  tenderness  of  his  wife  were 
artfully  assumed,  to  answer  present  cir- 
cumstances and  particular  ends,  which, 
when  fully  answered,  the  mask  of  amiable- 
ness  would  be  thrown  aside,  and  she  would 
again  appear  a  fiend  in  human  shape. 

The  debts  of  lady  Gertrude  were  to  a  large 
amount,  and  her  estate  of  Norley  Abbey  wa 
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obliged  to  be  deeply  mortgaged  to  satisfy 
the  demands  of  her  creditors,  who,  as  hefr 
marriage  gained  publicity,  becaihe  impa- 
tient for  payment,  being  disappointed  in 
their  expectation  of  splendid  orders  when- 
ever that  event  took  place,  under  the  notioft 
that  she  would  marry  richly  and  grandly.' 

The  duke  of  Saxelby ,  deaf  to  every  sd- 
licitation  and  remonstrance,  refused  to 
contribute  to  the  support  of  his  daughter, 
whose  disobedience,  he  declared,  had  se- 
vered every  tie  of  consanguinity,  and  ret& 
dered  her,  in  his  estimation,  a  sttaAget  to 
his  blood,  without  claim  on  his  heart  ofr 
his  fortune. 

This  communication  being  made1  to  lord 
Monteith,  who  also  beheld  the  public  con- 
tempt that  followed  the  nafne  of  lady  Ger- 
trude, and  the  sneering  pity  bestowed  on 
Montalban,  he  strongly  recommended  their 
retiring  to  the  south  of  France,  as  weft 
for  the  recovery  of  Montalban's  health,  afc 
for  the  purpose  of  living  with  economy, 
till  the  mortgage  on  Norley  Abbey  could 
be  paid  off,  and  enable  them  to  live  in 
England. 
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In  spite  of  all  the  caution  that  had  been 
observed  by  de  Grey  and  Monteith,  the 
^deceptive  conduct  of  lady  Gertrude  had 
got  abroad ;  and  when  she  ventured  into 
public,  she  found  herself  avoided  by  her 
fashionable  acquaintance,  or  annoyed  by 
their  whispered  sneers  at  the  prodigy  of 
genius,  and  their  ridicule  of  the  tenth  muse. 
Unable  to  stem  the  torrent  of  contempt 
that  everywhere  obstructed  her  steps,  she 
joyfully  acceded  to  the  proposal,  made  by 
Montalban,  of  spending  some  years  abroad. 
Lady  Monteith  would  gladly  have:  per- 
suaded her  lord  to  accompany  her  brother 
to  Marseilles,  but  she  was  soon  to  become 
a  mother,  and » lord  Monteith  would  not 
hear  of  his  heir  being  born  in  a  foreign 
land. 

Madame  Montalban,  during  a  few  months 
residence  under  the  same  rQof  with  lady 
Gertrude,  became  sufficiently  acquainted, 
with  her  real  temper  to  lament  the  infa- 
tuation of  Theodore,  and  to  perceive  too 
dearly  his  small  chance  of  future  comfort 
-in  the  society  of  the  woman  he  had  inn* 
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prudently  made  his  wife;  she,  however, 
confined  her  suspicions  to  her  own  bosom, 
convinced  that  he  had  linked  his  destiny 
with  a  scorpion,  who  would  inevitably 
poison  his  felicity. 

Lady  Gertrude  made  no  opposition  to 
Julia's  wish  of  keeping  the  little  Lauretta 
with  her.  She  knew  that  a  young  child 
was  a  troublesome  companion,  particularly 
when  travelling,  and  she  rejoiced  to  be 
^  released  from  what  she  considered  a  disa- 
greeable charge.  This  evident  deficiency 
in  maternal  affection  did  not  escape  tlie 
observance  of  lord  de  Grey,  who,  with  his 
friends,  felt  confirmed  in  the  opinion,  that 
the  heart  which  felt  no  affection  for  the 
child  could  have  but  little  for  the  father. 

Montalban  suffered  much  regret  to  leave 

his  child  in  England;  but  perceiving  hpw 

little  notice  lady  Gertrude  bestowed  upon 

/the  innocent  babe,  he  reconciled  himself 

4*>rthe  separation,  by  reflecting  on  the  ten-. 

der  care  in  which  he  left  it. 

;;?~  Madame  Montalban   wept  bitterly  as 

-she  received  the  farewell  embrace  of  Theo* 

dore,  whom  she  foresaw  had  devoted  his 
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youth  to  suffering ;  and  being  herself  far 
adyanced  in  years,  she  feared  she  should 
^ never  again  behold  him ;  but  her  blessing 
and  prayers  went  with  him,  and  she  che- 
rished the  religious  hope,  though  fated  to 
meet  him  no  more  on  earth,  they  should 
be  again  united  in  heaven. 

Lord  de  Grey  admired  the  talents  of 
Montalban,  while  he  pitied  the  imbecility 
of  his  mind.  He  acknowledged  that  his 
genius  was  brilliant,  and  his  understanding 
good,  but  he  wanted  fortitude  and  deci- 
sion to  give  energy  to  his  character,  and 
render  him  an  object  of  respect  as  well  as 
of  admiration.  Like  Madame  Montalban, 
de  Grey  feared  that  the  evil  propensities 
of  lady  Gertrude  would  involve  her  hus- 
band in  difficulties  and  disgrace,  and  even- 
tually poison  the  felicity,  and  destroy  the 
comfort  of  his  life. 

"And  this," said  lord  de  Grey,  " is  love? 
if  remorse  and  contempt  are  its  attendants, 
may  my  bosom  remain  for  ever  unac- 
quainted with  the  degrading  passion !" 

The  earl  of  Avondale  had  scarcely  con- 
gratulated himself  on  the  timely  discovery 
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of  lady  Gertrude's  character,  and  the  pro- 
vidential escape  of  his  son  from  her  snares, 
before  he  felt  an  alteration  in  his  health,  to 
Which,  at  first  he  paid  but  little  regard,  till 
his  malady  increasing,  he  consulted  his 
physician,  who  recommended  change  of 
air.  While  getting  into  his  carriage  he 
was  seized  with  a  fit,  from  which  he  only 
recovered  to  bless  his  son,  in  whose  arms 
he  shortly  after  expired. 

De  Grey,  now  earl  of  Avondale,  mourn* 
ed  the  loss  of  his  father  with  a  sorrow  that 
exceeded  show ;  and  it  was  some  time  be- 
fore grief  permitted  him  to  examine  his 
affairs,  and  look  over  papers  that  demand- 
ed his  attention.  In  the  earl's  private  ca- 
binet he  found  the  affecting  letter  of  his 
aunt,  the  lady  Selina  Molines,  and  the 
miniature  of  the  lovely  Rosaviva,  whom 
the  letter  described  with  so  much  truth 
and  tenderness. 

De  Grey  had  never  in  his  life  heard 
these  relations  mentioned,  and  he  reperused 
the  letter  with  increasing  surprise,  .at  the  ' 
silence  and  mystery  that  l>ad  been  observed 
relative  to  these  persons,  so  apparently 
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deserving  of  affection  and  respectful  atten- 
tion. 

-  Having  hastily  arranged  his  papers,  lie 
carried  the  subjects  of  his  curiosity,  the 
letter  and  miniature,'  to  his  friend  the 
countess  of  Hartcourt,  from  whom  he 
learned  a  large  portion  of  his  family  hi*- 
ftoiy,  which  till  that  thour  he  had  never 
even  reteeived  a  hint  o£  so  closely  had  the 
earl  his  father  adhered  to  parental  injunc- 
tion. 

The  story  of  lady  Selina  de  Grey  im- 
pressed  itself  on  the  memory  of  the  young 
earl,  whose  eye  never  wearied  of  gazing 
on  the  lovely  features  of  Rosaviva,  till  at 
length  the  quickened  pulsations  of  his 
heart  assured  him  he  could  never  love  an- 
other female,  or  ever  bring  himself  to  mar- 
ry, unless  he  obtained  the  hand  of  Rosa- 
viva  Molines. 

The  countess  of  Hartcourt  ridiculed  the 
visionary  passion  inspired  by  a  picture,  on 
which,  she  observed,  the  artist  frequently 
bestowed  charms  not  to  be  found  in  the 
-original;  but  the  impression  it  had  tnade 
on  the  heart  of  de  Grey  was  not  to  be  e£» 
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faced  by  argument  or  raillery — h?s  dreams, 
his  waking  thoughts,  were  full  of  Rosa- 
viva — every  hour  his  passion  became 
stronger,  till,  unable  to  resist  the  wish  of 
beholding  her,  he  resolved  to  embark  for 
Peru ;  and  if  her  heart  had  not  yet  made 
its  election,  to  offer  himself  to  her  accept- 
ance, and  by  a  union  with  her,  cement 
the  reconciliation  her  amiable  mother  had 
so  much  wished,  and  so  earnestly  solicited. 

In  the  sober  idea  of  the  countess,  the 
determination  of  de  Grey  to  quit  his  na- 
tive country  in  search  of  a  bride  appeared 
like  insanity ;  and  with  all  the  energy  of 
love,  almost  maternal,  she  opposed  argu- 
ment  and  persuasion  against  so  romantic 
and  perilous  a  voyage ;  but  love  and  hope 
had  fixed  themselves  too  deeply  in  the 
youthful  bosom  of  the  earl,  for  any  advice 
of  wisdom  or  friendship  to  overcome  their 
flattering  suggestions. 

De  Grey  speedily  arranged  his  affairs; 
he  appointed  trusty  stewards  over  Iris  es- 
tates* and  taking  an  affectionate  farewell 
of  the  much-respected  countess  of  Hart- 
court,  the  family  o£  Monteith,  and  his 
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cither  numerous  friends,  with  a  suite  and 
equipages  suitable  to  his  rank  and  fortune, 
he  embarked  for  the  New  World,  his  bo-  , 
som  buoyant  with  the  hope  of  persuading 
his  lovely  cousin  to  share  his  title,  and 
dwell  with  him  in  England,  the  land  so 
dear  to  the  heart  of  her  mother — the  land 
of  happy  freedom. 

De  Grey  hung  the  miniature  of  Rosa- 
viva  on  his  bosom ;  and  when  allured  from 
his  cabin  by  the  mellow  moonlight  and  the 
song  of  the  helmsman,  he  gazed  on  the 
mild  blue  eyes  and  dimpled  mouth  that 
seemed  to  smile  upon  his  wishes ;  he  felt 
assured,  if  she  returned  with  him  to  Eng- 
land, she  would  delight  to  quit  her  coudi, 
in  such  calm  and  heavenly  nights,  to  watch 
with  him  the  ripplinjg  waves,  silvered  by 
the  moon — -with  him  would  listen  to  the 
pensive  song  of  the  mariner,  and  delight 
in  those  tranquil  pleasures1  which  can  only 
be  enjoyed  by  souls  tempered,  by  virtue, 
and  united  in  mutual  love— "  Sweet  Ro- 
saviva,  be  thy  heart  but  ;mine,"  said  de 
Grey,  "  and  I  would  not  resign  the  dedr 
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possession  for  all  the  wealth  contained  ia 
the  rich  mines  of  thy  native  Peru  !w 


CHAPTER  II. 


*  Injured  virtue  and  successful  vice  are  objects  that  conti- 
nually appear  on  the  stage  of  life;  but  We  must  not  from 
hence  infer  that  Providence  upholds  villany  or  forsakes 
gooduess;  the  destinations  of  this  world  are  inscrutable 

„  to  man,  but  the  Sovereign  Director,  who  permits  the  op- 
pression of  worth  and  the  triumph  of  guilt,  orders  all  for 
the  best  and  wisest  purposes/'  •< 

The  voyage  of  the  earl  of  Avoudale  to 
South  America  was  performed  much  more 
expeditiously,  and  with  far  less  inconve- 
nience, than  he  had  .been  taught  to  .expect; 
good  weather  and  favourable  winds,  for 
the  most  part*  had  attended  the  course  of 
his  vessel,  and  he  reached  the  destined 
port  in  high  health  and  spirits ;  the  same 
hope  that  had  suggested  and  urged  the  en- 
terprise accompanied  him  across  the  ocean, 
while  the  smiling  image  of  the  beauteous 
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Rosaviva  seemed  to  invite  him  to  happi- 
ness and  wedded  love. 

When  free  from  obtrusive  gazers,  his 
enamoured  eye  dwelt  on  her  miniature; 
a  thousand  transporting  visions  of  future 
bliss  swam  in  his  youthful  fancy,  flushed 
his  cheek,  and  panted  in  his  bosom,  which 
every  hour  throbbed  with  increasing  emo- 
tion and  impatience  to  behold  the  relations 
so  recently  discovered,  the  amiable  lady 
Selina,  but  still  more  than  her,  Rosaviva, 
whom  he  devoutly  believed  Heaven  had 
destined  for  his  wife. 

It  was  evening  when  he  reached  Lima; 
and  without  announcing  his  arrival,  he  en- 
tered the  magnificent  city,  the  principal 
Streets  and  squares  of  which  he  found  bung 
with  garlands  of  luxuriant  flowers,  formed 
into  arches,  reaching  from  house  to  houses 
the  porticoes  of  the  palaces  belonging  to  the 
nobility  were  brilliantly  illuminated,  and 
displayed  a  scene  of  unequalled  splendour 
and  gaiety  ,while  the  sound  of  various  instru- 
ments of  music,  and  the  firing  of  cannon, 
-seemed  to  announce  the  grand  festival  of 
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some  saint,  or  the  commemoration  of  ail 
event  of  national  importance. 

The  benevolent  heart  of  the  earl  of 
Avondale  partook  the  sentiment  of  happi- 
ness that  seemed  impressed  on  every  coun- 
tenance he  met — u  I  arrive,"  said'  he  men- 
tally, "at  a  joyful  period — a  presage,  I 
trust,  of  my  own  good  fortune-" 

When  his  carriage  stopped  before  the 
gate  of  the  palace  •  of  don  Henriques  Mo- 
lines,  he  observed  it  still  more  splendid  in 
decoration  than  any  he  had  yet  seen ;  over 
the  grand  entrance  was  an  arch  of  different- 
coloured  lights,  in  the  centre  of  which,  be- 
neath a  crown  of  myrtles  and  roses,  were 
visible  the  names  of  Gonzalo  and  Rosaviva. 

A  faintness  seized  the  heart  of  Avondale 
as  he  read  these  names  so  united ;  he  felt 
the  fond  hope  that  he  had  cherished  during 
his  voyage  receding  from  his  bosom,  and 
he  had  scarcely  power  to  announce  his  title 
and  relationship  to  the  lady  Selina  Molines. 

On  entering  the  palace,  his  worst  fears 
were  confirmed ;  he  learned,  that  a  few 
hours  previous  to  his  arrival,  donna  Rosa- 


G0NZALO  DE  BALD1VIA.  6^ 

yiva  had  bestowed  her  hand  on  the  young 
marquis  Baldivia,  at  whose  palace  her  pa- 
rents were  partaking  the  nuptial  feast,  arid 
joining  in  festivities  which  all  Lima  were 
invited  to  partake. 

The  earl  of  Avondale  resisted  the  solici- 
tations of  the  domestics,  who  were  respect- 
.fully  anxious  to  conduct  him  to  the  bridal 
party,  or  to  apprise  don  Henriques  and 
lady  Selina  of  his  arrival ;  he  also  refused 
the  refreshments  they  would  have  set  be- 
fore him — he  pleaded  fatigue,  and  request- 
ed to  be  shown  to  a  chamber  where  he 
might  repose,  giving  at  the  same  time  a 
peremptory  command  that  his  arrival 
should  not  be  made  known  till  the  return 
of  don  Henriques  and  lady  Selina, 

The  superb  decorations  and  magnificent 
adornments  of  the  suite  of  rooms,  of  which 
his  bedchamber  made  a  part,  was  lost  on 
the  disconsolate  Avondale.  Kosaviva  mar- 
ried !; — Rosavi va  lost  to  him  for  ever  !— 
solely  possessed  his  brain.  For  some  mo- 
ments he  yielded  to  the  agonizing  grief  of 
disappointment ;  he  regretted  having  giveA 
way  to  the  romantic  Wishes  of  his  heart* 
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which  had  imprudently  led  him  to  resist 
the  sensible  advice  of  his  maternal  friend, 
the  countess  of  Hartcourt,  who  had  vehe- 
mently opposed,  with  every  prudent  argu- 
ment, his  leaving  England  on  such  a  vi- 
sionary project :  but  though  fated  to  expe- 
rience the  annihilation  of  his  dearest  wishes, 
the  mind  of  the  young  earl  was  too  well 
fortified  by  religion  and  reason  to  sink 
under  disappointment;  the  earl  of  Avon- 
dale  did  not  suffer  his  feelings  to  degene- 
rate into  weakness — he  was  one  of  those  to 
whom,  with  truth,  might  be  applied-*-*  * 

"  And  blest  are  those 
Whose  blood  and  judgment  are  so  well  commingled, 
Tlrat  they  are  not  a  pipe  for  fortune's  finger 
To  sound  what  stop  she  please." 

The  earl  remembered  that  man  was  born 
not  to  indulge  his  own  short-sighted 
schemes,  but  for  the  promotion  of  general 
good;  he  remembered  that  his  rank  and 
ibrtune  gave  him  the  means  to  diffuse  hap- 
piness, and  he  formed  at  once  the  virtuous 
jresoive,  though  deprived  of  her  he  consi- 
dered essential  to  his  own  felicity,  to  pro- 
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mote  tliat  of  others  to  the  utmost  limits 
of  his  power. 

He  had  not  yet  ordered  his  luggage  on 
shore;  and  his  first  thought  was  to  return 
to  the  ship,  and  proceed  with  it  to  Mexico; 
but  soon  dismissing  this  idea,  he  resolved 
to  be  guided  in  his  stay  at  Lima  by  cir- 
cumstances. He  pressed  the  miniature  of 
Rosaviva  to  his  lips,  and  breathed  a  prayer 
to  Heaven  for  her  felicity  with  the  hus- 
band she  had  chosen;  he  then  took  the 
picture  from  his  bosom,  which  but  a  few 
hours  before  had  beat  with  the  rapturous 
hope  of  meeting  her  unengaged,  and  at  li- 
berty to  accept  his  addresses — "  I  cannot 
be  the  husband  of  Rosaviva,"  said  the  earl, 
endeavouring  to  recover  serenity,  "  but  I 
may  be  her  friend ;  and  though  nobly  mar- 
ried, and  at  present  surrounded  by  all  the 
luxuries  and  enjoyments  of  life,  who,  in 
the  revolutions  and  chances  of  this  strange 
world,  can  take  upon  thfem  to  say  the 
young  and  beautiful  marchioness  Baldivia 
will  never  want  a  friend  ?" 
-  The  earl  did  not  sleep  much  oti  his 
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sumptuous  couch ;  but  during  the  hours 
allotted  to  repose,  he  fortified  his  mind, 
a&d  reasoned  it  into  submission,  teaching 
himself  to  believe  that  his  present  disap- 
pointment was  a  wise  decree  of  Providence^ 
leading  to  some  ultimate,  though  unseen 
good- 

On  the  following  morning  don  Henrique* 
Molines  entered  his  apartment,  and  gave 
iiim  the  welcome  of  a  noble  heart,  rejoicing 
to  prove  that  he  retained  no  enmity  against 
a  family  who  had  for  so  many  years  treated 
him  with  indignity.  Don  Henriques  em- 
braced the  youthful  Avondale  with  an  af- 
fection truly  paternal,  and  led  him  to  the 
presence  of  lady  Selina,  who,  delicate  and 
fragile,  received  him  with  agitated  nerves, 
mingling  tears  with  her  embraces,  her  sur- 
prise, warm  congratulations,  and  expres- 
sions of  high- wrought  pleasure,  at  his  jo 
unexpected  arrival. 

The  beauty  of  lady  Selina  was  not  yet 
impaired  by  age,  though  it  was  evident  con- 
sumption was  making  innovations  on  her 
health ;  while  Avondale  pressed  her  hands 
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to  his  lips,  he  thought  of  Rosaviva,  who 
strikingly  resembled  her  mother,  and  a 
regretful  sigh  swelled  his  bosom.  ' 

Lady  Selina,  firm  in  the  faith  of  her  fa- 
thers, had  anxiously  wished  her  daughter 
to  marry  a  Protestant,  and  the  arrival  of 
her  nephew  revived  and  introduced  many 
uneasy  feelings  and  reflections  on  the  fu- 
ture fate  of  her  tenderly-beloved  and  only 
dhild,  who  had  been  suffered  by  parental 
fondness  to  many  agreeable  to  her  own 
inclination,  rather  than  their  approval. 

The  judgment  of  lady  Selina,  though 
she  could  assign  to  herself  no  reasonable 
cause  of  objection,  did  n/it  approve  Baldi- 
via;  and  while  she  gazed  with  virtuous 
pride  on  the  fine  person  of  the  earl  of 
Avondale — while  she  remembered  his  affi- 
nity, and  the  high  rank  he  held  in  his  na- 
tive country,  she  regretted  that  his  voyage 
to  Peru  had  not  been  undertaken  before 
Baldivia  quitted  Spain — "  My  Rosaviva," 
said  lady  Selina,  "  might  then  have  been 
his,  and  their  union  would  have  cemented 
the  reconciliation  I  have  «o  earnestly  re- 
quested of  Heaven." 
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The  earl  of  Avondale  shared  in  all  the 
emotions  of  lady  Selina ;  but  he  wished  to 
persuade  himself  that  it  was  the  peculiar 
circumstances  under  which  they  met,  that 
occasioned  the  tremor  of  hi*  nerves ;  he 
wished  not  to  confess,  even  to  himself, 
that  disappointed  love  introduced  the  al- 
most-suffocating emotions  that  rose  in  his 
bosom,  and  deprived  him  of  his  natural 
eloquence :  but  his  greatest  trial  wte  yet 
to  come — he  was  yet  to  meet  Rosaviva; 
he  felt  reluctant  to  join  the  nuptial  party, 
for  he  doubted  his  own  fortitude ;  but  as 
no  reasonable  excuse  could  be  made — as  no 
means  of  avoiding  an  introduction  appear- 
ed, he  suffered  himself  to  be  conducted 
by  don  Henriques  and  lady  Selina,  who. 
introduced  him  to  Baldivia  and  his  lovely 
bride,  when,  having  paid  and  received  the 
customary  compliments,  his  mind  confessed 
that  Gonaalo'd  person  was  a  model  of  manly 
grace  and  symmetry ;  but  his  countenance, 
though  decidedly  handsome,  did- not  please 
him ;  he  traced  in  it  lines  of  deep  hypo- 
crisy, and  in  the  splendour  of  his  dark  eye 


hfc  discovered  flashes  of  villaiiy  and  Oi& 
fire  df  libertinism. 

'-  Irf  tbe  ydung  and  beautiful  mart&ioness4 
KG  beheld:  art  assemblage  of  evfety  fethhime 
charm ;  arid  as  her  melting  blue  eyes  were* 
tiehftifkm  hhrt,  he  itead  in  their  mild'  beams 
tWi<§),f  innocence,  and  sensibility—- "  May 
iKey  be  happy  !w  sighed  Avohdale ;  "may 
tibe  niartjtfis  Baldivia  deserve  the  blessing 
iJtf'ehjdjrs!  may  he  prove  worftiy  the  love~ 
<*f  the  peeriess  RbsavivaF*  '•'■* 

The  declining  health  of  lady  Sfelina  gave 
tbe  earl  an  opportutfity  of  observing  the 
ifrtii&bie  character  of  the  marchioness,  whose 
tender  solicitude  and  duteous  attention  to 
tier  mother  gave  her,  in  his  eyes,  new 
charms;  but  Baldivia,  who  had  not  yet 
grown  weary  of  the  ostentatious  pomp  and 
splendour  of  his  nuptials,  who  was  yet 
pleased  to  receive  the  unmeaning  compli- 
ments paid  by  the  heartless  throng  that 
crowded  his  palace,  as  much  to  be  parta- 
kers of  his  sumptuous  entertainments  and 
^costly  banquets  as  to  welcome  his  return 
frfcm  Spam,  and  congratulate  him  on  his' 

Vbt.  it  e 
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marriage,  felt  offended  to  see  his  new- 
made  bride  withdraw  herself  from  the  gaze 
of  an  admiring  multitude,  to  attend  to 
what  he  termed  the  vapourish  complaints 
of  her  mother ;  the  earl  xrf  Avondale!s  so- 
ciety, who  devoted  much  of  Jbis  time  to 
lady  Selina,  Baldivia  could  readily,  and 
with  much  content,  relinquish,  for  a  very 
short  acquaintance  discovered  to  him  that 
ho  two  persons  under  the  wide*stretched 
canopy  of  heaven  were  more  opposite  in 
prjncipleihan  himself  and  the  Englishman, 
whose  noble,  ingenuous  disposition  and 
virtuous  character,  lie  secretly  despised  and 
ridiculed 

The  delicate  frame  of  lady  Selina  was 
not  equal  to  the  fatigue  of  attending  the 
continued  entertainments  projected  by  Bal- 
divia ;  and  at  length  she  found  it  necessary 
to  retire  from  noisy  festivity,  to  the  peace- 
ful shades  of  Deloricad,  where  the  pure 
air  might  again  restore  tone  to  her  relaxed 
and  languid  nerves. 

The  eart  of  Avondaie's  mind  was  too 
deeply  lacerated  to  enjoy,  or  enter  into  the 
spirit  of  the  amusements,  prolonged  and 
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promoted  by  the  old  marquis  Baldivia, 
who  seemed,  in  the  union  of  Gonzalo  and  , 
Rosaviva,  to  have  gained  the  highest  per- 
itenon of  felicity ;  but  in  the  midst  of  a 
crowd,  all  alive  to  gaiety,  and  eager  for 
amusement,    A  von  dale  felt  a  sadness  he 
could  with  difficulty  conceal ;  and  being 
present  when  lady  Selina  declared  her  in- 
tention of  retiring  for  a  short  time  to  De- 
loricad,  he  immediately  expressed  a  wish 
to  accompany  her,  an  offer  highly  gratify* 
fflg  to  don  Henriqties,  who  did  not  wish 
td  quit  Pahiia  so  soon  after  the  marriage 
<jf  his  daughter,  and  yet  was  unwilling 
that  his  wife  should  go  without  a  protector. 
'.   Baldivia  cast  on  the  earl  a  glance  of  con- 
tempt, and  his  thoughts  recurred  to  what 
he  had  been  frequently  told  of  the  cold, 
phlegmatic  constitutions  of  Englishmen— 
"  Here  is  a  proof," said  he  mentally,  "  that- 
I  have  been  taught  to  estimate  their  cha- 
racters ttuly,for  here  isftiiobleman,  young, 
handsome,  and  rich,  dull  in  the  midst  of 
gaiety,  and  insensible  to  the  charms  of 
beauty;  he  views  the  glowing  fair  ones  of 
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3? em  wif h.  the  eye  of  9  stoic,  and-  is  about 
to, resign  thQ  splpndour  of  pageantries,  the 
djversions  that  court  him,  here  in  all  the 
wipus  forms  fit,  pleasure,  for,  the  -dqjl  ixvo- 
notony  that  perpetaiaUy  reigns  i*t  Dplp? 
r^ad— to  exchange  the  gay  society  of 
yxmth  and  beauty  for,  the  whining  com? 
piair^t§  of  a  w^onq^u  qW;  enough  to  ^  hia 

Higher. 

Whm  Ifce.hour,  Qf \  s^paratio^  wmok 
Rp^y^ya  wept  as  sh§  hung  on  ih£<neck  of 
her  imother,  and  dor>  Henrique  fiMicying 
she  lfiiokpd  wqrse  than  she  would  ^acknow- 
ledge, would  haye  entered  the  carriage 
with  her,  b,u t , lio&aviva  w^s  in  agonies,  at 
the  thoughts  of  being,  deprived  of  both  her 
parents,  and  lady  Selina  insisted  that  he 
should  remain  at  Lima*  #s«  she  was  con^ 
vinved  her  present  indisposition  was  en* 
tireiy  owing  to  fatigue  and  the  heat  of 
crowded  rooms ;  she  returned ,  the  tender 
embraces:  of  her  husband  and  daughter,  as- 
*\WV>g  them,  that,  upder  the  protection  of 
hjer  nephew,  she  should  feel ;  quite  secure, 
an>d  much  more  content  thw  if  the  mar* 
chioness  was  rendered  ^  unhappy  by  their 


lioth  quitting  'he*  so  v&>on  kfter  her  nup- 
tials. 

The  eafl  of  Avondale  beheld  in  kdy  Se- 
ima.  the  same  gentleness  of  manner,  tfe 
same  tender  and  atoiabte  qualities,  that  he 
had  idolized  in  his  oWn  mother ;  and  while 
he  gazed  on  the  beautiful  hectic  that 
brightened  he*  cheek,  and  lent  her  eyes  a 
^dazzling  lustre^  he  became  convinced  that 
fche  aiao  Was  hastening  from  earth,  to  h 
happy  immortality  in  heaven ;  the  natural 
goodness  of  his  heart  led  him  to  pay  un- 
remitted attention  to  the  interesting  inva- 
lid ;  he  drove  het  in  a  low  damage  about 
the  beautiful  grounds  that  surrounded  the 
testier— he  read  to  her  the  books  she  ap- 
proved, &hd  exerted  all  his  varioiis  Merits* 
to  enliven  her  languid  spirits,  and  sobth 
the  rMlady  that  was  evidfchily  bending  het 
fair  and  fragile  form  to  earth. 

It  wife  at  the  closfe  of  a  sultry  evening, 
lady  Selina»  in  eveh  fieeper  depressiofi  than 
usual,  fgfclitted  on  cushions  riear  &ri  dpfcil 
lattice  that,  With  the  refreshihg  breeze  of 
fcvenitig,  admitted  the  rich  perfume  of  a 
tall  magnonia,  while  Avondale,  seated  he& 
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her,  read  aloud  an  English  poem.  A  rest- 
less movement  of  lady  Selina  made  him  lay 
down  the  book,  to  arrange  more  commo- 
diously  the  cushions  that  supported  her 
head;  with  a  sweet  but  faint  smile,  she 
thanked  him,  at  the  same  time  observing, 
that  his  attentions  greatly  softened  the  ab- 
sence of  her  beloved  Rosaviva — "  You 
have  arrived  too  late,  Willoughby,"  said 
she,  "  to  view  the  character  of  your  cousin 
in  its  most  amiable  lights ;  you  should  have 
seen  her  duteous  attention  to  her  parents 
— her  unassuming  charity,  that  led  her  to 
the  poorest  hovel  on  this  extensive  domain, 
to  administer,  with  angel  meekness,  to  the 
sick  and  necessitous.  Alas!  my  gentle 
Rosaviva,  never  did  she,  in  her  whole  life, 
occasion  me  regret  till  the  hour  in  which 
she  bestowed  herself  on  the  marquis  Bal- 
divia." 

"  And  is  it  possible,"  asked  the  asto- 
nished A vondale,  "  that  you  do  not  approve 
this  marriage  ?  Was  not  the  marquis  cho- 
sen by  my  cousin  from  numerous  suitors? 
Is  it  not  considered  a  great  and  splendid 
alliance  ?" 
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w  Alas !  yes,"  returned  lady  Selina  mourn* 
ftdly ;  "  Baldivia  is  tenderly  beloved  by 
the  artless  Rosaviva ;  his  rank  is  high,  and 
his  wealth  immense ;  but  splendour  does 
not  constitute  or  ensure  happiness;  and 
much  I  fear  >  "  Lady  Selina  paused; 
but  her  countenance  still  spoke  the  solici- 
tude of  maternal  feeling. 

The  earl  respectfully  pressed  his  lips  on 
her  hand — "  My  aunt,"  said  he,  "  surely 
will  not  deny  me  her  confidence ;  am  I 
not,  by  nearness  of  blood,  interested  in  all 
that  concerns  the  happiness  of  Rosaviva  ? 
You  have  awakened  in  me  a  painful  cu- 
riosity— tell  me,  I  beseech  you,  what  is  it 
ydu  fear?" 

"  The  wavering,  inconstant  disposition 
of  Gonzalo  Baldivia,"  replied  lady  Selina; 
"  I  fear  my  timid,  innocent  child  will  have 
much  to  endure  from  a  temper,  imperious, 
fiery,  and  capricious.  During  his  long- 
protracted  absence  from  Peru,  Rosaviva 
proved  the  sincerity  of  ber  affection,  by 
rejecting  many  noble  offers;  her  heart  is 
truly  Baldivia's,  while  his,  alive  to  every 
new  impression,  will  not  long,  I  fear,  pre- 
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gerve  the  faith  so  lately  plighted ;  and  when 
#ris  dereliction  takes  place,  ^pay  unhappy 
iftosaviva  will  have  no  maternal  bosom  tQ 
jrepose  her  sorrows  on,  for  I  $fcdl  have 
quitted  the  busy  scenes  of  life ;  and  shoul4 
her  father  suspect  this  darling  of  }iis  ag? 
neglected  by  the  man  on  whom,  against 
his  better  judgment,  he  has  bestowed  her, 
I  feel,  nay  I  am  too  certainly  assured,  the 
consequences  must,  to  one  or  both,  be 
fatal.  My  foreboding  heart,"  continued 
Jgdy  Selina,  "  sees  in  this  marriage,  farmed 
tinder  such  apparently-fortunate  auspices, 
the  extreme  of  wretchedness  for  my  gij- 
gelic  child,  who,  when. Heaven  deprives 
her  of  her  parents,  will  be  left  alone  In  a 
land  of  strangers,  whose  religion,  differing 
from  her  own,  will  too  certainly  expose 
hpr  to  hatred  and  persecution.  Oh  that 
yoii  had  been  her  husband,  deqrest  Wil- 
loughby !  my  soul  would  have  had  theil 
no  regrets  in  this  world — I  should  have 
jfaet  death  tranquilly,  assured  of  the  hap- 
piness of  her,  whose  fate  will  nowr  imbitter 
every  remaining  hour  of  my  existence." 
The  emotions  of  the  earl  of  Avondalp 
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^ere  tick)  poignant  to  be  conceited;  he 
-pressed  the  hands  of  lady  Selina  to  his  &gU 
tated  heart,  while  his  tears  fell  fast  upoft 
them.  It  is  seldom  men  shed  tears,  aWd 
Ayondale  seemed  ashamed  of  the  weak- 
ness he  betrayed,  though  the  salutary  drt>p$ 
relieved  his  overcharged  heart  of  its  suffer 
eating  feelings ;  and  he  sooh  recovered  suf- 
ficient self-command  to  sooth  the  alarmed 
lady  Selina,  who  had  never  befote  seferi 
him  so  strongly  moved.  After  renewing 
the  subject  of  Rosaviva's  marriage,  which 
rto  bosom  so  much  lamented  as  his  owrti 
he  soleihnly  assured  his  aunt  that  he  Wduid 
never  quit  Peru,  but,  devoting  hittistelf  ttt 
Rosaviva,  he  would  watch  over  he*  happi- 
ness, and  iri  every  situation  and  circum- 
stance of  her  future  life,  prove  himself  h& 
btother  and  her  friend. 

*  Not  quit  Peru !"  repeated  lady  Selinai 
"  Avondale,  you  atfe  not  aware  of  what 
you  say ;  your  commiseration  fo*  the  feel- 
ings of  a  mother  leads  you  to  promise  what 
it  would  be  injustice  to  your  family,  ybiif 
rank,  and  your  country,  to  perforin." 
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"  I  solemnly  swear,"  resumed  the  earl, 
elevating  his  eyes  to  heaven,  "never  to 
return  to  England  while  Rosayiva  conti- 
nues an  inhabitant  of  Peru ;  wherever  she 
resides  shall  be  my  country — to  avert,  os 
far  as  human  power  shall  be  permitted,  the 
evils  of  her  fate,  shall  henceforth  become 
the  employment  of  my  life ;  again,  in  the 
face  of  Heaven,  I  repeat^  I  will  be  her 
brother — her  friend !" 

In  this  declaration  lady  Selina  disco- 
vered that  the  youthful  Avondale  had  met 
a  disappointment  of  the  heart ;  but  much 
as  she  would  have  rejoiced  in  the  idea, 
when  death  should  separate  them,  to  leave 
her  Rosaviva  in  such  protection,  she  con- 
sidered it  her  duty  to  oppose  the  determi- 
nation of  his  becoming  an  alien  to  his  coun- 
try* by  representing  the  injury  he  would 
do  an  ancient  house,  by  living  unmarried, 
and  remaining  in  a  foreign  land. 

"  I  shall  never  marry,"  replied  the  earl 
mournfully;  "  I  could  have  loved  with 
truth  and  tenderness,  but  the  object  of  my 
wishes  is  lo3t  to  me  for  ever !"  Lady  Se- 
lina would  have  interrupted  him;    but 
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•With  increasing  emotion  he  resumed — 
€€  Question  me  not,  I  beseech  you,  on  this 
distressing  subject ;  endeavour  not  to  alter 
resolves  that  are  immutable;  my  destiny 
is  fixed — I  shall  never  marry  for  the  sake 
of  perpetuating  a  name ;  no,  I  will  never 
make  a  cold  offer  of  my  hand  to  a  female 
who  might  probably  deserve,  though  she 
never  could  possess  my  affection." 

This  conversation  occupied  the  thoughts 
of  lady  Selina  through  the  night;  by  some 
unwary  expressions  that  had  fallen  from 
the  lips  of  Avondale,  she  discovered  his 
unhappy,  hopeless  passion  for  Kosaviva; 
and  while  she  reflected  on  all  the  happy 
advantages  that  would  have  arisen  from 
their  union,  she  more  than  ever  lamented 
that  he  had  not  arrived  before  the  return 
of  the  marquis  Baldivia  from  Spain.  To- 
wards the  dawn  of  morning  she  fell  into 
a  restless  slumber,  from  which,  about  mid- 
day, she  arose,  so  much  altered  for  the 
worse,  that  the  earl  of  Avondale  thought 
it  necessary  to  dispatch  a  messenger  to  don 
Henriques,  with,  information  of  the  alarm- 
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ing  state  of  l#dy  Seiko's  health,  who  xe, 
peatedly  fainted  during  the  evening. 

The  marchioness  Baldivia  would  not  be 
restrained  by  any  persuasions  o*  represent 
tations  of  her  husband,  she  insisted  on  ac- 
companying her  sorrowing  father  to  Deta 
ricad — "  My  mother,  my  angel  mother*" 
said  Rosaviya*  "  is  dying— shall  I  i*ot 
hasten  to  receive  her  blessing?  Oh>  Bal- 
divia,  if  indeed  you  loye  we,  you  will  not 
oppose  my  depasture ;  should  my  beloved 
mother  die,  and  X  not  be  near  to  sooth 
her  last  agonies — :tp  qloe?  those  eyes  that 
never  looked  on  me  but  with  indulgent 
fondness,  I  should  never  again  know  peag? 
or  happiness."  \- 

Seeing  it;  a  vain  attempt  to  offer  argu- 
ment or  opposition,  the  marquis  accorded 
an  ungracious  assent,  to  her  wish.  Tha 
countenance  of  Baldivia  wore  an  appear- 
ance of  gaiety  to  which  his  bosom  was  a 
stranger;  the  beauty  of  his  bride,  her  gentle, 
amiable  disposition,  her  elegant  deport- 
ment, and  suavity  of  manners,  drew  a  suc- 
cession of  guests  to  his  palace,  and  only  in 
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a  etowd  did  the  guilty  Baldivia  experience 
a  cessation  of  mental  torture ;  he  was  there* 
fore  averse  to  parting  with  the  magnet  that 
secured  him  from  the  horrors  of  solitude. 

Contrary  to  the  earl  of  Avondale's  ex- 
pectation, the  lady  Selina  again  so  much 
jpecovered,  as  to  regret  having  alarmed  her 
husbaod  and  daughter  with  the.  account  of 
Hr  indisposition  that  seemed  to  he  passing 
off  without  any  serious  consequences ;  hut 
the  sight  of  these  beloved  ones  appeared 
to  inspire  her  with  new  life;  the  gentfe 
Hosaviva  supported  her  languid  head- 
ier hand  administered  her  medicines — and 
she  bad  the  satisfaction  to  find  her  duteous 
solicitude  repaid  by  the  cheerful  tone  in 
which  the  invalid  spoke — in  observing  her 
pale  lips  again  resume  their  roseate  colour, 
and  her  eyes  beaming  with  the  mild  ra- 
diance of  virtue  and  tenderness, 

Don  Henriques  was  not  long  a  stranger 
1q  the  vow  made  by  the  earl  of  Avondale 
respecting  Rosaviva,  and  he  sincerely  sym* 
pathized  in  the  regret  of  lady  Selina,  that 
destiny  had  not  allotted  them  for  each 
other,  whose  ages,  dispositions,  and  talents 
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were  so  similar.  Every  day  gavfc  hitfl 
fresh  reason  to  admire  the  noble  character 
of  the  young  Englishman,  while  that  of 
Baldivia  continually  sank  in  his  estimation. 
Aware  of  the  uncertainty  of  life,  don  Hen- 
riques  instantly  set  about  the  arrangement 
of  his  temporal  concerns ;  and  finding  the 
earl  of  Avondale  immoveable  in  his  re- 
solve  of  remaining  in  Peru,  he  so  disposed 
his  wealth,  that  Rosaviva  remained  entirely 
independent  of  her  husband,  and  in  some 
degree  under  the  guardianship  of  her 
cousin. 

The  marchioness  Baldivia  had  not  been 
many  days  at  Deloricad,  when  she  was  in- 
formed, by  a  letter  from  the  marquis  her 
husband,  of  the  sudden  death  of  his  father. 
This  event  recalled  don  Henriques,  his 
most  attached  friend,  to  Lima,  to  attend 
his  funeral  obsequies. 

It  was  at  this  period  that  the  lovely 
marchioness  and  the  earl  of  Avondale  be- 
came acquainted  with  the  abilities  and  ac- 
complishments of  each  other.  The  heart 
of  Rosaviva,  though  fondly  attached  to 
her  husband,  beheld  the  fine  person  of  her 
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.cousin  with  virtuous  admiration,  and  he- 
stowed  on  his  character  and  genius  the 
friendship  and  esteem  her  innocent  and 
amiable  mind  considered  due  to  a  near  re- 
lation and  friend,  whom  her  mother  so 
highly  respected,  as  to  bid  her  consider 
trim  her  brother. 

Every  day  the  beautiful  marchioness 
mourned  the  absence  of  her  husband,  and 
«poke  of  the  affliction  his  heart  felt  in 
losing  a  father  who  absolutely  idolized 
Jhiip,  the  business  of  whose  life  was  to 
promote  his  wishes. 

But  far  different  were  the  sentiments  of 
Gonzalo  Baldivia !  he  actually  rejoiced  at 
the  death  of  his  father,  who,  in  his  idea, 
h$d  lived  many  years  too  long — he  was 
pleased  that  a  spy  on  his  actions  was  re- 
moved; but,  above  all,  that  his  decease 
gave  him  absolute  and  uncontrolled  pos- 
session of  the  immense  wealth  contained 
in  the  silver  mines  of  Fotosi,  where,  among 
the  female  slaves  employed  in  collecting 
th£  splendid  ore,  he  had  committed  bar- 
barous outrages,  which,  from  time  to  time; 
Jiad  drawn  upon  him  the  severe  reproof  of 
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his  parents ;  but  all  this  was  at  an  end, 
after  the  funeral  of  the  old  marquis  was 
over,  on  which  all  the  ostentatious  pomp 
of  wealth  had  been  bestowed,  not  to  evince 
respect  for  the  memory  of  the  dead  mar- 
quis, but  to  gratify  the  pride  and  vanity 
of  the  living  one. 

Instead  of  departing  with  don  Henricpies 
for  Deloricad,  where  he  was  anxiously  eafc. 
pected  by  Rosaviva,  he  pretended  that  bu- 
siness of  the  utmost  importance  demanded 
his  actual  presence  at  Potosi.  In  reality, 
his  young  and  lovely  wife  no  longer  occupi- 
ed his  thoughts,  or  inspired  his  wishes ;  Bal- 
divia,  though  possessed  of  genius  and  act 
complishments,  had  no  delight  in  chaste 
and  rational  pleasures ;  the  domestic  circle 
had  no  charms  for  his  depraved  mind ;  and 
to  avoid  what  he  considered  wearying  and 
insipid  society,  he  took  from  the  labour  of 
the  mines  a  woman  of  colour,  and  remain* 
ed  with  her  at  Paluda,  a  sumptuous  palace 
he  had  built  purposely  for  his  licentious 
pleasures;  but  disgust  soon  succeeded  s* 
tiety,  and  from  a  life  of  splendid  indolence, 
he  dismissed  the  wretched  victim  of  his 


COXZALO  de  baldivia.  $9 

Vices  again  to  the  drudgery  of  the  maneg, 
jreodered  now  more  dreadful  than  «yer  by 
-contrasting  it  with  the  indulgence  to  which 
$he  bad  of  late  been  accustomed ;  and  here 
the  scorn  and  ridicule  of  her  sable  brethren 
.pursued  her,  till  rage  and  shame  prompted 
her  to  terminate  an  existence  which  thfc 
monster  Baldivia  had  reduced  to  insup- 
portable wretchedness. 

After  an  absence  of  six  weeks,  an  age  i& 
the  calculation  of  his  afflicted  wife,  the 
^marqtiis  began  to  reflect  that  propriety  de- 
poanded  his  appearance  at  Deloricad ;  and 
he  sent  Lazarillo  forward  with  letters  to 
the  marchioness,  announcing  his  approach ; 
jbeing  within  a  few  leagues  of  the  castle, 
and  perfectly  acquainted  with  the  road,  he 
suffered  his  only  attendant  to  remain  at 
the  cabin  of  his  father,  who  at  that  time 
bad  met  an  accident,  that  rendered  the  ar- 
rival of  his  son  most  fortunate  and  wel- 
come. 

The  marquis  had  calculated  to  reach  the 
castle  an  hour  before  nightfall;  to  ascertain 
the  distance,  he  rode  up  to  a  miserable 
hut^  but  before  he  could  prefer  a  question. 
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he  was  astonished  to  hear  himself  addressed 
by  his  name ;  he  looked  towards  the  en- 
trance, and  beheld,  stretched  on  a  bed  of 
newly-gathfered  leaves,  a  man  apparently 
dying  with  dropsy;  stooping  to  examine 
the  squalid  features  of  the  miserable  ob- 
ject, who,  hi  piteous  tones*  implored  his 
charity,  he  discovered  in  the  mendicant  a 
being  hateful  to  his  eyes  and  dreadful  to 
his  remembrance,  the  once-ferocious  ruf- 
fian Manuel. 

Had  the  ghost  of  the  murdered  Infs 
stood  before  the  marquis,  his  nerves  could 
not  have  endured  a  greater  shock ;  he  drew 
forth  some  pieces  of  gold,  and  in  tones  of 
ill-disguised  alarm,  demanded  what  had 
become  of  his  comrade  Thomasio? 

"  He  is  prowling  about  our  old  haunt,  the 
forest,"  replied  the  gasping  Manuel,  **  en- 
deavouring to  learn  whether  you  are  at 
the  castle,  from  whose  gratitude  for  past 
services  he  expects  liberal  relief,  from  the 
31  luck  and  poverty  which  has  followed  us 
up  .ever  since  we  did  that  bloody  job  for 
your  lordship  in  the  cave." 
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M  No  more  of  this,"  said  the  marquis 
angrily ;  "  I  wish  not  to  remember " 

"  No,  nor  I  either,  if  I  could  help  it," 
resumed  Manuel ;  "  but  I  never  close  my 
eyes  without  thinking  I  se£  the  poor 
wench,  with  the  half  of  my  dagger  stick- 
ing in  her  breast." 

.  Baldivia  caught  up  his  hat,  which  had 
fallen  to  the  earth,  and  Manuel  continued 
to  say — "  Nothing  has  ever  prospered  with 
us  since  we  shed  the  blood  of  that  wench 
—her  shrieks  sound  for  ever  in  my  ears ; 
I  drank  wine  as  long  as  I  could  get  it,  to 
drown  thought ;  but  at  last  being  obliged 
to  take  to  water,  you  see  what  has  come 
of  it— I  am  swelled  as  big  as  a  tun.  Wa- 
ter may  be  good  drink  -for  fishes,  but  it 
does  not  agree  with  my  constitution." 

Baldivia,  though  he  appeared  to  listen, 
heard  not  the  wretch's  complaints;  "a 
project  peered  darkly  on  his  brain;"  he 
told  Manuel  he  should  shortly  see  him 
again,  and  clapping  spurs  to  his  Jiorse,  he 
darted  into  the  forest,  along  the  beaten 
track  of  which  he  had  not  proceeded  far, 
when  he  beheld  at  a  distance  the  nevor-to- 
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be-mistaken  gaunt  figute  of  ThortiaMO, 
who  was  leaning  against  the  bole  of  a 
wide-spreading  oak ;  the  determination  of 
the  marquis  had  been  formed  before;  le- 
velling a  pistol,  he  fired  at  the  miscreant* 
whose  return  to  Deloricad  foreboded  the 
discovery  of  the  murder  of  Inis^  and  other 
atrocities  necessary  to  his  character  to  re* 
main  undivulged. 

Having,  as  he  supposed,  silenced  thi* 
enemy,  he  returned  again  to  the  hut 
where  he  had  left  Manuel,  with  the  dia- 
bolic intention  of  dispatching  him  also; 
but  death  had  already  seized  the  miserable 
wretch,  and  the  convulsive  struggles  of 
departing  nature  rattled  horribly  in  his 
throat;  as  Baldivia  approached  the  en- 
trance, he  gazed  on  the  distorted  counte* 
nance,  and  listened  to  the  sound  of  disso- 
lution, and  his  unsteady  hand  could  scarce* 
ly  hold  the  reins,  or  curb  the  impatient 
animal  he  rode,  who  wished  to  take  a  road 
contrary  to  that  which  led  to  the  castle. 

Night  was  now  advancing,  and  some* 
thing  like  terror  smote  the  heart  of  the 
majjguis,    as  he  reflected  that  he  must 
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either  remain  by  the  corpse  of  Manuel*  or; 
by  crossing  die  forest,  encounter  the  bleed- 
mg  form  of  Thomasio,  newly  murdered  by* 
hi*  band,  whom  he  had  sent  to  hk  account 
veith  all  sins  upon  bis  head ;  he  prefeired 
the  latter,  and  ridiculing  his  own  fears,  he 
lx>ktty  entered  on  the  forest. 

The  sun  was  sunk  below  the  horizon; 
and  the  deep,  solemn*  gloom*  of  evening 
every  moment  increased ;  obscurely  he  be* 
feeHi  the  form  of  a  man  stretched  at  the 
rpot  of  a  tree,  whom  he  supposed  to  be 
Thomasi©;  he  buried  his  spurs  deep  in  the 
j|dcs ,  c§. :  bis  horse,  which  sprang  past  the 
miserable  object.  His  ear  caught  a :  faint 
jproan**-^  He  in  not  dea^  said-  Baldivia, 
*  not'quite  dead,  and  if  would  *  be  merei- 
iul  to  put  him  out1  of  painv^ 

With  this  thought  he  endeavoured  to 
ebeck  the  speed  of  the  animal  he  had  the 
moment  before  barbarously  urged  to  pnW 
#ted*  but  in  ^ain  ware  now  his  utmost  ef- 
forts; the  horse  regarded  not  the  rein  or 
vofce  of  the  marquis,  Iwt  flew  over  the* 
tw#»if  impelled  by  sgtw  invisible  power  t 
tin  u«apcouMaWospeedtontim»ed<Sir  half 
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a  league,  when  an  object  indistinctly  seen 
by .  Baldiyia  seemed  to  communicate  to 
the  terrified,  animal  the  same  feelings  of 
horror  that  nearly  paralysed  his  own  bosom. 

The  horse  snorted,  reared,  and  endea- 
voured  to  turn  back,  but  the  bridle  was 
suddenly  seized  by  a  strong .  arm,  and  a 
well-remembered,  voice  gruffly  sounded  in 
the  ear  of  the  marquis  a  demand  of  his 
purse* 

.  "  Illusion  of  hell!  what  should  this 
mean!"  said  Baldivia;  "art  thou  really 
the  living  Tbomasia,  or  some  damned  spi- 
rit? Speak,  if  thou  art  Thomasio,  say 
who  lies  bleeding  yonder  T9 

"  Don  Henriqties  Moines,*'  replied  the 
ruffian ;  "  he  lies  mortally  wounded  at  the 
root  of  an  oak,  further  in  the  forest  I 
need  not  now  inquire,1*  continued  Thomasio, 
"  \>y  whom,  qt  fov  what  intent,  the  balk 
weje  fired  that  have  entered  bis  side.  Your 
surprise  at  encountering  me,  together  with 
your  question^  inform  me  I  was  the  pav 
son  y pur  pistol  aimed  at.  What,  the  noble 
marquis  Baldiyia  jfeart  -me—he-  wishes:  the 
popriThp^^Q.QUft-of  hia  path!  you  de- 
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signed  to  put  the  seal  of  death  upon  your 
secrets,  by  destroying  me.  Well,  marquis, 
revenge  is  sweet." 

As  he  spoke,  he  plunged  a  knife  into 
the  side  of  Baldivia,  whose  hand  had  al- 
ready seized  a  pistol ;  he  fired,  and  the  ball 
entered  the  brain  of  Thomasio.;  he  reeled, 
-and  grasping  in  his  fall  the  thigh  of  Baldi- 
via, he  dragged  him  from  his  saddle ;  the 
terrified  horse  flew  off  at  full  speed,  while 
the  head  of  Baldivia  felling  with  violence 
-on  the  stump  of  a  decayed  tree,  received 
a  severe  contusion,  and  his. shoulder,  which 
was  crushed  beneath  him,  underwent  dis- 
location. 

The  absence  of  don  Henriqnes  from  the 
castle  after  nightfall  was  a  circumstance  so 
unusual,  that  it  affected  lady  Selina  with 
unconquerable  terror;  while  the  marquis 
Baldivia  not  having  arrived  at  the  ap- 
pointed hour,  occasioned  much  alarm  and 
uneasiness  to  Rosaviva,  and  increased  the 
agitation  of  her  mother,  who,  pale  and 
trembling,  entreated  the  earl  of  Avondale 
to  send  out  a  party  of  the  domestics,  with 
torches,  to  search  the  forest. 
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Glad4  to  escape  the  distress  of  Ilosaviva, 
as  welT  as  anxious  ibr  the  <fate  of  don  Hen- 
riques,  the  earl,  attended  by  Lazarillo  and1 
several  domestics;4  made  directly  for  the 
forest*  into  which  they  had*  scarcely  pene- 
trated*, when-  they  beheld  the-  horse  of  the- 
marquis  quietly  gmzing'  oh'  the  aromatic 
turf*,  at  sight  of  the  animal;  which  with-' 
out  resistance  suffered  himself  to  be  caugftt; 
Lazarillo  uttered  loud  exclamations l  of 
grief  and'  apprehension — **  The  marquis," 
mid  lie,  «  has  met  some  dreadful  accident;' 
most  likely  he  is  dead.  Oh,  why  did  he1 
venture  to  travel  albnet  had  I  beeri  with, 
him,  the  unhappy  fate  which  now  seems' 
but  too  certain  might  have  been  prevehted! 
Oh,  too  surely  the  marquis  Baldivia  har 
lost  his  life  in  this  forest !"  ; 

Again  they  proceeded  along  the  tangled1 
paths,  when  the  musings  of  the  earl,  and* 
the  sorrow  of  Bazarillo,  were  intemijrtedl 
by  one  of ]  the4  servants-stumbling  over  the* 
breathless  body  of  tWe  ruflton  Thomashv 
and  in  the  nextinstant  Avondale beh*ldr 
BaKUvia*  covered  with  Wood,  lying  wro^ 
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the  trunk  of  a  decayed  larch,  to  all  ad* 
pearance  dead. 

Yet  though  the  marquis  alone  opposed 
an  obstacle  in  the  way  of  his  happiness,  in 
a  union  with  his  lovely  and  beloved  cou- 
sin, the  noble-minded  Avondale  felt  neither 
jojr  nor  exultation  as  he  beheld  his  pale 
countenance  and  motionless  form — the 
only  sentiment  of  his  bosom  was  commise- 
ration— "  The  marquis  has  been  beset  and 
murdered,  no  doubt,"  said  Avondale,  "  by 
this  ruffian  who  lies  besidfe  him,  whose 
own  life  appears  to  have  been  the  forfeit 
of  his  crime.  Prepare,  as  expeditiously  as 
possible,  a  litter  to  convey  the  marquis  to 
the  castle,  while  I,  with  those  who  can  be 
spared  from  the  melancholy  office,  proceed 
in  search  of  don  Henriques,  for  whom  I 
am  now  more  than  ever  alarmed." , 

With  tenderest  pity  he  assisted  to  raise 
Baldi  via  from  the  earth ;  his  fine  hair  was 
dotted  with  blood,  and  pointed  out  the 
wound  in  Ins  head.  Some  strong  branches 
were  speedily  torn  from  the  trees,  across 
which  the  body  of  Baldivia  was  laid,  and 
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in  this  state  borne  to  the  castle ;  while  the 
afflicted  Avqndale,  with  a  few  of  the  do- 
mestics, continued  his  search  after  don 
Henriques,  whom  they  found  still  lying 
at  the  root  of  the  old  oak,  where  he  had 
unfortunately  received  the  shot  designed 
for  Thomasio  from  the  murderous  hand 
of  the  marquis  Baldivia. 

The  unfortunate  Henriques  w$s  alive, 
but  utterly  speechless,  and  insensible  to 
the. kind  offices  of  the  earl,  or  the  sorrow 
of  his  people,  who  tenderly  bore  him  in 
their  arms  to  the  castle,  where  his  hopeless 
situation  added  to  the  grief  and  distraction 
of  lady  Selina  and  the  marchioness,  who 
had  already  received  a  dreadful  shock  in 
beholding  the  marquis  borne  into  the  hall, 
covered  with  his  own  Wood,  and  to  their 
belief  past  hope  of  recovery. 

The  senses  of  Baldivia  had  only  been 
suspended;  life  was  not  extinct,  for  the 
agonizing  pain  occasioned  by  the  rough 
motion  unavoidable  in  the  mode  of  his  con- 
veyance to  the  castle  recalled  him  to  life; 
but  it  was  only  to  utter  groans,  extorted 
by  suffering,  and  to  pierce  the  heart  of  the 
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.tender  Rosaviva  with  the  reflection,  that 
lie  was  only  restored  to  sense,  that  she 
might  have  the  misery  of  seeing  him 
writhe  with  torture  before  he  was  snatched 
from  her  for  ever,  t  But  here,  as  in  most 
other  instances,  was  proved  the  fallibility, 
weakness,  and  incertitude,  of  human  fore- 
sight and  perception ;  the  marquis  Baldi- 
via,  the  measure  of  whose  guilt  was  not 
yet  complete,  contrary  to  all  hope  and  ex- 
pectation, recovered  daily ;  the  wound  in 
his  head  wore  a  favourable  appearance— 
his  shoulder  was  reduced — and  though  he 
was  still  pale  and  weak  from  the  great  loss 
of  blood,  yet. every  dangerous  symptom 
vanished,  and  Rosaviva,  as  she  hung  over 
his  couch  with  watchful  tenderness,  poured 
ii  silent  prayer  of  gratitude  to  Heaven  for 
his  preservation. 

Meanwhile  don  Henriques,  speechless 
and  paralytic,  exhibited  a  mournful  spec- 
tacle of  fast-approaching  dissolution,  A 
tedious  month  had  nearly  elapsed,  and  no 
word  or  look  of  consolation  had  he  been 
able  to  bestow  on  his  weeping  wife  and 
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equally-afflicted    daughter,  who  watched 
over  him  with  that  painful  solicitude  which 
only  hearts  tenderly  attached  can  suffer; 
two  others  also  were  in  constant  attendance 
on  the  unhappy  Henriques,  his  confessor, 
the  benevolent  and  pious  Velasco,,  who 
had  been  attached  to  him  from  early  youth, 
and  the  kind,  commiserating  Avondale,  m 
whose  arms  he  was  constantly  supported, 
while  the  little  nourishment  he  was  capable 
<of  receiving  was  administered  by  the  -du- 
teous Rosaviva,  who,  while  busied  in  o£ 
fices  of  love  about  her  helpless,  unconscious 
parent,  appeared  more  lovely  than  when 
arrayed  in  bridal  splendour — her  smile 
seemed  to  diffuse  happiness  to  all  around 
her. 

Early  in  the  evening  don  Henriques  had 
fallen  into  a  deep  sleep,  afid  Velasco  had  no-  __ 
ticed  he  was  less  agitated  than  usual — "  Hea- 
ven," said  the  pious  man,  "  Heaven  will 
yet,  I  trust,  restore  him  to  our  prayers." 

The  observant  Avondale  shook  his  bead; 
his  only  prayer  entreated  release  for  the 
sufferer,  who,  to  his  judgment,  appeared 
"  past  hope — past  cure."    Some  changes 
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h^d  already  taken  place  in  don  Henriques, 
which  had  escaped  the  eye  of  Velasco;  but 
being  pointed  out  by  the  earl,  he  declared 
those  alterations  were  the  precursors  of 
death.  The  skill  of  Velasco  had  been  ex- 
emplified in  tlie  cure  of  Baldivia's  wounds, 
and  he  lamented  with  tears,  that  he  had 
no  specific  to  restore  the  health,  and 
lengthen  the  days  of  his  respected  friend — 
44  These  changes,"  said  the  good  father, 
examining  attentively  the  countenance  of 
don  Henriques,  "  are  indeed  the  heralds 
of  death ;  before  sunrise  this  beloved  suf-; 
ferer  will  be  released  from  pain ;  he  will  be 
happy ;  for  if  a  well-spent  life — the  strict 
performance  of  every  earthly  duty,  gives 
a  claim  to  eternal  felicity,  I  know  not  a 
man  who  breathes,  with  higher  pretensions- 
to  blissful  immortality  than  don  Henriques 
Mofiheg." 

The  good  Velasco  having  visited  thev 
marquis  Baldivia,  and  administered  to  his' 
complaints,  joined  the  persuasions  of  the 
earl  of  Avondale;  and  after  much  reason-' 
ing  and  entreaty,  the  lady  Selina  and  hen 
daughter  retired,  to  seek  that  repose  which* 
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was  necessary  to  restore-  their  exhausted 
frames,  and  enable  them  to  bear  the  death 
of  don  Henriques. 

Avondaie,  though  his  lips  joined  not 
the  prayers  of  Velasco,  who  knelt  beside 
the  sick  couch,  in  his  heart  sincerely  and 
devoutly  offered  a  petition  to  Heaven  for 
the  dying  man ;  nor  were  lady  Selina 
and  Rosaviva  forgotten;  he  begged  the 
Dispenser  of  all  good  to  bestow  on  them 
resignation. 

About  midnight  don  Henriques  awoker 
and  in  a  thick  voice  asked  for  drink* 

In  an  instant  his  attentive  friends,  the 
€arl  and  Velasco,  were  at  his  bedside. 
Having  eagerly  drank,  in  the  same  inarti- 
culate voice  he  begged  them  to  raise  him 
to  a  sitting  posture. 

The  hopes  of  Avondaie  revived,  the  re- 
covery of  his  speech  appearing  to  him  a 
happy  change :  but  the  more  experienced 
Velasco  stood  meekly  and  silently,  with 
his  arms  crossed  on  his  breast,  watching 
what  he  considered  the  almost-extinguished 
taper  of  life  emittihg  its  last  faint  sparks. 

Henriques  motioned  them  to  draw  near ; 
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lie  faintly  grasped  the  hand  of  Avondale, 
$nd  fixing  his  eyes  on  his  face,  uttered* 
with  much  difficulty,  in  the  same  thick   / 
voice—"  Rosa  viva!    protect  her  from  a 
monster — Inis — cave  in  the  forest — Bal-  , 
divia,  murderer  of  both — same  hand — suf- 
fer not  Rosaviva — live — go  to  England — 
my  wife,  my  Qhild,  bless- — be  you  their 
friend — they  will  need — Baldivia  is  my — 
I  die  by — monster's  bloody  hand.    Oh,  my 
Rosaviva! — remember  your    promise    to  % 
protect — mercy — mercy,  Heaven!" 

These  broken  sentences,  scarcely  intelli- 
gible, were  the  last  efforts  of  expiring  na- 
ture. Don  Henriques,  though  unable  to 
speak,  appeared  sensible  of  the  vow  uttered 
by  Avondale,  who,  pressing  his  cold  hand 
to  his  lips,  solemnly  renewed  the  promise 
of  continuing,  through  life,  the  friend  and 
protector  of  the  young  marchioness. 

A  placid  smile  hovered  on  the  lip*  of 
the  dying  man,  who  breathed  his  last  sigh 
on  the  shoulder  of  his  confessor,  Velasco. 

The  disjointed  sentences  uttered  by  don 
Henriques  neither  Velasco  nor  Avondale 
could  clearly  understand ;  the  pious  monk 
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supposed  the  dying  man  meant  to  say  the 
s&me  ruffian  had  murdered  him  and  at- 
tacked the  marquis,  which,  from  the  cir- 
cumstance of  the  villain's  body  being  found 
near  Baldivia,  appeared  very  probable ;  but 
what  he  designed  to  express  respecting 
Inis,  and  a  cave  in  the  forest,  he  could  by 
no  means  comprehend;  the  good  father 
had  never  heard  of  any  caves  in  the  forest, 
with  every  path  of  which  he  was  well  ac- 
quainted ;  he  therefore  concluded  that  the 
head  of  don  Henriques  must  have  wander- 
ed while  he  was  speaking. 

The  earl  of  Avondale  did  not  attempt 
to  contradict  this  opinion,  but  his  own 
thoughts  considered  the  matter  more  deep- 
ly ;  he  strongly  suspected  that  the  marquis 
Baldivia  was  in  some  way  concerned  in 
the  murder  of  doii  Henriques;  he  had  be- 
fore heard  of  the  mysterious  disappearance 
of  Inis — she  might  be  confined  in  some 
cave,  unheard  of  by  Velasco — and  he  de- 
termined, if  possible,  to  discover  this  cave, 
if  any  such  there  was  in  the  forest  of  De- 
loricad. 

Thomasio  had  set  off  from  the  hut,  with 
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sm  intention  of  seeking  the  marquis  Bal- 
divia,  whom,  from  the  discourse  of  som« 
passing  peasants,  he  learned  was  ati  the 
castle,  well  knowing  that  he  was  not  likely 
to  return  without  ample  relief  from  a  per* 
son  in  whose  important  secrets  he  was  so 
intimately  concerned,  -  On  his  way  he  en- 
countered*  don  Henriques,.  unattended^ 
taking  his  accustomed  walk  in  the  forest 
The  first  idea  that  occurred  to  the  ruffiafc 
was  to  rob  him;  but  struck  with  unac- 
countable remorse,  he  humbly  entreated - 
charity  for  his  sick  comrade,  tyhom  he  d&- 
seribed  as  dying  in<the  last  fearful,  stage  of 
a  dropsy; 

Ever  humane,  liberal,  and  compassionate, 
don  Henriques  placed  his  purse  in  the 
hand  of  Thomasio;  promised  to  send  as-- 
sistance  to  the  hut,  and  was  turning  home- 
ward for  this  charitable  purpose,  when  the 
eye  of  the  ruffian  glanced  on  the  entrance 
to  the  cave ;  lie  fell  on  his  knees,  <  and  im- 
pelled by  momentary  contrition,  entreated 
don  Hfcnriques  to  hear  his  confession  of  a 
horrid  crime. 

F3 
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"  Such  a  confession,"  replied  don  Hen* 
?iques,  "  will  be  better  made  to  the  holy 
man  whom  I  will  send  to  the  hut ;  he 
will  administer  to  the  diseases  of  the  body 

and  the  soul ;  him  it  concerns  to  hear " 

'  "  You  it  concerns  to  hear,"  interrupted 
Thomasio;  "  for  it  relates  to  your  daugh- 
ter the  marchioness  Baldivia,  and  by  the 
love  you  bear  to  her — by  your  regard  for 
fcer  happiness,  I  request  you  to  bear  me." 
•Thus  adjured,  don  Henriques  turned 
again  towards  .the  ruffian,  who  disclosed 
to  his  horror-struck  and  afflicted  auditor 
the  terrible  fate  of  Inis. 

,  Thomasio  had  just  concluded  this  dread- 
ful narration,  when  the  report  of  the  pistol, 
fired  by  Baldivia,  caused  him  to  look  back; 
he  beheld  the  murderer,  and  was  -certain 
it  was  his  own  life  that  had  been  aimed  at ; 
to  the  wounded  don  Henriques  he  pointed 
out  the  marquis,  and  communicated,  with 
oaths  of  vengeance,  his  belief  that  the  ball 
was  designed  for  him. 

To  summon  assistance  for  don  Hen- 
riques, and  denounce  his  murderer,  the 
ruffian  was  hastening  to  the  castle,  when 
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he  was  overtaken  by  Baldivia,  whom  at 
first,  shadowed  by  the  thickly-interwoven 
trees,  he  did  not  know. 

The  dying  Henriques  made  a  fruitless 
endeavour  to  disclose  the  enormous  guilt 
of  Baldivia;  but  the  funeral  obsequies  were 
performed,  and  the  marble  monument 
dosed  over  the  remains  of  don  Henriques 
and  the  amiable  lady  Selina,  who  survived 
her  beloved  husband  only  a  few  days,  and 
the  guilt  of  the  marquis  was  suspected  by 
none,  except  the  earl  of  Avondale,  in: 
whose  memoiy  the  last  expressions  of  don*. 
Henriques  were  recorded. 

The  lovely  marchioness,  while  she  wept 
*  the  deprivation  of  her  respected  parents, 
gave  Heaven  grateful  thanks  that  Baldivia 
was  spared  to  her  supplications. 

The  pious  Velasco,  whose  surgical  skill 
liad  been  so  happily  exerted  in  the  cure  of 
Baldivia,  was  retained  by  him  as  his  con- 
fessor, because,  being  of  a  nature  simple 
and  ingenuous,  and  always  occupied  by 
religious  studies,  he  thought  he  should 
have  little  to  apprehend  from  his  curiosity 
or  observation;  while,  by  this  particular 
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respect  to  the  memory  of  his  lady's  father, 
he  should  obtain  from  the  world  a  charac- 
ter of  piety  and  gratitude. 

Every  evening  Rosaviva  wept  at  the 
tomb  of  her  parents ;  and  with  the  prayer 
she  offered  for  the  repose  of  their  spirits, 
was  mingled  her  grateful  praise  for  the  re- 
storation of  her  husband,  whose  eyes  shone 
with  renewed  splendour,  and  whose  cheek 
was  recovering  the  glow  of  health. 

The  violence  of  Rosaviva's  sorrow  yield- 
ed to  reason  and  religion ;  she  ceased  not 
to  regret  the  loss  of  >  her  parents,  but  she 
believed  they  were  removed  to  a  region  of 
eternal  felicity ;  and  she  resigned  herself  to 
the  ordinations  of  Heaven,  with  the  sted- 
fast  hope  of  a  reunion  with  the  beloved 
and  respected  authors  of  her  being. 

But  while  the  marchioness  regained 
tranquillity  of  mind,  the  earl  of  Avondale 
every  day  became  more  disturbed;  various 
reports  had  reached  him  unfavourable  to 
the  character  of  the  marquis  Baldivia;  and 
the  certainty  that  Rosaviva,  the  virtuous 
Rosaviva*  the  beloved  of  his  soul,  was 
united  by  indissoluble  ties  to  a  man  of 
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such  dreadful  principles — a  man  stained, 
as  he  believed,  with  the  blood  of  her  father, 
was  agony  almost  insupportable.  The  dy- 
ing words  of  don  Henriques  appeared  to 
him  to  implicate  the  marquis  in  the  mys- 
terious disappearance  of  Inis ;  to  ascertain 
this  fact  appeared  now  impossible,  since 
he  slept  in  the  silence  of  death,  who  alone 
appeared  to  have  dived  into  a  secret  which 
hitherto  had  never  been  divulged. 

The  belief  that  the  forest  contained  a 
cave,  took  possession  of  the  earPs  thoughts; 
and  frequently,  when  all  in  the  castle  were 
retired  to  repose,  he  stole  from  his  cham- 
ber, and,  attended  by  a  confidential  ser- 
vant, explored  the  deep  recesses  and  most 
untrodden  parts  of  the  forest;  many  times 
morning  broke  on  his  unavailing  search, 
and  compelled  him,  though  reluctant,  to 
seek  his  couch. 

In  one  of  his  rambles  by  daylight,  acci- 
dent threw  in  his  way  th£  hilt  of  a  dagger, 
which  appeared  to  be  crusted  with  blood, 
and  to  have  been  broken  by  some  act  of 
violence.  Avondale  shuddered  as  he  sur- 
veyed the  implement  of  outrage ;  he  care- 
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ftdly  marked  the  spot,  resolving  to  return 
at  night  and  renew  his  search. 

The  presence  of  Baldivia  became  every 
moment  more  hateful  to  him,  and  he  re- 
joiced when  the  hour  of  separation  released 
him,  to  muse  in  solitude  over  his  own  un- 
happy passion,  and  the  disastrous  union 
of  llosaviva;  a  more  than  usual  restless- 
ness possessed  his  bosom  on  the  day  h? 
found  the  hilt  of  the  dagger,  and  he  waited 
with  uneasy  impatience  till  the  profound 
stillness  of  the  castle  left  him  at  liberty  to 
pursue  the  adventure  of  the  forest. 

Attended  by  his  faithful  servant,,  and 
provided  with  tha  means  of  obtaining  light, 
the  earl  reached  the  spo't  which  he  sus- 
pected led  to  some  subterraneous  cavern. 
Having,  with  much  toil,  burst  through 
the  undenvood  and  twining  brambles,  they 
found  their  progress  stopped  by  a  large 
stone,  which,  covered  with  moss,  appeared 
to  the  eye  like  the  turf  that  covered  the 
paths  of  the  forest;  for  some  time  it  re- 
sisted the  united  efforts  of  Avondale  and 
his  attendant,  but  persevering  with  their 
utmost  strength,  they  succeeded  in  remov- 
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ing  it  from  the  hollow  into  which  it  was 
sunk. 

Having  lighted  the  torch,  the  earl  dis- 
covered a  steep  descent,  formed  by  narrow, 
rude  steps,  down  which  he  instantly  pro- 
ceeded,  followed  by  his  servant.     They 
nqrw  entered  an  extensive  cave,  where  a 
^noisome  stench  convinced  the  earl  that  he 
had  a  spectacle  of  horror  to  encounter. 
Having  fortified  himself  and  his  attendant 
against  the  dangers  of  putrefaction,  he 
entered  the  inner  excavation,  where  his 
suspicions  were  horribly  realized.    He  .be- 
held a  spectacle  shocking  to  humanity— 
thfe  body  of  the   miserable   Inis,  nearly 
naked,  and  eaten  in  many  places  to  the 
bones  by  numberless  reptiles,  that  were 
crawling  over  and  feasting  on  her  corrupt- 
ed flesh.     In  the  bosom  of  the  wretched 
creature  stuck  the  blood-rusted  blade  of 
the  dagger,  the  hilt  of  which  Avondale 
had  picked  up  near  the  mouth  of  the  cave. 
"  This  then  was  thy  miserable  end,  un- 
fortunate Inis !"  said  the  earl,  as  he  watch- 
ed the  worms  drag  their  slimy  folds  over 
her  face ;  *  and  this  is  then  the  final  desti- 
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nation  of  our  perishable  bodies !  oh  that 
the  vaii),  the  proud,  and  the  ambitious* 
could  survey  with  me  this  spectacle  of 
horror !  would  they  could  behold,  as  I  do, 
the  worms  crawling,  forth  from  the.  sockets 
that  once  incased  eyes  which  they  have 
made  their  food !  would  they  could  see  the 
black  and  venomous  toad  gnawing  cheeks 
that  once  glowed  with  the  roses  of  healthl 
sure  such  a  terrible  lesson:  would  teach  the 
vainest  and  most  arrogant  humility !" 

Near  the.  entrance  of  this  inner  excava*- 
Hon  lay  a  handkerchief;  By  the  command 
of  Avondale  his  servant  took  it  up — the 
crest  of  the  marquis  Baldivia  was  curiously 
worked  on  the  cambric. . 

This  handkerchief  was,  in.  the  mind  of 
Avondale,  a  strong,  corroboration  of  the 
guilt  of  Baldivia.  A  thousand  conjectures 
and  suspicions  crowded  the  brain  of  the 
earl,  as  he  stood  mournfully  contemplating 
the  remains  of  Inis,  among  which  the  idea 
that  the  marquis  had  seduced,  and  then 
murdered,  or  caused  the  unfortunate  crea- 
ture to  be  murdered,  appeared .  most  pro- 
bable.   Having  carefully  explored  the  dis- 
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mal  excavations,  without  obtaining  any- 
real  elucidation  of  the  mysterious  murder 
of  Inis,  they  left  the  cave,  carefully  closing 
up  the  entrance. 

On  the  return  of  Velasco,  who  had  been 
some  days  absent  on*  a  charitable  mission, 
the  earl  acquainted  him  with  his  discovery 
of  the  cave  and  the  body,  which  the  monk 
at  once  concluded  was  thei .  mortal  part  of 
Inis;  but  by  whom  carried  to  that  con- 
cealment, or  by  what  villain  murdered,  he 
could  form  no  idea. 

if  The  girl,"  said  Velasco,  "  was  gene- 
rally beloved ;  I  have  no  reason  to  suppose 
she  had  an  enemy." 

Avondale  produced  the  handkerchief 
found  in  the  cave. 

"  It  bears  the  crest  of  Baldivia,"  said 
Velasco. 

"  Ay,  of  Baldivia,  father,"  rejoined  the 
earl,  at  the  same  time  attentively  watch- 
ing the  countenance  of  the  monk,  which 
preserved  its  usual  placidity,  betraying  nei- 
ther surprise  nor  suspicion. 

"  It  is  most  curiously  wrought,"  said 
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the  good  and  simple-minded  Velasco,  at 
the  same  time  placing  the  handkerchief 
before  Avondale,  to  whom  it  presented  a 
strong  evidence  of  Baldivia's  guilt. 

"  No  doubt,"  continued  the  monk, "  this 
handkerchief  was  stolen  from  the  marquis 
by  the  villain  who  murdered  the  unfortu- 
nate Inis." 

Avondale's  thoughts  were  busy,  but  he 
made  no  reply  to  this  conjecture* 

"  I  am  going  to  the  chamber  of  the  mar- 
quis," resumed  Velasco,  "  whom  I  have 
not  seen  since  my  return.  If  I  find  him 
in  a  state  to  bear  the  melancholy  relation, 
I  will  take  occasion  to  mention  the  disco- 
very of  the  cave ;  at  which,  doubtless,  he 
will  be  as  much  astonished  as  I  am,  who 
never  suspected  subterraneous  caverns  in 
the  forest  Deloricad." 

"  Stay,  father  !"  said  Avondale,  detain- 
ing him ;  "  grant  me  a  few  moments  Ion- 
g£r !  I  have  important  reasons,  which  I 
will  hereafter  disclose  to  you,  for  not  wish- 
ing my  name  to  be  mentioned  in  this  bu- 
siness." 
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Velasco  appeared  perplexed — w  What 
hen  can  I  say  to  the  marquis  ?"  demanded 
iei 

"  Say  the  actual  truth,"  replied  Avon- 
lale ;  "  say  the  stone  that  covered  the  en- 
trance to  the  cave  was  discovered  by  my 
servant  Bernard,  who  afterwards  descend- 
ed, and  saw  the  body  of  a  female,  which, 
from  foregoing  circumstances,  he  supposed 
to  be  the  unfortunate  young  woman  who 
bad  mysteriously  disappeared  from  the 
castle." 

Thus  instructed,  the  good  monk  pro- 
mised a  strict  observance  of  the  earl's  wish, 
and  left  him  to  visit  the  marquis  Baldivia,  - 
who,  though  his  wounds  were  perfectly 
healed,  yet  remained  in  a  state  of  weak- 
ness that  prevented  his  taking  other  exer- 
cise than  short  rides  about  the  castle. 

Baldivia  heard  the  relation  of  his  con- 
fessor with  an  agitation  of  nerves  and  wild- 
ness  of  look,  that  on  any  other  mind,  save 
his,  would  have  stamped  an  absolute  con- 
viction of  his  guilt;  but  fearful  of  betray- 
ing himself,  he  exerted  all  the  cunning  of 
bis  nature,  making  it  appear  to  the  unso~ 
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phisticated  monk,  that  commiseration  for 
the  ill-fated  Inis,  and  detestation  of  her 
murderer,  caused  his  extraordinary  emo- 
tion. 

Velasco  now  informed  the  marquis  of 
the  strange  sentences  uttered  by  don  Hen- 
riques  in  his  dying  moments,  which  proved 
his  knowledge  of  the  secret  of  the  cave, 
and  the  murderer  of  Inis. 

The  eyes  of  Baldivia  were  frightfully 
distended,  as,  completely  throwii  off  his 
guard,  he  seized  the  arm  of  the  w6tticljer- 
jBg  Velasoo,  who  beheld  his1  face  of  an 
ashy  paleness,  as  his  trembling  lips  articu- 
lated— "  The  murderer  of  Inis  then  was 
known  to  don  .Henriques  ?" 

"  Of  that,"  replied  the  monk,  "  there  re- 
mains not  a  doubt ;  he  was  also  certain  by 
whose  hand  he  was  himself  deprived  of 
life." 

Baldivia  sunk  back  on  the  supporting 
couch,  that  shook  with  the  tremor  of  his 
frame — "  Who,"  said  he,  "  shall  presume 
to  hope  that  his  crimes  will  for  ever  escape 
detection  ?  the  hour  of  extermination  will 
arrive!    Eternal  justice  permitted  the  re* 
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*»very  of  his  speech  to  don  Henriques, 
-that  he  might  demand  vengeance  on  his 
assassin — that  he  might  accuse " 

**  There  you  greatly  err,"  interrupted 
Velasco ;  "  don  Henriques,  unfortunately, 
accused  no  one," 

Baldivia  eagerly  listened,  while  the 
monk  continued — "  His  voice  was  thoked 
and  thick,  and  all  that  could  be  gathered 
from  words  spoken  at  long  intervals,  and 
very  -imperfectly  pronounced,  was  his 
knowledge  of  his  -own  murderer,  whom, 
if  I  understood  his  meaning,  lie  declared 
to  be  the  destroyer  of  Inis  also  *,  but  the 
name  of  the  monster  who  perpetrated  these 
•bloody  acts  still  remains  undivulged.  Hea- 
ven will  yet,  I  trust,  disclose  the  villain, 
and  deliver  him  up  to  the  punishment 
which  crimes  of  so  black  a  nature  demand 
from  outraged  humanity." 

While  Velasco  uttered  these  sentiments, 
which  justice,  as  well  as  love  for  his  de- 
ceased friend  prompted,  Baldivia  regained 
composure.  The  dead  he  knew  could  tell 
no  tales ;  his  guilty  secrets  safely  reposed 
in  his  own  contaminated  bosom  v  but  anx- 
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ious  to  learn  every  word  that  had  fallen 
from  the  lips  of  don  Henriques,  he  art- 
fully questioned  Velasco,  whose  hearing 
not  being  very  clear,  had  not  understood 
sufficiently  to  inform  him  that  the  mar- 
chioness had  been  recommended  to  the 
protection  of  the  earl  of  Avondale  by  her 
dying  father. 

Baldivia  being  restored  to  composure, 
directed  his  confessor  to  have  the  body  of 
Inis  removed  from  the  cave,  and  laid  in 
/consecrated  ground;  he  also  ordered  masses 
for  the  repose  of  her  soul,  hoping  by  these 
acts  of  -piety  not  only  to  deceive  the  world, 
but  to  speak  peace  to  his  own  accusing 
conscience,  from  which  neither  wealth  nor 
luxury  could  exempt  him. 

The  earl  of  Avondale,  in  requesting  Ve- 
lasco to  avoid  the  mention  of  his  name, 
when  relating  to  the  marquis  Baldivia  the 
discovery  of  the  cave  in  the  forest,  was 
not  actuated  by  any  fear  of  displeasing  a 
man  whose  character  he  held  in  abhorrence, 
but  he  wished  to  avoid  giving  occasion  of 
offence  for  what,  on  his  part,  might  he 
deemed  unwarrantable  curiosity. 
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Avondale  had,  in  more  instances  than 
one,  remarked  the  fiery  temper  of  Bal- 
divia.  He  had  seen  it  hurry  him  into  acts 
of  outrage  and  expressions  of  insult  such 
as  no  honourable  mind  would  bear,  with- 
out resenting,  in  a  way  that  might  lead  to 
fatal  consequences.  Avondale  could  not 
witlidraw  from  the  intimacy  of  the  mar- 
quis, whom  he  despised,  without  deserting 
Rosaviva,  whom  he  adored,  and  of  whose 
happiness  he  considered  himself,  by  pro* 
raise,  solemnly  pledged  to  her  departed 
parents,  the  guardian.  To  fulfil  this  sacred 
engagement,  it  was  necessary  he  should 
remain  always  near  the  marchioness,  and 
this  could  only  be  effected  by  remaining 
on  terms  with  her  husband,  whose  vices 
he  wished  sliould  even  be  concealed  from 
her  knowledge. 

The  remains  of  the  wretched  Inis  were 
removed  from  the  cave,  laid  in  consecrated 
ground,  and  received  the  rites  of  the 
church;  but  the  part  of  the  forest  that 
contained  the  cave  was  abandoned  by  all ; 
not  a  domestic  of  the  castle,  nor  a  peasant 
in  the  vicinity,  would  pass  near  it.    Fear 
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and  superstition  invented  a  thousand  im- 
probable tales,  till  at  last  it  was  reported 
the  forest  was  haunted  by  a  woman  who 
appeared  with  naked  feet,  like  a  person 
who  had  just  stepped  from  bed. 
"  The  pious  Velasco  attempted  to  reason 
them  out  of  their  idle  fears,  but  he  preach* 
ed  in  vain,  for  the  old  woman,  who  on  the 
disappearance  of  Inis  had  accused  her  of 
eloping  with  Lazarillo,  now  positively  af- 
firmed, that  as  she  satin  her  high-backed 
chair,  composing  herself  to  take  a  nap,  the 
spirit  of  Inis  whisked  by  her  in  the  .shape 
of  a  grey  cat,  and  shrieked  in  her  ears— 
"  Repent  having  accused  me  with  Laza- 
rillo!" 

This  ridiculous  story  was  religiously  be- 
lieved, and  spread  universal  consternation 
through  the  household,  who  earnestly  be- 
sought Velasco  to  exorcise  the  unquiet 
spirit,  who,  no  doubt,  would  discover  to 
him  the  murderer,  who  being  punished, 
she  would  afterwards  rest  -quietly  in  her 
grave. 

The  marvellous  stories  circulated  in  the 
castle  had  not  yet  reached  the  ear  of  the 


COttZALO  DE  BALDIVIA.  121 

marchioness;  but  to  Baldivia  they  were 
mentioned  by  Velasco,  as  a  subject  of 
much  vexation  to  him.  The  marquis 
ridiculed  the  gravity  of  his  confessor, 
and  to  those  domestics  whose  business*  it 
was  to  attend  about  his  person,  he  spoke 
with  unusual  severity,  at  the  same  time 
treating  their  weak  credulity  with  the  ut- 
most contempt;  but  though  outwardly 
unconcerned  at  these  reports,  and  affecting 
a  total  disbelief  of  supernatural  appear- 
ances, his  guilty  mind  <Tid  not  escape  the 
dreadful  scourge  inflicted  by  terror ;  with 
the  decline  of  day  his  spirits  declined  also, 
and  he  swallowed  large  goblets  of  wine,  to 
tlrown  the  terrible  imaginations  that  haunt- 
ed his  uneasy  pillow. 

The  castle  of  Deloricad  at  length  be- 
came  insupportable  to  him,  for  in  every 
apartment  his  diseased  fancy  beheld  the 
pale,  bleeding  shade  of  don  Henriques. 
In  change  of  scene  he  could  alone  hope 
-  relief  from  mental  torture,  and  he  gave 
orders  for  his  superb  palace  at  Potosi  to  b> 
prepared  for  his  reception. 

VOL.  II,  G 
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The  affectionate,  gentle  Rosavira  would 
not  oppose  a  measure  likely  to  conduce  to 
the  establishment  of  her  husband's  health, 
'  though  she  silently  regretted  quitting^  the 
tranquil  shades  that  had  nursed  her  infan- 
cy ;  but  above  all,  she  lamented  that  her 
orisons  could  not  be  paid  at  the  tomb  of 
her  parents — "  But  the  temple  of  heaven," 
said  Rosaviva,  elevating  her  tearful  eyes* 
"  is  all  space ;  and  the  prayer  breathed 
from  a  devoijt  and  confiding  heart,  though 
uttered  in  the  remotest  region  of  the  world* 
will  reach  the  throne  of  grace." 

At  this  time  two  ships  were  freighting 
for  England,  and  Baldivia  not  only  wished, 
but  expected  the  departure  of  the  earl  of 
Avondale;  but,  contrary  to  his  hope,  the 
earl  declared  his  intention  of  remaining 
some  time  longer,  in  a  country,  with  the 
antiquitifes  and  curiosities  of  which  he  de- 
signed to  become  intimate. 

Politeness,  as  well  as  policy,  constrained 
the  marquis  to  express  pleasure  at  what 
in  reality  displeased  him ;  his  near  relation- 
ship to  his  wife  not  only  rendered  him  an 
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improper  companion  in  his  dissolute  pur- 
suits, but  might  perhaps  justify  him  ift 
becoming  the  censor  of  his  actions. 

The  lovely  marchioness,  ever  artless  and 
ingenuous,  warmly  expressed  her  joy  at 
the  determination  of  the  earl  of  Avondale; 
and  turning,  with  an  angelic  smile,  to  her 
husband,  she  bade  him  recollect  the  pro- 
mise he  had  made  her  of  taking  a  voyage 
to  England. 

"  It  is  more  than  probable  your  wishes 
may  be  indulged/'  replied  Baldivia. 

"  Dearest  Gonzalo,"  resumed  Rosaviva, 
"  you  delight  me — I  shall  be  so  happy  to 
visit  the  country  of  my  ancestors." 

*  You  forget,"  replied  the  marquis, "  that 
your  English  ancestors  disclaimed  you,  and 
that  all  your  affection  and  gratitude  are 
due  to  your  Spanish  ones," 

"  Ah,  pardon  me,  Gonzalo !"  returned 
she,  affected  by  the  severity  with  which  > 
be  spoke;  "  but  my  heart  is  English." 

"  I  am  sorry  for  it,"  replied  the  marquis; 
■*  for  though  I  admire  the  wisdom  of  the 
laws"  by  which  England  is  governed*  I  d£- 
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test  the  character  of  the  people— cold,  sus- 
picious, and  reserved." 

u  Surely  you  wrong  them,"  said  Rosa- 
viva  ;  "  my  angelic  mother  was  an  excep- 
tion to  this  character ;  and  in  my  cousin, 
the  earl  of  Avondale,  you  behold " 

"  An  Englishman!"  replied  Baldivia, 
coldly  interrupting  her. 


CHAPTER  in. 


«  In  the  days  of  wooing,  though  they  should  last  for  thrice 
seven  years,  the  real  disposition  of  a  man  would  never 
be  known ;  it  is  only  when  he  becomes  a  husband  that 
he  .throws  off  the  mask,  and  appears  in  his  true  cha- 


racter." 


u  In  midnight  gloom  the  tortuous  fangs 

•Of  deep  remorse  his  bosom  tear ; 
Then  round  his  couch  the  vision  hangs 

Of  shapes  that  breathe  not  mortal  air." 

The  day  appointed  by  the  marquis  Bal- 
<livia  for  quitting  the  domain  of  Deloricad 
.had  but  newly  dawned,  when  the  sorrow* 
ing  marchioness  left  her  couch,  and  bent 
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her  solitary  steps  to  the  chapel  that  con- 
tained the  monument  of  her  parents,  to 
pay  her  early  devotions,  to  shed  the  tears 
of  regret,  and  endeavour  to  reconcile  her 
mind  to  the  decision  of  the  marquis,  be- 
fore they  met  at  tlie  morning  repast,  from 
whom  she  had  already  endured  much  ridi- 
-cule,  on  account  of  what  he  termed  her 
childish  attachment  to  her  paternal  abode. 

The  knee  of  Rosaviva  pressed  the  pale 
insensate  marble ;  her  blue  eyes,  glistening, 
with  tears,  were  raised  to  heaven;  she 
supplicated'  for  resignation  to  the  loss  of 
those  beloved  parents,  who  had  formed  her 
mind  to  piety  and  virtue — who  had  fondly 
indulged  her  every  wish.  She  entreated 
that  her  wishes  might  yield  submission  to 
the  will  of  her  husband,  and  that  she 
might  be  endued  with  power  to  fulfil  aH 
the  duties  of  a  wife. 

As  this  prayer  passed  her  lips,,  the  head 
of  Rosaviva  sunk  on  the  marble  tomb — 
an  agonizing  pang  swelled  her  bosom. 
Her  fond  partiality  had  pictured  Gonzalo 
Baldivia  as  the  most  perfect  and  unerring 
of  mortals;  the  wild  caprices  and  intern- 
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perate  impatience  of  his  temper  had  been 
artfully  concealed  before  marriage,  and 
during  the  life  of  her  parents ;  and  the  fits 
of  outrageous  passion  in  which  she  had 
lately  seen  him  indulge  had  terrified  her 
beyond  measure,  who,  in  the  conduct  of 
her  deceased  father,  even  on  the  most  try- 
ing occasions,  had  never  witnessed  un» 
seemly  passion — had  never  seen  his  coun- 
tenance distorted  by  rage,  or  heard  his  lips 
utter  execrations.  Rosaviva  wept  bitterly 
gs  she  remembered  that  even  herself,  had 
jnot  been  exempt  from  the  violence  of  Bal- 
divia!s  temper,  which  had  been  displayed 
on  such  trivial  occasions  as  gave  the  gentle, 
timid  Rosaviva  distressing  apprehensions 
for  the  felicity  of  her  future  life. 

The  striking  of  the  castle  clock  warned 
the  marchioness  of  the  hour — u  Farewell, 
my  dear,  my  respected  parents,"  said  she, 
pressing  her  lips  on  the  marble  that  contain- 
ed their  ashes ;  "  a  long  farewell  J I  quit  my 
once-happy  home,  perhaps  for  ever!  the 
t>rphan  Rosaviva  goes  to  mix  with  a  world 
of  strangers — oh,  may  your  blessed  shades, 
my  parents,  hover  <>ver  and  direct  my  con- 
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duct  in  the  hours  of  severe  trial  that  my 
foreboding  heart  tells  me  I  am  fated  to 
endure !" 

A  sigh  caught  the  ear  of  the  marchio- 
ness. She  raised  her  eyes,  and  beheld  the 
carl  of  Avondale,  who  had  also  entered 
the  chapel,  to  breathe  a  farewell  orison  at 
the  monument  of  his  departed  friends — 
**  May  the  prayer  of  innocence  and  virtue,'* 
said  he,  "  be  accepted  of  Heaven !  You 
have  been  weeping,  I  fear,"  continued  he, 
gazing  anxiously  on  her  face ;  "  I  fear  you 
are  ill." 

M  My  only  complaint,"  replied  the  mar- 
chioness, endeavouring  to  smile,  "  is  re- 
luctance to  quit  Deloricad,  where  every 
spot  on  the  domain  reminds  me  of  lostf 
happiness,  and  every  tree  that  waves  its 
green  head  appears  like  a  friend ;  but  at 
Potosi,  where  I  am  an  absolute  stranger, 
what  have  I  to  expect  but  cheerless  splen- 
dour !  alas  !  I  shall  there,  even  more  than 
here,  feel  the  loss  of  my  parents !  My 
days  will  be  spent  in  unmeaning  cere- 
mony ;  for  surrounded  by  crowds,  1  shall 
not  have  a  single  friend  to  whom  1  can 
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I- 

speak  of  the  happiness  of  my  childhood,  or 
lament  my  orphan  state." 

Yes,  there  is  one,"  said  A vondale, 

one  friend,  who  will  participate  in  all  your 

joys  and  sorrows — on  whose  fidelity  you 

may  rely  with  implicit  confidence.     Does 

.  Rosaviva  forget  the  command  of  her  saint* 

ed  mother  ?" 

"  No,"  replied  the  marchioness,  "  no,  I 
have  not  forgotten — I  can  never  forget  her 
slightest  command.  She  bade  me  consider 
you  my  brother." 

"  Most  true,"  resumed  Avondale ;  "  and 
while  I,  your  brother,  live,  you  can  never 
be  destitute  of  a  friend." 

The  venerable  Velasco  seemed  equally 
reluctant  with  the  marchioness  to  quit 
Deloricad.  It  was  a  peaceful  and  roman- 
tic seclusion,  that  suited  his  age,  his  habits, 
and  his  taste,  which  led  him  to  prefer  the 
beautiful  scenes  of  nature  to  the  fantastic 
adornments  of  art,  however  splendid  and 
expensive.  He  sincerely  lamented  being 
compelled  to  leave  the  solemn  shades  of 
the  ancient  forest,  in  whose  green  recesses 
he  had  so  often  poured  forth  the  prayer  of 


GONZAXO  DE  BALDIVIA.  12& 

grateful  praise  to  the  munificent  Creator. 
He  regretted  the  converse  of  the  simple, 
happy  peasantry,  and  left  them  with  ear- 
nest persuasions  not  to  be  negligent  in 
their  duties,  moral  or  religious,  when  he 
was  no  longer  near  to  exhort  them  to  la- 
bour or  prayer. 

The  morning  repast  was  taken  hastily ; 
little  was*  said  By  anj^of  the  party,  who 
seemed  each  to  be  anxious  to  conceal  their 
emotions  from  the  other.  The  marchio-- 
oness  and  Velasco  were  full  of  sorrow  at 
the  thoughts  of  quitting  a  place  endeared 
to  them  by  so  many  tender  recollections^— 
the  mind  of  the  earl  of  Avondale*  was  oo- - 
cupied  in  mournful  presages ; :  but  hopeless 
as  he  was  of  happiness,  alL  places  to  him 
were  the  same — he  carried  the  burning 
arrow  in  his  heart,  and  knew  that  the  an- 
guish would  be  equally  seyere  at  Potosi  as 
at  Deloricad;. 

The   marquis  Baldivia  busied  himself 
in  giving  orders  to  his  people,  and  hurry- 
ing their  departure,  till  the  carriages  were*' 
drawn  up  before  the  gates, 
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The  earl  of  Avondale  and  Velasco  en- 
tered the  first,  proposing  to  hasten  forward 
to  prepare  accommodations  on  the  road 
for  the  marquis,  who,  still  an  invalid,  could 
not  travel  with  equal  speed. 
•  The  domestics  who  were  to  remain  at 
Deloricad  wept  aloud  as  they  beheld  the 
marchioness  ascend  the  carriage,  into  which 
the  marquis  haughtily  followed,  without 
condescending  to  speak  to  any  of  them. 
Having  bade  his  own  attendants  proceed, 
he  drew  up  the  glasses;  then,  in  a  tone  of 
displeasure,  addressing  the  afflicted  Rosa- 
viva,  he  said — "  The  domestics  of  your 
house,  madam,  could  not  bewail  your  de- 
parture with  louder  or  bitterer  grief,  if 
you  had  .been  forcibly  carried  off,  and 
made  the  slave  of  an  Algerine  corsair." 

The  marchioness,  though  hurt  by  the 
stern  manner  of  the  marquis,  endeavoured 
to  excuse  the  grief  of  her  people,  by  plead- 
ing the  strength  of  their  attachment  to  her, 
with  whom  they'  had  constantly  resided 
&om  the  hour  of  her  birth. 

■*  In  their  attachment  to  you,  madam," 
.replied  he,  proudly,  "  they  forget  the  re- 
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spect  due  to  the  marquis  Baldivia,  who  is 
no  barbarian." 

It  was  evident  the  marquis  was  irritated;: 
and  his  gentle  wife,  stifling  the  emotions 
of  sorrow  that  heaved  her  bosom  with  sighs,, 
.  and  filled  her  eyes  with  tears,  endeavoured 
to  sooth  and  tranquillize  him ;  but  in  vain 
she  pointed  out  the  sublimity  of  the  moun- 
tains, that  reared  their  purple  heads  to  the 
clouds,  or  spoke  of  the  rich  fertility  of  the 
valleys  through  which  they  -travelled ;  not 
even  the  mention  of  his  great  possessions 
at  Potosi  produced  a  relaxation  of  the 
gloom  that  hung  darkly  on  his  brow^  Bal- 
divia continued  regardless  of  the  affection- 
ate solicitude  of  the  lovely  being  who  exert- 
ed all  her  powers  to  amuse  and  restore  him 
to  good-humour.  He  answered  her  only 
with  monosyllables,  or  peevish  complaints 
of  the  uneasy  motion  of  the  carriage,  and 
weariness  of  the  way ;  till  at  length,  per- 
ceiving all  her  efforts  to  dispel  his  chagrin 
unsuccessful,  she  leaned  back  in  the  car- 
riage, and  drawing  her  veil  over  her  face, 
gave  way  to  the  anguish  that  swelled  her 
heart.      However  unwilling  to  discover 
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errors  in  the  man  she  loved,  she  could  not 
help  being  wounded  at  the  arrogance  of 
Baldivia,  which  demanded  the  sacrifice  of 
feeling,  and  selfishly  expected  the  obser- 
vance of  respect  towards  his  person  should 
suppress.  t;he  emotions  of  gratitude  and 
sensibility  in  her  retainers. 

The  marquis,  closing  his  eyes,  slept,  or 
pretended  to  sleep,  while  Rosaviva's 
thoughts  were  busily  contrasting  the  pre- 
sent morose  behaviour  of  her  husband 
with  those  delightful  days  in  which  he 
fondly  swore,-  that  blest  with  her  society, 
he  should  never'  experience  lassitude — "  I 
too,"*  said  she,  sighing  at  the  recollection, 
"  supposed  k  impossible  I  should  ever  wish 
the  presence  of  a  third  person  necessary 
to  furnish  agreeable  topics  of  conversation; 
but,  alas !  either  I  or  Gonzalo  are  sadly 
changed — would  that-Avondaleor  Velasco 
made  a  third  in  our  carriage !  their  con- 
versation would  perhaps  render  the  jour- 
ney less  tedious  and  wearying  to  the  mar- 
quis." 

The  wild  and  majestic  scenery  of  the 
♦country  through  which  they  passed  would 
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have  delighted  the  tasteful  eye  of  Rosa- 
viva,  had  her  mind  been  happy ;  as  it  was, 
she  was  sensible  only  to  the  grief  of  hav- 
ing left  her  own  domain,  and  her  faithfully- 
attached  domestics,  and  to  the  unkindness 
of  her  husband. 

At  noon  they  reached  the  foot  of  a 
mountain,  where,  near  a  cabin,  shaded  by 
a  thick  plantation  of  mulberry  and  ches- 
nut  trees,  the  earl  of  Avondale  and  Ve- 
lasco  had  provided  refreshments,  which 
were  spread  in  a  romantic  nook,  between 
two  hills,  on  a  bank  luxuriantly  carpeted 
by  the  hand  of  nature  with  vivid  green 
moss,  thickly  interwoven  with  lavender 
and  other  aromatic  plants.  On  one  side 
rose  a  pyramidical  rock,  from  whose  sum* 
mit  gurgled  a  stream  of  pure  water,  which 
fell  sparkling  into  a  bason,  scooped  at  the 
base  of  the  rock ;  and  there  dividing  into 
numberless  branches,  preserved  perpetual 
verdure  and  fertility  round  this  romantic 
dell. 

On  the  other  side  the  rock  waa  an  exca- 
vation, remarkable  for  its  astonishing  echo. 
Here  the  earl  of  Avondale,  who  delighted 
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in  the  wonders  and  beauties  of  nature,  had 
placed  a  mountain  musician,  who,  as  soon 
as  the  party  were  seated  to  their  repast, 
regaled  their  ears  with  a  concert,  which 
seemed  the  effect  of  enchantment.. 

The  lovely,  artless  marchioness  express- 
ed  surprise  and  admiration ;  and  the  mar- 
quis,  resuming  his  good-humour,  was  elo- 
quent in  commendation  of  a  spot  where 
all  the  sublime  and  beautiful  in  nature 
seemed  combined — "  Here,"  said  Baldivia, 
*  the  eye  reposes  on  soft,  pastoral  scenes ; 
the  murmur  of  bees,  the  bleating  of  flocks, 
and  the  gurgling  of  water,  aft  lead  the  re- 
flective mind  to  meditate  on  the  early  ages 
of  innocence  and  simplicity,  when  thfe 
wealth  of  man  was  estimated  by  the  num- 
ber of  his  children  and  the  largeness  oi 
his  flocks  and  herds,  ere  ambition  and 
luxury  had  taught  Kim  to  be  cruel  and 
rapacious.  Skirting  yon  wide-spread  sa- 
vannah," continued  the  marquis,  pointing 
with  his  finger,  w  we  behold  the  majestic 
mountains,  whose  shining  entrails  have 
been  torn  out  by  various  adventurers, 
whom  avarice  has  tempted  to  explore  the 
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dangerous  seas,  that  are  dimly  perceived 
in  the  distant  horizon." 

"  Can  this  man  be  a  libertine — a  mur- 
derer ?"  thought  the  earl  of  Avondale,  as 
he  listened  to  Baldivia,  who,  with  the 
taste  of  a  painter  and  the  eloquence  of  a 
poet,  dwelt  on  the  beauty  and  sublimity 
of  the  surrouuding^scenery. 

A  sweet  smile  dimpled  the  glowing 
cheek  of  the  marchioness,  while  her  blue 
eyes  sparkled  with  delight,  to  see  Gonzalo 
Resume  what  she  believed  his  natural  cha- 
racter, to  which  belonged,  united  with  a 
graceful,  affable  demeanour,  the  extensive 
information  that  rendered  him  an  instruc- 
tive and  pleasing  companion  to  his  own 
sex,  and  charmed  her  young  heart,  to  con* 
sider  him,  in  talent  as  well  as  person,  the 
first  of  created  beings* 

The  marquis,  reverting  to  the  rock's  fan- 
tastic shape,  which,  at  a  short  distance,  in 
the  obscurity  of  evening^  might  have  been 
mistaken  for  the  ruins  of  a  tower,  spoke 
of  its  astonishing  echo.  , 

Velasco  acknowledged  it  admirable,  but 
mentioned  a  grotto  near  Quito,  the  echo 
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of  which  was  superior — "  In  this  grotto/ 
said  the  good  father,  "  the  lowest  whisper 
is  seven  times  repeated,  with  additional 
force,  till  the  last  sound  is  louder  than  |he 
report  of  a  cannon." 

The  marchioness  expressed-  a  -desire  to 
see  the  interior  of  the  rock,'  and  the  mu- 
sician, whose  tasteful  management  of  the 
flute  had  procured  them  so  much  pleasure. 

Velasco  remained  with,  the  marquis, 
.who  was  afraid  of  the  humidity  of  the  ca- 
vern ;  and  the  happiness  of  conducting  his 
fair  cousin  devolved  on  the  earl  of  Avon- 
dale;  when  they  entered  the.  cave,  deep 
sunk  in  the  bottom  of  the  rock*  .she  beheld, 
elevated  on  a  high,  craggy  point,  a  beau- 
tiful peasant  boy,,  whose  loose  white  dress 
and  redundant  golden  hair  flowing  over 
his  shoulders,  gave  him  the  appearance  of 
a  spirit  of  the  air  rather  than  abeirig  that 
the  earth  holds.  The  {dace  on  which  he 
reclined,  rather  than  sat,  rose  in  what  to 
the  eye  appeared  inaccessible,  jutments, 
many  feet  from  the  bottom  of  the  cavev 
which,  by  the  hand  of  nature,  was  richly 
inlaid  with  granite  and  porphyry. 
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'  As  Rosaviva  surveyed  the  wonderfr  of 
this  beautiful  cave,  and  listened  to  the 
sweet  harmony  drawn  from  the  flute,  she 
could  have  fancied  the  simple  peasant  boy 
the  genius  of  the  rock,  who,  by  the  powerful 
charm  of  music,  was  commanding,  from 
their  secret  haunts,  his  attendant  sylphs. 

Near  the  base  of  the  rock  Avondale 
found  some  elegant  specimens  of  petrifac- 
tion; and  the  marchioness  would  gladly 
have  remained  to  view  the  effect  of  torch- 
light on  a  spot  so  beautifully  fantastic,  for 
near  the  middle  of  the  cave,  where  the 
.w&ter  constantly  oozed,  wonderful  petri- 
fkctions  had  been  formed,  which  in  figure 
exactly  resembled  trees,  beneath  whose 
wide-spreading  pendulous  branches  the 
water  stole  away  in  a  narrow  stream,  so 
-  translucent,  that  the  various-coloured  mar- 
bles of  which  the  rock  was  formed,  display- 
ed their  rich  and  many-tinted  veins  to  the 
delighted  eye. 

Here  the  marchioness  would  have  been 
pleased  to  linger  much  longer,  for  every 
moment  presented  new  objects  for  admira- 
tion ;  but  she  knew  the  marquis  had,  pre- 
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vious  to  quitting  Deloricad,  planned  his 
different  resting-places,  and  she  readily  re- 
linquished her  own  wishes  to  his,  who,  not 
yet  restored  to  strength,  she  feared  to  dis- 
compose, by  hinting  a  contradiction  to  his 
will. 

As  the  earl  of  Avondale  listened  to  her 
amiable  excuses  for  the  impatience  of  her 
husband's  temper,  his  wounded  heart  ac- 
knowledged her  not  only  the  loveliest  but 
the  -most    angelic-minded  .of   women-— 

And  this  gentle  being,'9  said  he  mentally, 

fondly  loves,  and  is  wedded  to,  a  mon- 
ster;" for  such,  in  spite  of  his  specious  beha- 
viour, he  considered  the  marquis  Baldivia. 

At  the  root  of  a  tree,  as  they  returned 
from  the  cave,  Rosaviva  beheld  a  cluster 
of  large  strawberries,  whose  vivid  scarlet, 
peeping  from  between  the  broad  green 
leaves,  offered  a  dessert  of  which  she  knew 
Baldivia  to  be  particularly  fond ;  she  hastily 
gathered  the  beautiful-looking  berries ;  and 
so  delighted  was  she  at  the  idea  of  present- 
ing an  unexpected  treat  to  the  beloved  of 
her  heart,  that  she  refused  the  offered  as- 
sistance of  Avondale  to  gather  them ;  has- 
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tening  forward  with  the  tempting  fruit, 
she  placed  them  before  her  husband,  say- 
ing— "  How  fortunate  I  consider  myself  in 
meeting  with  the  very  fruit  you  were  wish- 
ing for,  my  dear  Gonzalo  I  I  have  gathered 
them  for  you  with  my  own  hand,  and  am 
only  sorry  I  could  find  no  more." 

Baldivia  expressed  his  gratitude  for  her 
attention,  admired  the  size  and  beauty  of 
the  fruit,  and  then  inquired  how  many  she 
had  herself  eaten  of  the  strawberries  ? 

Avondale,  who  had  heard  her  affec- 
tionate remarks  while  gathering  them, 
threw  on  him  a  look  of  contempt,  at  what 
lie  considered  a  selfish  and  gross  question ; 
but  with  artless  sweetness  the  marchioness 
answered — '•  I  gathered  them  for  you, 
Gonzalo,  because  I  knew  you  wished  for 
strawberries  this  morning.  Believe  me,  I 
thought,  not  of  myself." 

"Come,  Rosaviva,  this  is  being  too 
disinterested,"  replied  the  marquis,  with 
increasing  earnestness,  at  the  same  time 
fixing  his  penetrating  glance  on  her  face; 
u  confess  you  indulged  your  own  appetite 
before  you  remembered  me." 
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The  indignant  Avondale  could  bear  no- 
more,  and  he  hastened  from  what  he  con- 
sidered the  interrogations  of  an  absolute 
glutton,  to  join  Velasco,  wha  was  advan- 
cing towards  the  marquis. 

Rosaviva  felt  wounded ;  but  endeavour* 
ing  to  smile,  she  answered  eagerly — "  No 
indeed,  my  love;  I  was  so  pleased  when  I 
saw  the  fruit,  I  thought  only  of  indulging 
the  wish  I  had  so  recently  heard  you  ex- 
press." 

.  "  What !"  said  Baldivia,  turning  theN 
strawberries  about,  "  have  you  not  tasted 
one?"  * 

tc  No,  not  one,"  replied  Rosaviva,  tears 
swelling  in  her  eyes  at  being  so  closely  exr 
amined  on  so  trifling  a  matter, 

"  Heaven  is  gracious  and  merciful !"  said 
Baldivia,  pressing  her  passionately  to  his 
heart. 

Velasco  had  now  reached  the  banE,  and 
beheld  the  fruit,  and  the  agitation  of  Ro- 
saviva, who  felt  considerable  alarm  at  the 
exclamation  of  the  marquis,  and  at  the 
manner  in  which  he  folded  her  in  his  arms. 

"  Who,"  said  the  monk,  in  a  voice  o£ 
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ailarm,  "  gathered  this  fatal  poison  ?  Hea- 
ven in  its  grace  forbid  that  any  one  pre- 
-sent  should  have  tasted  the  deadly  mil- 
decia  !" 

The  earl  of  Avondale  now  clearly  un- 
derstood the  drift  of  Baldivia's  inquiries, 
and  felt  ashamed  of  his  own  suspicion,  that 
had  attributed  the  earnest  questioning  of 
the  marquis  to  the  meati  apprehension 
.that -any  of  the  fruit  had  escaped  himself. 

The  marchioness  grew  pale  at  the  ex- 
clamations rf  Velasco — "  Merciful  Provi* 
dence!"  said  she,  *'  have  I  been  gathering 
poison  to  present  to  my  husband !  oh,  be- 
loved Gonzalo!  pardon  my "  ignorance, 

she  would  have  added,  when  overcome  by 
6trong  emotion,  she  fainted.  When  re- 
stored to  sense,  she  thanked  Heaven  in 
tearful  gratitude  that  she  had  been  spared 
the  misery  of  administering  poison  tb  him 
whose  life  was  infinitely  dearer  to  her  than 
her -own. 

The  marquis  had  no  reason  for  wishing 
the  death  of  his  wife;  he  was  therefore 
sincerely  glad  to  find  she  had  not  eaten  of 
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the  deadly  mildecia;  and  being  touched 
by  the  affection  she  displayed  in  not  wish- 
ing to  deprive  him  of  a  single  berry,  he 
exerted  those  tender  and  persuasive,  arts 
by  which  he  had,  even  in  childhood,  won 
her  love,  and  was  soon  successful  in  re- 
storing her  to  composure. 

"  One  of  these  beautiful  scarlet  berries,* 
said  he,  addressing  the  earl  of  A  vondale, 
"  contains  a  sufficiency  of  poison  to  intra* 
duce  into  the  strongest  frame  a  fever,  at* 
tended  with  convulsive  shudderings,  to  the 
violence  of  which  the  severest  ague  is  not 
to  be  compared.  In  a  few  hours  the  throat 
and  tongue  are  covered  with  ulcers,  and 
swell  to  a  degree  that  prevents  the  admis- 
sion of  any  antidote,  if  such  could  be  found, 
which  as  yet  I  have  never  heard,  of,  aind  in 
twelve  hours  the  miserable  victim  dies  in 
agonies  unspeakable." 

w  And  such,"  said  the  marchioness! 
clasping  the  hand  of  her  husband,  "  such 
was  the  horrible  fate  my  ignorance  offered 
you,  dearest  Gonzalo !" 

"And  from  such  horrible  fate,"  replied 
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Baldivia,  kissing  her  white  forehead,  "  has 
Heaven  miraculously  preserved  my  Rosa- 
viva." 

The  pious  Velasco,  though  differing  in 
iaith  from  the  marchioness,  was  sensible  of 
her  virtues.  He  had  witnessed  her  ami* 
able  disposition  from  infancy,  and  loving 
her  for  her  own  sake,  as  well  as  that  of 
her  deceased  father,  he  was  much  affected 
by  her  narrow  escape  from  a  fearful  and 
agonizing  death.  The  good  monk,  at  the 
same  time,  was  much  pleased  with  the 
marquis,  who,  with  unusual  piety,  had 
given  the  praise  to  Heaven  for  the  preser- 
vation  of  his  wife, 

Rosaviva  thought  not  of  herself— she 
regarded  the  beautiful  berries  with  horror, 
and  fervently  thanked  the  watchful  care 
of  Providence,  that  had  preserved  her 
from  witnessing  the  effect  of  poison  on  her 
husband. 

Avondale  beheld  the  marquis  again 
saved  from  a  violent  death ;  and  he  also 
rejoiced,  because  he  knew,  had  he  died  by 
the  hand  of  Rosaviva,  innocence  of  inten- 
tion would  have  failed  to  console  her—* 
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she  would  have  condemned  herself  toi 
guilty,  though  all  the  world  acquitted  hef 
of  crime ;  in  his  idea,  therefore,  it  was  fut 
better  he  should  live,  than  by  his  death 
devote  the  angelic  Rosaviva  to  cureless 
wretchedness  and  unavailing  woe. 

During  the  rest  of  theitf  journey  the 
marquis  shook  off  the  gloom  that  had  ren- 
dered him  morose  and  abstracted.  He 
pointed  out  to  the  marchioness  the  aspir- 
ing mountain  of  Potosi,  hiding  its  conical 
head  in*  the  clouds ;  and  remembering  hit 
own  consequence  in  the  eyes  of  the  people 
among  whom  he  was  going  to  reside,  a 
smile  of  self-gratulation  played  on  his  ripe 
Bp,  and  gave  a  proud  satisfaction  to  his 
heart,  that  comfounicated  cheerfulness  and 
animation  to  his  manners  and  conversation. 
He  was  also  pleased  with  the  idea  of  dis- 
playing his  wealth  to  the  earl  of  Avondale, 
who,  though  a  nobleman  of  distinguished 
rank  and  large  possessions,  could  not,  in  his 
own  country,  reside  in  such  a  style  of  luxu- 
rious magnificence,  or  be  attended  by  kneel- 
ing slaves,  whose  very  ,lives  depended  on 
his  nod. 
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Such  were  the  vain  and  ostentatious  re- 
flections of  the  marquis  Baldivia,  that 
soothed  his  pride,  calmed  his  impatience 
of  fatigue,  and  rendered  him  again  the 
fascinating  beii^g  who,  as  he  pleased, u  won 
all  hearts  with  softness." 

On  approaching  Potosi,  the  feelings  of 
the  earl  of  Avondale  were  wounded  by 
the  remembrance  of  the  fatal  evening, 
when  the  marriage  of  Rosaviva  was  an- 
nounced to  him.  The  same  brilliant  illu- 
minations, the  same  flowery  colonnades 
and  arches,  on  every  side  met  his  view. 
The  eari  sighed  heavily,  and  would  have 
shut  out  such  distressing  mementoes  by 
closing  his  eyes;  but  Velasco,  gratified  by 
so  splendid  a  spectacle,  added  to  his  an* 
guish  by  pointing  out  to  liim  the  names  of 
Gonzalo  and  Rosaviva,  everywhere  con- 
spicuous amid  the  magnificent  display  of 
different-coloured  lights. 

A  triumphal  car,  blazing  with  gold, 
lined  with  rose-coloured  velvet,  and  drawn 
by  six  white  Arabian  horses,  whose  trap-* 
pings  were  velvet,  gold,  and  diamond^ 

voju  u.  H 
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waited  to  convey  the  marquis  and  his  fair 
Dride  to  his  palace. 

The  streets  were  strewed  with  flowers :  • 
groups  of  virgins,  habited  in  white  trans- 
parent robes,  -their  glossy  tresses  confined 
by  garlands  of  roses,  carried  golden  vases 
in,  their  hands,  from  which  they  scattered 
on  the  populace  the  most  costly  perfumes, 
while  music,  and  the  firing  of  cannons, 
spoke  aloud  the  spirit  of  rej  oicing. 

"  The  heart  of  the  marchioness,"  said 

.■..'•■  .  ■  *         * 

Velasco,  "  will  be fc  gratefully  'affected  by 
this  testimony  of  his  people's  respect  for 
their  lord." 

w  I  have  a  distracting  headache,"  replied 
the  earl,  endeavouring  to  disguise  his  feel- 
ings, "  and  shall  go  immediately  to  the 
house  which  I  have  had  prepared  for  my 
reception/  My  indisposition  must  plead 
my  excuse  for  not  complementing  the  mar- 
quis on  his  arrival,'  as  I  really  find  it  ne- 
cessary  to  seek  immediate  repose.". 
'  Velasco  kindly  felt'  lus  pulse,  and  com- 
mended his  intention  of  "going  to  rest,  ob- 
serving  the  dryness  of  his  palm  and  ful- 
ness of  his  pulse  indicated  fever—"  the 
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progress  of  which,"  said  the  good  monk, 
*'  I  will  stop,  by  mixing  you  up  a  medi- 
due,  which  you  must  take  without  delay" 

j^vondale  promised  to  attend  tot  the  pre- 
scription ; '  but  his  heart  told  him,  that 
while  memory  remained,  his  pukes  woulfl 
never  cease  to  throb  for  Roslaviva — never 
-cease  to  regret  that  cruel  fate  had  given 
4ier  to  a  wretch  unworthy  the  possession 
of  such  transcendent  virtue  and  loveliness 

The  pride  of  Baldivia  was  gratified  by 
his  reception  at  Potosi,  where  his  arrival 
was  celebrated  with  a  pomp  and  splendour 
hitherto  unknown  even  in  that  region  of 
wealth.  .     f 

The  palace  of  the  marquis  was  built  of 
the  finest  marble ;  its  furniture  and  adorn- 
ments consisted  of  the  rare  and  costly  ma- 
terials produced  by  every  quarter  of  the 
globe,  on  which  genius,  taste,  and  art,  had 
-exhausted  their  richest  inventions. 

Here,  as  at  Lima,  Baldivia  was  sur- 
rounded by  adulative  crowds,  for  report 
having  widely  circulated  his  marriage  with 
a  lady  of  exquisite  beauty,  endowed  with 
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^wealth  and  accomplishments  far  superior 
-to  the  females  of  Peru,  his  palace  was  for 
inany  months  thronged  with  guests. 

The  arrogant-minded  Baldivia  was  gra- 
tified by  the  admiration  and  envy  his  choice 
excited;  and  the  homage  he  saw  his  friends 
ambitious  to  pay  his  beautiful  wife  re- 
kindled, for  awhile,  in  his  capricious  and 
inconstant  bosom,  the  flame  which  unin- 
terrupted possession  had  nearly  extin- 
guished.    ' 

Delighted  at  the  return  of  his  affection, 
and  the  perfect  restoration  of  his  health, 
Rosaviva  ceased  to  regret  the  pleasant 
shades  of  her  native  Deloricad,  as  its  aban- 
donment seemed  to  revive  the  tenderness 
of  her  husband,  which  she,  witli  uncom- 
plaining anguish,  had  believed  for  ever  lost 
in  the  chill  of  apathy. 

But  a  very  few  months  of  love  and  hap- 
piness were  all  the  severity  of  fate  allotted 
the  young  and  beautiful  marchioness  Bal- 
divia ;  for  when  curiosity  was  satisfied,  and 
a  constant  residence  at  Potosi  had  render- 
ed her  beauty  familiar  to  the  eyes  of  the 
people,  the  marquis  found  that  many  days 
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must  unavoidably  be  passed  without  com- 
pany. It  was  now  he  became  acquainted 
with  the  character  of  his  wife ;  but  this 
knowledge  awakened  neither  esteem  noi: 
admiration  in  his  callous  bosom.  Her  vir- 
tues displeased  him,  for  they  were  a  con- 
tinual reproach  to  his  depravity.  He  had 
always  thought  with  rage  and  contempt 
on  the  law  that  fettered  the  lords  of  crea- 
tion to  one  woman — "  Rosaviva's  person," 
said  he,  u  is  not  destitute  of  charms,  but 
she  is  my  wife,  and  that  very  remembrance 
creates  indifference ;  she  is  submissive  also, 
and  gentle,  and  of  course  insipid." 

The  sylphic  figure  and  transparent  com- 
plexion of  the  marchioness  no  longer  ex- 
cited passion ;  she  was  his  wife ;  and  pos-  • 
session  produced  satiety.    The  fickle  heart 
of  Baldivia  anxiously  throbbed  for  novelty. 

The  hours  that  the  forms  of  life  com  * 
pelled  him  to  pass  in  the  society  of  the 
marchioness  appeared  tedious  and  unin- 
teresting. The  superior  attainments  of  Ro- 
saviva — her  exalted  understanding — her 
genius  and  accomplishments,  had  no  longer 
charms  for  his  gross  mind;  and  all  that 


150  GONZALO  DE  BALDIVIA. 

now  claimed  his  respect,  and  restrained 
him  in  his  dissolute  pursuits,  was  the 
wealth  secured  to  herself  by  the  will  of 
her  father,  and  the  presence  of  the  earl  of 
Avondale,  whose  near  affinity  to  the  mar- 
chioness might  make  him  bold  in  her 
quarrel. 

The  affairs  of  the  earl,  however,  de- 
manded his  presence  in  England ;  and  he 
hoped,  in  the  course  of  a  few  months,  to 
get  entirely  rid  of  a  person  whom  he  regard- 
ed as  an  inquisitive  observer  and  censor 
of  his  actions,  of  which  he  wished  no  in- 
vestigation to  be  made. 

The  marchioness,  even  from  childhood,, 
had  desired  to  visit  England.  Her  mo- 
-ther  had  inculcated  in  her  young  mind  a 
love  for  that  country,  and  awakened  her 
curiosity  by  repeated  descriptions  and  ex- 
planations of  the  advantages  it  possessed, 
though  only  a  small  island,  over  all  other 
nations. 

The  period  of  his  destined  embarkation 
having  been  mentioned  by  the  earl  of 
Avondale,  Rosaviva  reminded  her  husband 
of  the  promise  he  had  made  her,  before 
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and  after  marriage,  of  taking  a  voyage  to 
England ;  but  the  capricious  marquis  had 
altered  his  former  determination ;  and 
though,  in  the  presence  of  hi&  own  and 
her  deceased  parents,  he  had  pledged  his 
honour  to  pay  the  most  sacred  deference 
to  the  wishes  of  her  he  was  then  soliciting 
to  become  his  wife,  he  now  affected  to _  ri- 
dicule the  weakness  that  could  have  put 
confidence  in  promises  made  under  such 
circumstances;  without  even  attempting 
to  apologize  or  soften  his  refusal,  he  at 
'once  informed  the  astonished  Rosaviva 
that  he  had  changed  his  mind. 

The  marchioness  felt  grieved  and  mor- 
tified. She  had,  before  this  unqualified 
avowal,  fancied  the  ardour  of  his  love  was 
chilled — she  had  also  painfully  discovered 
that  his  character  was  by  no  means  so  per- 
fect as  she  had  fondly  believed ;  but  this 
caprice,  so  opposite  to  her  wishes  and  his 
former  tender  professions,  gave  her  at  once 

the  afflictive  conviction,  that  in  the  mu- 

*  ■  •      ...     _■ .  •   , 

table  bosom  of  man  love  is  but  a  short- 
lived  passion — that  self-gratification  ev^r 
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trampled  on  humanity,  and  made  him  for- 
getful of  truth  and  honour. 

Tears  trembled  in  the  mild  blue  eyes  of 
Rosaviva,  as  she  timidly  replied  to  his 
rudely-expressed,  "  I  have  changed  my 
mind" — "  May  I  beg  to  know  what  has 
altered  your  former  intention,  and  neces- 
sitated you,  unwillingly  I  trust,  to  break 
the  promise  you  have  so  often  repeated  to 
ine?" 

"  Affairs  of  importance,"  answered  the 
marquis ;  "  affairs  which  would  weary  you 
to  hear  explained,  for  women  are  only  re- 
gardful of  their  pleasures." 

The  marchioness  blushed,  though  she 
did  not  deserve  his  reproach  — "  Out 
voyage  to  England  then,"  said  she 

"  Must  unavoidably  be  postponed,"  in* 
terrupted  the  marquis,  "  for  the  present 
year." 

"  And  we  remain  here  ?"  resumed  Ro- 
saviva ;  "  is  that  your  intention  ?" 

"  I,"  replied  Baldivia,  with  chilling  in* 
difference,  "  I  have  affairs  of  the  utmost 
importance,  that  demand  my  actual  pre- 
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sence  here  at  Potosi ;  but  if  you  objects— 
if  you  have  more  pleasurable  schemes  in 
contemplation — if  you  believe  you  can  be 
liappier  in  England — if  you  prefer — " 

"  No,"  interrupted  the  marchioness,  with 
difficulty  restraining  her  tears,  "  no,  dear- 
est Gonzalo ;  Heaveii  is  my  witness !  I 
prefer  that  country  where  I  shall  continu- 
ally reside  with  you.  I  confess  I  did  hope 
you  would  remember  you  promised  we 
should  sail  for  England  with  the  first 
ships*" 

"  It  is  impossible,"  said  the  marquis,  in 
the  same  cold  manner;  "  quite  impossible 
for  me  to  take  the  voyage ;  but,  as  I  before 
observed,  if  you  wish " 

"  My  affection  for  )rou,"  replied  Rosa- 
viva,  "  is  far  more  powerful  than  the  wish 
1  have  so  fondly  cherished  of  visiting  Eng- 
land." 

As  she  spoke  she  held  out  her  hand  to 
Baldivia,  with  the  smile  of  an  angel,  her 
eyes  moist  with  the  mingled  drops  of  re- 
gret and  tenderness. 

The  marquis  politely  raised  her  hand  to 
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•his  lips,  but  no  fbnd  pressure  accompanied 
rhis  cold  kiss;  and  the  ptilses  thatgfowing- 
'  ly  throbbed  round  the  heart  of  Rosaviva, 
as  she  declared  her  preference  4>f  remain- 
ing with  him,  grew  chill  and  faint,  as 
negligently  letting  her  hand  drop,  he  an- 
swered, at  the  same  time  withdrawing 
from  the  apartment — "  You  'are  at  liberty 
to  act  *  in  the  way  moist  consonant  with 
your  own  ease  and  pleasure.  I  have  re- 
solved to  be  perfect  master  of  my  own 
time  and  actions,  and  am  too  liberal-mind- 
ed to  form  the  remotest  desire  of  putting 
constraint  on  yours;  arid  I  again  repeat, 

'  if  your  wishes  point  to  England- " 

"  And  could  you,"  asked  the  afflicted 
Rosaviva,  "  could  you,  Gonzalq,  indeed 
be  happy  in  my  absence?  should  you  not 
be 'miserable  during  our  separation  ?" 

A  smile,  almost  contemptuous,  curled 
the  lip  of  the  marquis,  who,  as  he  passed 
from  her  presence,  replied — "  I  beg,  ma- 
-  dam,  nay,  I  insist,  that  no  tender  conside- 
ration for  my  feelings  may  induce  you -to 
forego  your  more  pleasurable  intentions." 
Rosaviva  sat  for  some  moments  after 
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the  marquis  quitted  the  apartment  in  a 
state  of  absolute  inanity ;  but  when  her 
reasoning  faculties  returned,  she  wept  bit- 
terly the  dereliction  of  a  heart  which  sfie 
had  hoped,  while  it  beat  with  life,  would, 
have  known  no  will,  no  wish,  but  hers 
alone — "  Gonzalo  no  longer  loves  me,"  said 
she,  in  tones  of  piercing  sorrow ;  "  the  im- 
pulses of  his  mind  are  no  longer  inspired 
by  me;  his  determinations  are  formed 
without  any  consideration  for  my  peace — 
Without  even  a  wish  for  my  approval. 
Alas !  and  is  this  matrimony- — is  this  the 
happiness  that  was  to  terminate  but  with 
our  lives?  oh  Gonzalo,  how  art  thou 
changed !  wretched  Rosaviva,  what  a  fat& 
is  thine !  My  mother,  my  sainted  mother !" 
continued  she,  while  tears  fellin  show  ers 
on  her  clasped  hands,  "  too  late  for  my  re- 
pose, I  reflect  on  the  advice  yon  gave  me, 
to  investigate  the  mind  of  Baldivia  before 
I  bound  myself  to  him  by  ties  which  death 
alone  could  dissolve.  Woe  is  me !  blinded 
by  love,  I  could  discover  no  errors — to  me 
he  was  all  perfection !n 

After  some  moments  of  mental  agony 
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had  elapsed,  Rosaviva  began  to  reflect* 
that  the  dispositions  of  men;  their  natures, 
were  different  from  those  of  women ;  more 
ardent,  bat  far  less  sincere.  She  believed 
the  generality  of  men  were,  like  the  mar- 
quis, capricious  and  inconstant.  She  re- 
membered that  among  the  circle  of  her  ac- 
quaintance, she  had  seen  husbands  ex- 
tremely polite,  but  very  far  from  affec- 
tionate, who,  no  doubt,  when  lovers,  had, 
like  the  marquis,  been  prodigal  of  profes- 
sions, and,  Tike  him  also,  little  observant  of 
the  vows  pledged  under  the  influence  of 
passion,  which  men,  it  seems,  consider 
**  violent  and  void." 

"  Matrimony,  then,"  said  the  Tnarch'c- 
ness,  with  a  sorrowing  sigh,  "  matrimony 
damps  the  fervours  of  love,  satiety  suc- 
ceeds to  transport,  and  cold  civility  take* 
place  of  rapturous  profession ;  the  vision 
of  happiness  dissolves  —  alas!  how  tran- 
sient its  endurance !  but  pride  forbids  com- 
plaint ;  though  he  is  changed — though  he 
forgets  vows  pledged  in  hours  of  fond  en- 
treaty, when,  assuming  every  fascinating 
perfection,  he  wooed  me  to  be  his,  never 
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let  me  forget  the  duties  of  a  wife ;  let  me,. 
if  possible,  hide  his  errors  even  from  my- 
self, but  most  of  all  from  the  earl  of  Avon- 
dale  !  Oh,  never  let  him  discover  that  the 
wretched  Rosaviva  mourns  the  neglect  of 
her  husband — that  she  weeps  his  lost  af- 
fection !  Oh,  never  let  him  suspect  that  I 
regret  the  hour  that  made  me  the  wife  of 
Gonzalo  Baldivia — never  let  him  learn  the 
romance  of  love  has  found  a  period !" 

The  marquis  took  an  early  opportunity 
of  mentioning  the  utter  iln possibility  of 
taking  a  voyage  to  England  that  year ;  at 
the  same  time  observing,  that  he  regretted 
the  disappointment,  because  the  marchio- 
ness seemed  to  have  set  her  heart  on  goh\g 
to  Europe* 

Rosaviva  remained  silent. 

The  marquis  perceiving  that  no  one  re- 
plied, continued  to  say — "  Though  really 
I  see  no  reason  why  my  not  being  able  to 
take  the  voyage  should  prevent  the  mar- 
chioness, who,  under  your  protection,"  ad- 
dressing the  earl,  "  who  are  her  near  rela- 
tion, might  safely  indulge  her  wish." 

"  A  young  and  beautiful  woman,"  re- 
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plied  Avondale,  "  is  nowhere  so  safe  as 
under  the  protection  of  her  husband.  The 
marchioness  could  not  make  a  voyage,  un- 
der such  circumstances,  without  incurring 
great  injury  to  her  reputation — injury  that 
would  entirely  exclude  her  from  those  de- 
voted circles  where  I  should  wish  my  re- 
lation to  move." 

"  I  thought,"  said  Baldivia  sarcastically, 
"  the  people  of  your  nation  had  been  more 
favourable  to  the  fair  sex." 

"  The  people  of  my  nation,  marquis," 
replied  Avondale,  "  pity  the  errors  of  the 
fair  sex,  but  do  not  afford  them  counte- 


nance." 


"  It  is  not  my  intention,"  said  the  mar- 
chioness, "  to  incur  their  censure.  What- 
ever are  my  wishes  respecting  England,  I 
will  not  indulge  them  at  the  expence  of 
propriety ;  the  wealth  of  the  world  would 
not  bribe  me  to  take  such  a  voyage  with- 
out my  husband." 

Baldivia  bit  his  lip,  and  turned  towards 
an  open  lattice  to  hide  his  vexation. 

"  I  could  not  bear,"  resumed  the  mar- 
chioness, "  to  have  it  thought  by  the  ladies 


GONZALO  DE  BALDIVIA.  159? 

of  England,  that  I  had  voluntarily  -sepa- 
rated myself  from  my  .husband  for  such  a 
length  of  time." 

"  I  am  happy  to  find  sueh  are  your  sen- 
'timents,"  replied  Avondale,  "  because  you 
will  experience  no  sort  of  disappointment 
in  learning  that  I  received  dispatches  this 
morning  from  England,  which  have  fixed 
■  me  in  the  determination  of  remaining  in 
this  country  another  year;  by  that  time 
perhaps  the  marquis  may  so  arrange  his 
affairs,  that  he  will  be  able  to  take  the 
voyage  with  you." 

Baldivia  heard  this  declaration  with  rage 
and  disappointment;  but  policy  obliged 
*  him  to  smooth  his  brow,  and  say  it  would 
afford  him  much  pleasure  to  indulge  the 
wish  of  the  marchioness,  as  well  as  to  gra- 
tify his  own  ardent  curiosity. 

"  It  is  my  intention,"  resumed  the  earl, 
44  to  gather  all  the  information  I  can  re- 
specting  the  character,  customs,  and  reli- 
.  gious  ceremonies  of  the  Peruvians — a 
people  whose  oppressions  have  much  af- 
fected and  interested  my  feelings;  and  in 
'  this  task  I  have  engaged  the  services  of 
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father  Velasco,  that  when  I  return  to  Eng- 
land, 1  may  convince  my  countrymen  that 
the  whole  period  of  my  absence  has  not 
been  passed  in  absolute  inaction." 

Rosaviva  heard  the  earl's  intention  of 
remaining  in  Peru  with  a  pleasure,  the  ex- 
pression of  which  offended  the  marquis, 
who  hoped  he  would  have  pursued  his  ori- 
ginal designation,  and  taken  the  marchio- 
ness with  him,  of  whom  he  was  weary, 
and  whose  undeviating  virtue  he  fancied 
laid  a  restraint  on  the  manners  of  her  fe- 
male acquaintance,  whose  principles  he 
had  reason  to  believe  were  not  naturally 
so  reserved. 

The  mind,  temper,  and  pursuits  of  the 
earl  of  Ayondale  and  the  marquis  Baldivia 
were  so  expressly  different,  that  Baldivia 
every  hour  expected  to  incur  the  censure 
of  the  young  cynic,  for  such  he  considered 
him,  though  he  used  every  art,  and  took 
every  precaution,  to  conceal  from  him  as 
much  as  possible  the  intrigues  he  was  con- 
stantly engaged  in.  Considering  the  earl 
as  little  differing  from  a  spj%  he  remarked 
the  joy  of  the  marchioness,  at  the  putting 
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off  his  voyage  to  England,  with  a  displea- 
sure he  could  scarcely  conceal;  and  not- 
withstanding the  warm  friendship  he  af- 
fected towards  him,  the  virtues  conspicu- 
ous in  the  earl  of  Avondale  rendered  him, 
in  the  heart  of  Gonzalo  Baldivia,  an  object 
of  dislike,  nearly  amounting  to  hatred. 

Hitherto  the  innocent  Rosaviva  had 
borne  the  freezing  politeness  and  cold  re- 
spect of  Baldivia  with  uncomplaining  gen- 
tleness and  patient  sweetness ;  for  though 
grieved  and  wounded  by  his  indifferencer 
she  consoled  herself  with  the  belief,  that 
if  insensible  to  her  affection,  his  own  was 
not  lavished  on  another  object;  but  the 
calm  produced  by  this  opinion  was  of  short 
duration,  and  a  tempest  wras  at  hand,  whose 
impetuous  course  swept  away  every  hope 
of  future  happiness  with  Baldivia ;  anothet 
object  had  taken  possession  of  Gonzalo's 
fancy ;  and  his  deeply-wounded  wife  had 
the  misery  to  see  him  yield  himself  to  this 
new  passion,  without  having  delicacy 
enough  to  endeavour  at  concealing  it  from 
her  observation,  except  when  in  the  pre- 
sence of  the  eavl  of  Avondale,  before  whom 
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he  kept  a  careful  guard  on  his  looks,  his 
words,  and  actions. 

Rosaviva  had  beeij  little  more  than  a 
year  a  wife,  and  in  the  rich  bloom  of  early 
youth  she  beheld  herself  forsaken — treated 
with  a  negligence  almost  amounting  to 
contempt — for  an  ignorant,  fantastic,  swar- 
thy Portuguese,  the  wife  erf"  a  grandee,  of 
wrhom  the  marquis  professed  liimself  the 
friend;  a  woman  whose  only  attraction 
seemed  to  arise  from  consummate  pride 
and  unbounded  vanity.  This  vanity  for 
some  time  was  her  preservation,  for  it 
made  her  receive  the  adulative  homage  of- 
fered by  the  marquis  as  only  the  just  tri- 
bute paid  to  her  exalted  charms,  while  her 
haughty  deportment,  passing  iii  his  eyes 
for  inflexible  virtue,  made  him  eager  and 
solicitous  to  subdue  what  he  believed  im- 
pregnable; at  length,  however,  the  proud 
Elvira  gr6w  weary  of  denying,  and  having 
once  overstepped  the  boundaries  of  chasti- 
ty, she  grew  as  regardless  of  public  opinion 
aiid  censure  as  the  marquis,  who  having 
contrived  to  have  her  husband  removed  for 
ft.thne  to  Quito,  she  gave  herself  up,  with- 
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out  regarding  the  eternal  sacrifice  of  her 
fame,  to  a  criminal  intercourse. 

To  the  indulgence  of  this  intrigue  Bal- 
divia  devoted  not  only  whole  days,  but 
jnany  nights,  which  were  passed  by  the 
marchioness  in  tears  and  sleepless  wretch- 
edness. 

When  in  company,  the  lovely  Rosaviva 
-compelled  her  face  to  wear  a  gaiety  foreign 
to  her  heart;  and  though  in  the  presence 
of  the  earl  of  Avondale,  Baldivia  constrain* 
ed  himself  to  behave  with  respect  and  pro- 
priety  to  his  injured  wife,  yet  the  earl  was 
not  deceived  by  his  specious  conduct;  his 
scandalous  amour  was  publicly  talked  of 
at  Potosi,  and  his  penetration  discovered 
tJj^t  the  smiles  of  llosaviva  were  only  ef- 
forts at  cheerfulness,  to  which  her  bosom 
>vas  a  stranger ;  and  in  the  suavity  and  po- 
liteness of  the  marquis  he  read  the  insult- 
ing coldness  of  his  feelings  towards  a  wo- 
man  he  had  once  affected  to  adore. 

The  heart  of  Avondale  bled  for  the  grief 
which  he  knew  the  marchioness  must  en- 
dure, by  the  cruel  abandonment  of  her  pso^ 
fligate  husband;  and  while  with  a  sincere 
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and  pure  regard  he  gazed  on  her  beautiful 
and  interesting  countenance,  and  remem- 
bered her  virtues,  her  graces,  and  her  ta- 
lents, he  was  astonished  at  the  weak  infa- 
tuation, the  gross  depravity  of  her  husband, 
who  could  desert  the  chaste  embrace  of  ele- 
gance and  loveliness,  the  pure  bosom  of 
modesty  and  innocence,  to  riot  in  the  li- 
centious arms  of  vice,  and  far,  very  far  i& 
ferior  charms.  It  was  on  this  occasion  that 
it  became  evident  to  the  afflicted  Avon* 
dale,  that 

M  Lust,  though  to  a  radiant  angel  link*d» 
Will  sate  itself  in  a  celestial  bed, 
And  feed  on  garbage." 

As  yet  the  deeply-injured,  suffering  Ko* 
saviva  had  uttered  no  complaint ;  she  lived 
in  magnificence,  was  attended  by  a  nume- 
rous train  of  obsequious  domestics  and 
slaves;  but  Gonzalo  Baldivia,  to  whom  the 
affections  of  her  youthful  heart  were  de- 
voted— he,  insensible  to  her  beauty  and 
worth,  profusely  lavished  on  vice  and  ig- 
norance the  love  she,  with  all  her  accom- 
plishments of  person  and  mind*  was  un- 
able to  retain. 
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The  marchioness  spent  the  weary  hours 
of  night  in  tears  and  prayers,  and  by  day 
assumed  an  appearance  of  cheerful  content, 
which,  though  it  deceived  the  world,  gave 
to  the  heart  of  Avondale  indescribable 
"pangs ;  he  remembered  the  prophetic  spirit 
with  which  lady  Selina  had  spoken  of  the 
fickleness  of  Baldivia's  disposition — "  The 
hour  her  amiable  parent  foresaw,"  said 
Avondale,  "  has  arrived,  and  the  gentle, 
.suffering  Rosaviva  has  no  bosom  to  repose 
her  sorrows  oil" 

The  earl  forbore  to  increase  her  anguish, 
by  seeming  to  remark  the  continued  ab- 
-sences  of  her  husband ;  he  had  also  some 
reason  to  believe  that  his  presence  had  an 
influence  on  the  conduct  of  the  marquis 
towards  his  wife,  who  was  restrained  in  his 
brutal  career  by  the  knowledge  that  he,  in 
-quality  of  her  guardian,  could  step  in  to 
preserve  her  from  personal  insult  and  out- 
rage— "  The  avenging  arm  of  offended 
Heaven,"  said  the  earl,  "  will  punish  this 
monster's  crimes.  Be  patient,  my  indig- 
nant soul!    the  exterminating  blow  will 
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fall,  and  happiness  will  yet  smile  on  Rev 


saviva." 


The  good  Velasco,  shocked  beyond  raea- 
sure  at  the  dissolute  conduct  of  the  mar- 
quis, took  upon  himself  to  remonstrate; 
but  in  vain  were  his  representations  and 
admonitions ;  Baldivia  ridiculed  his  coun- 
sels, and  bade  him  preserve  his  lectures 
till  age  gave  him  leisure  to  listen  to  them. 

Velasco  retired  from  his  apartment  with 
grief,  to  pray  that  Heaven  would  make 
him  sensible  of  the  treasure  he  enjoyed  in 
the  lovely  Rosaviva. 

A  thousand  extravagances  had  been 
committed  by  the  marquis  Baldivia-^-glar- 
ing  evidences  of  the  unbounded  domi- 
nion the  profligate  Elvira  held  over  hk 
mind.  Entirely  forgetful  of  her  absent 
husband,  her  rank  in  life,  and  the  reputa- 
tion which  even  the  most  abandoned  re- 
sign with  regret,  her  triumph  over  the  in- 
jured  Kosaviva  was  incomplete,  while  his 
visits  to  her  were  made  in  secret;  the 
beauty  of  the  marchioness  had  excited  her 
envy — her  virtues  offended  her— -and  to 
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draw  from  her  the  husband  she  adored, 
was  the  first  wish  of  her  soul ;  but  unless 
the  public  eye  beheld  the  subjugation  of 
the  infatuated  marquis,  the  conviction  her 
own  mind  felt,  of  having  made  his  wife 
miserable,  was  not  sufficient. 

Elvira  had  witnessed  the  triumphal  en-  - 
try  of  Baldivia  and  his  bride  into  Potosi,  . 
&nd  "  with  every  art  of  wilful  woman  la- 
bouring for  her  purpose,"  she  caressed,  per- 
suaded, and  entreated,  till  Baldivia  weakly 
consented  to  drive  her  through  the  chief 
streets  and  squares  in  the  same  open  car, 
drawn  by  the  Arabian  horses. 

A  moment's  reflection  made  him  aware 
of  the  censure  he  should  incur  by  this  open 
violation  of  propriety ;  and  he  would  have 
withdrawn  his  incautious  promise,  or  de- 
ferred the  exhibition  of  his  infidelity  to 
a  futtire  day;  but  the  tears,  frowns,  and 
blandishments  of,;the  sorceress  prevailed, 
and  his  perpetual  banishment  from  her 
sight  ^as  made  the?bofiditi6n  of  his  breach 
of  promise.  '        L    - 

On    the    appointed    morning,    Elvira 
bound  the  long  tresses  of  her  jetty  hair 
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with  fillets  of  diamonds,  and  voluptuously* 
arrayed  her  person  in  a  transparent  robe 
of  azure,  through  which  the  proud  swell 
of  her  exulting  bosom  was  plainly  discern- 
ed ;  a  richly-embroidered  veil,  artfully  dis- 
posed, hung  over  half  her  face,  not  de- 
signed to  conceal,  but  to  add  brilliancy  to 
her  dark  eyes,  which  she  taught  to  lan- 
guish with  a  tender  expression  of  sensibi- 
lity to  which  her  heart  was  a  stranger. 

Thus  prepared,  and  expecting  to  meet 
public  admiration,  the  marquis  assisted  her 
to  mount  the  gold-emblazoned  car,  before 
which  her   own  slaves  strewed   flowers, 
while  others,  from  golden  censers,  scat- 
tered delicious  and  costly  perfumes  on  the 
air ;  but  as  the  glittering  car  rolled  along, 
the  restless  eyes  of  Elvira  beheld  on  every 
countenance  disgust  and  displeasure ;  the 
females  turned  their  backs  in  contempt, 
and  the  men  shook  their  heads  in  scorn  of 
the  disgraceful  procession— r-instead  of  the 
applauding  shouts  that  rent  the  air  when 
the  lovely  Rosaviva,   covered  with  the 
blushes  of  modesty,  graced  his  side,  hisses 
and  murmurs  of  disapprobation  sounded 


GONZALO  DE  BALDIVIA.  169 

on  the  ear  of  the  mortified  Baldivia,  who 
himself  felt  disgust  at  the  effrontery  of  his 
undaunted  companion,  who  repaid  the 
contempt  of  the  populace  with  glances  of 
indignant  scorn. 

Popular  applause  was  dear  to  the  pride 
of  the  marquis  Baldivia ;  and  the  dissem- 
bled tenderness  and  studied  smiles  of  the 
Circe  who  sat  beside  him  did  not  com- 
pensate for  its  loss.  In  an  instant  his  spell- 
bound senses  were  disenchanted — the  ve- 
hement passion  he  had  felt  for  her  was 
extinguished — his  altered  eye  beheld  her 
as  a  demon  who  was  tempting  him  to  dis- 
grace, and  precipitating  him  to  ruin ;  while 
to  complete  his  utter  detestation,  at  a  short 
distance  he  saw  the  marchioness,  like  an 
angel  of  light,  assisting  Velasco  to  lead  an 
old,  white-headed,  blind  man  to  a  seat, 
shaded  by  orange  and  myrtle  trees.  The 
earl  of  Avondale  followed,  leading  a  beau- 
tiful rosy  boy,  who  held  out  his  dimpled 
hands  to  Rosaviva,  who  having  seated  the 
old  man,  stooped  to  caress  him. 

At  the  sound  of  approaching  wheels 

VOL.  IL  I 
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Ihe  interesting  group  raised  their  eyes,  and 
the  malignant  mind  of  Elvira  was  grati- 
fied at  bearing  a  loud  shriek  escape  the 
liips  of  the  marchioness,  who,  overcome  by 
this  public  display  of  her  husband's  infi- 
delity, sunk  pale  and  fainting  in  the  arms  of 
die  afflicted  Velasco.  But  the  malicious 
triumph  of  Elvira  was  of  short  duration, 
lor  letting  Ml  the  purple  reins  on  the  backs 
of  the  panting  horses,  Baldivia  leaped 
from  his  elevated  seat,  and  casting  himself 
•  at  the  feet  of  Rosaviva,  buried  his  face  in 
her  robe,  exclaiming,  in  a  voice  of  agita- 
tion— "  Rosaviva !  dear  injured  excellence ! 
forgive  your  erring  but  repentant  hus- 
band !" 

But  insensible  alike  to  her  own  heart- 
rending grief  and  his  self-accusation,  she 
was  borne  to  the  palace ;  and  to  the  addi- 
tional mollification  and  remorse  of  the 
marquis,  in  a  few  hours  brought  into  the 
world  a  dead  male  child. 

During  her  confinement  Rosaviva  re- 
solved to  separate  herself  from  her  liber- 
tine husband,  and  retire  to  the  Castle  Delo- 
ricad,  where  if  she  should  fail  to  regain  hap- 
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pmess,  she  should  escape  the  agony  and  in- 
sult of  beholding  his  licentious  pursuits ; 
but  this  intention  was  strongly,  opposed 
by  the  worthy  Velasco,  who  entertained 
the  hope  that  the  transcendent  virtues  of 
the  marchioness  would  reclaim  her  hus- 
band. 

The  penitence  of  the  marquis  appeared 
so  sincere — his  errors  were  so  openly  ac- 
knowledged and  so  deeply  lamented,  that 
even  the  earl  of  Avondale,  knowing  tlje 
love  the  marchioness  still  cherished  for 
him,  wished  their  reconciliation.  Another 
motive  also  operated  on  the  mind  of  the 
carl-^-he  knew,  if  the  marchioness  retired 
to  Deloricad,  delicacy,  and  a  regard  for 
public  opinion,  would  exclude  him  from 
her  intimacy*  To  gaze  on  her  fair  fom* 
*— to  listen  to  her  harmonious  voice,  was 
aR  the  happiness  that  fate  allowed  him. 
He  knew  that  llosaviva  would  be  miser- 
able separated  from  Baklivio— he  felt  that 
his  little  all  of  felicity  consisted  in  behold- 
higher — and  he  wished  their  reconciliation. 
Not  was  it  long  before  the  gentle  Rosa- 
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viva  yielded  to  the  professions  of  her  hus- 
band, and  "the  persuasions  of  her  friends; 
with  aagelie  sweetness  she  pronounced  his 
pardon,  and  again  Baldivia  renewed  his 
vows  of  faith  and  eternal  constancy. 

To  find  herself  publicly  deserted  by  Bal- 
divia, at  the  moment  too  when  she  hoped 
to  torture  with  jealousy  his  innocent  wife, 
was  too  much  indignity  for  the  fiendlike 
spirit  of  Elvira  to  brook.  Casting  on  the 
prostrate  Baldivia  a  glance  of  fury,  she 
snatched  up  the  floating  reins,  her  hands 
trembling  with  rage  and  disappointment; 
but  unable  to  govern  the  impatient  steeds, 
who  disdained  the  curb  of  so  feeble  a 
guide,  they  dashed  forward  with  a  velo- 
city that  whirled  her  brain.  In  vain  her 
breathless  slaves  attempted  to  arrest  their 
speed ;  the  animals,  tearing  up  the  earth, 
flew  on,  till,  giddy  and  nerveless,  the 
haughty  Elvira  was  hurled  to  the  earth ; 
while  the  horses,  free  from  restraint,  dash- 
ed the  magnificent  car  to  pieces,  as  if  re- 
vengeful of  the  pollution  it  had  received 
from  the  depraved  Elvira,  who,  bruised 
and  bleeding,  with  one  arm  broken,  was 
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carried  by  her  terrified  slaves  to  that  home, 
,  which  in  the  morning  she  had  left  exult- 
ing in  the  homage  of  the  marquis  Bal- 
divia, and  planning  a  triumph  over  his 
amiable  wife. 

The  disastrous  accident  of  Elvira  was 
heard  by  the  marchioness  with  commise- 
ration, who  forgave  her  bwn  injuries,  and 
wished  her  reformation ;  while  the  unfeel- 
ing Baldivia,  unmoved  at  the  recital  of  her 
sufferings,  only  lamented  the  demolition 
of  his  magnificent  car,  which  had  been 
constructed  and  ornamented  after  an  an* 
tique  model,  by  an  artist  who  had  long 
since  departed  for  Europe. 

For  some  weeks  the  marquis  appeared 
to  devote  himself  to  the  society  of  his 
wife,  and  that  circle  of  rational  friends 
which  her  graces  and  accomplishments  had 
drawn  round  her ;  and  here  Baldivia  dis* 
played  those  talentis  and  attainments  which 
had  so  long  been  sunk  in  debasing  sen- 
suality- 

The  mind  of  Avondale  contemplated 
his  superior  talents  with  astonishment,  for 
when  he  spoke, 
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u  The  air,  a  charter'd  libertine,  was  hush'd, 
To  steal  his  sweet  and  honied  sentences ;" 

anA  while  he  viewed  the  rare  combination 
of  personal  beauty  and  intellectual  endow- 
ments possessed  by  the  marquis,  he  ceased 
to  wonder  at  the  adoration  of  his  wife— 
"He  is  formed,'*  said  the  earl,  "to  enslave 
the  affections  of  woman.  The  majesty 
of  his  height,  the  graceful  flexibility  of 
his  limbs,  the  lustre  of  his  eye,  and,  above 
nil,  his  eloquence,  captivate  the  eye  and 
semes.  In  the  splendour  of  his  talents 
even  I  forget  my  suspicions,  and  shrink 
from  believing  him  a  murderer" 

Among  the  intimate  friends  of  the  mar* 
chioiiesB  was  the  widow  of  an  officer  of 
high  rank,  whose  sister,  a  lively  Spanish 
eoquette,  fancied  herself  in  love  with  the 
earl  of  Avondafc,  Donna  Violante,  pre- 
vious to  hfcr  quitting  Valencia,  had  en- 
gaged herself  to  a  nobleman,  who  fell  in 
love  with  her  in  his  visits  to  his  sister,  at 
the  convent  where  they  were  both  edu- 
cated; but  though  really  intending  to 
tnarry  don  Carlos,  Violante  saw  no  reason 
why  she  should  not  amuse  herself  with  the 
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handsome  Englishman  during  the  period 
of  their  separation,  which  was  to  continue 
till  the  affairs  of  her  widowed  sister  allow- 
ed her  return  to  Spain. 

Donna  Violante  had  a  pretty  voice,  and 
played  the  guitar  with  infinite  taste ;  but 
her  love  canzonets  were  lost  on  him  to 
whom  they  were  addressed,  for  the  heart 
of  Avondale,  though  utterly  destitute  of 
hope,  was  devotedly  and  irrevocably  at- 
tached; and  while  Violante  warbled  in 
thrilling  strains  the  miseries  of  an  unfor- 
tunate passion,  he  sighed  and  thought  of 
Hoeaviva. 

Meantime  Elvira  had  quitted  her  bed, 
to  which  her  bruises  had  for  some  time  con- 
fined her,  her  person  retaining  little  mark 
of  injury,  but  her  soul  maddening  with 
rage,  jealousy,  and  hate.  The  perfidious 
Baldivia  had  deserted  her,  nor  had  once 
made  inquiry  after  her  since  the  moment 
of  his  abandonment  To  rush  into  his 
palace,  and  stab  the  deceitful  monster  in 
the  arms  of  his  wife,  was  a  scheme  that 
for  many  days  agitated  her  brain ;  but  the 
difficulty  of  gaining  access  to  his  presence 
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rendered  this  mode  of  revenge  impracti- 
cable. To  convey  him  a  poison  that  should 
lurk  insidiously  in  his  blood,  and  cause 
him  to  linger  months  in  torture,  next  pre- 
sented itself  to  her  malignant  mind ;  but 
this  could  only  be  effected  by  agency,  and 
to  brave  the  destroyer  of  her  virtue  and 
fame  in  person — to  revenge  her  injuries 
with  her  own  hand,  was  what  the  vindic- 
tive Elvira  panted  to  achieve. 

In  various  disguises,  restless  and  watch- 
ful, she  wandered  about  Potosi,  eager  to 
seize  an  opportunity  of  vengeance.  Chance 
directed  her  steps  to  the  retired  spot  where 
she  had  seen  the  marchioness  Baldivia  lead 
the  blind  man  to  the  seat  beneath  the 
orange  and  myrtle  trees,  on  the  fatal, 
never-to-be-forgotten  day,  when  she  expe- 
rienced the  scorn  and  desertion  of  the  vil- 
lain Baldivia.  Resentment  almost  frenzy- 
ing  her  brain,  she  threw  herself  on  the 
seat,  commanding  her  attendant  slave  to 
wait  at  a  distance. 

In  a  short  time  the  blind  man  was  led 
forth  by  a  young  woman  of  pale  but  in- 
teresting countenance,  at  whose  side  gam- 
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boiled  the  rosy,  smiling  infant  Elvira  had 
seen  in  the  arms  of  the  earl  of  A vondale; 
Entering  into  discourse  with  the  old  man, 
she  learned  that  the  young  woman  was  his 
daughter,  and,  unhappily,  a  widow — a  lin-  - 
gering  sickness  having  carried  off  her  hus* 
band  before  the  birth  of  her  son. 

The  young  woman  pressed  a  kiss  on  the 
cheek  of  her  child,  while  a  tear  fell  to 
Hie  memory  of  its  buried  father. 

"  1,7  continued  the  old  man, "  have  been 
a  soldier  in  my  youth ;  but  b^ing  struck 
blind  by  lightning,  I  became  a  burthen  on 
the  love  of  my  children." 

The  young  woman  affectionately  clasp- 
ed his  neck,  and  declared  she  was  never 
so  happy  as  when  attending  him.  - 

The  did  man  returned  her  embrace,  and ' 
continued^—"  The  charity  of  the  beautiful 
marchioness  Baidivia  found  us  in  the  hour 
of  poverty  and  affliction." 

"  She  is  an  angel,  father,"  said  the  young ; 
woman. 

"  May  the  Ruler*  of  the  universe  blesr; 
her  »and  multiply  her  comforts !"  resumed  - 
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the  old  man,  elevating  hb  sightless  orbs  to 
heaven. 

w  And  the  generous  Englishman  her  re- 
iation  also/  Said  the  young  woman. 

"  Ay,  iftay  Heaven  bless  him,  and 
lengthen  his  days!"  continued  the  blind 
man.  "  As  soon  as  my  little  grandson 
Orartzo  can  speak,  he  shall  learn  to  pray 
ibr  them" 

"  And  for  the  marquis  too,  father,"  re- 
foined  the  young  woman ;  "  you  know  he 
is  quite  reclaimed  now ;  he  has  left  off  his 
bad  courses,  and  never  goes  near  the  wicked 
woman  who  was  neitr  costing  the  virtuous 
marchioness  her  life  " 

Elvira  gnafcbed  her  teeth  with  rage,  and 
inwardly  cursed  the  virtue  she  abhorred. 

w  But  the  marquis  is  an  altered  man," 
continued  the  young  woman ;  w  and  Laza- 
rillo  told  me  this  very  morning,  that  his 
lord  mortally  hates  to  hear  even  the  name 
ef  the  vile  wretch  whose  arts  inveigled 
him  from  his  beautiful  wife." 

"  He  Shall  feel  thy  vengeance,"  niur- 
mtrnd  Elvira*  as  the  old  .man  replied— 
"  And  truly  he  does  not  hate  her  without 


sufficient  reason ;  for  as  the  marquis  was 
caressing  our  rosy  Oranzo,  I  heard  him 
sigh  deeply,  and  say,  '  If  it  had  not  been 
for  my  own  cursed  folly,  and  the  arts  of 
that  witch,  Elvira,  1  also  might  have  been 
the  happy  father  of  a  bailing  boy." 

"  May  his  race  be  extinct!"  thought 
Elvira,  scarcely  able  to  contain  the  fury 
that  inflamed  her  bosom. 

"  But  the  marquis  and  his  lady  are  stiff 
very  young,"  resumed  the  garrulous  old 
man ;  "  and  Heaven, N I  trust,,  will  bless 
them  with  many  children." 

"  Amen !"  responded  the  young  womany 
with  fervency, u  that  is  a  very  good  prayer. 
I  hope  they  will  havfe  two  children,  at 
least— a  girl  to  resemble  the  marchioness 
m  beauty  and  goodness*  and  a  boy " 

Her  prayer  was  interrupted  by  the  little 
Oranzo,  who,  in  catching  at  a  butterfly, 
fell  on  the  turf;  but  her  prayer  was  finish- 
ed in.  the  mind  of  Elvira,  who  wished,, 
if  the  marchioness  had  a  son,,  it  might  be 
the  heir  of  afl  Baldivia's  vices* 

Placing- a  piece  of  gold  in  the  hand  of 
t&e  child,  she  quitted  the  seat,  beckoned 
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her  slave,  and  withdrew,  leaving  the  ho- 
nest peasants  in  admiration  of  her  gene- 
rosity. 

Altering  her  disguise,  she  every  day 
frequented  the  same  spot,  in  the  hope  of 
meeting  Baldivia;  but  being  constantly 
defeated  in  her  projected  revenge,  she  be- 
gan to  fancy  that  in  spite  of  all  her  cau- 
tion, she  was  known,  and  purposely  avoid- 
ed.  At  this  time,  too,  she  was  on  the  eve 
of  departing  from  Fotosi,  her  husband 
having  informed  her,  that  the  air  of  Quito 
agreeing  perfectly  with  his  health,  he  deter- 
mined to  remain  there,  and  commanded 
Jier  to  repair  to  him  immediately. 

Elvira  was  not  sorry  to  depart  from  Po- 
tosi,  where  she  found  herself  shunned,  and 
knew  her  conduct  was  universally  con- 
demned; but  to  go  without  revenge  on 
Baldivia  tortured  her  to  madness.  To 
throw  him  off  his  guard,  she  caused  her 
slaves  to  send  off  her  most  valuable  effects, 
and  to  report  that  she  was  gone  to  join 
her  husband  at  Quito ;  but  this  stratagem 
also  proved  unsuccessful,  and  she  could  no 
longer  put  off  her  departure,  when,  through 
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a  favourite  slave,  she  learned  that  the  mar- 
quis Baldivia,  the  earl  of  Avondale,  Ve- 
lasco,  and  another  monk,  were  going  the 
following  day  to  examine  the  ruins  of  a 
temple  of  the  sun,  situated  a  few  leagues 
distant  from  Potosi. 

Possessed  of  this  intelligence,  Elvira 
tinged  her  skin  of  the  deep  colour  of  the 
native  Peruvians,  and  disguised  her  per- 
son in  male  habiliments;  then  arranging 
all  things  for  her  final  departure  from  Po» 
tosi,  she  took  with  her  the  slave  on  whose 
fidelity  she  knew  she  could  depend,  .and 
•ttheVn  of  moming  sought  &nn»«. 
temple,  that  before  the  arrival  of  the  mar- 
quis and  his  party,  she  might  acquaint 
herself  with  every  winding  avenue,  secret 
recess,  and  deep-sunk  vault,  in  the  superb 
ruin,  that,  still  grand  in  desolation,  reared 
its:  mutilated  arches,  and  half-demolished 
pillars,  on  a  beautiful  plain,  skirted  on 
one  side  by  a  majestic  forest,  and  on  the 
other  by  the  waves  of  a  broad  lake,  which 
the  ships  of.  the  Spaniards  had  navigated, 
when  they  first  discovered  the  devoted 
country. 
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The  sun  was  high  in  the  heavens  before 
the  marquis  Baldivia  and  his  party  appear- 
ed ;  the  watchful  slave  of  Elvira  first  dis- 
covered a  gilded  yacht  on  the  lake,  which 
he  pointed  out  to  his  mistress;  her  flashing 
eye  soon  discovered  Baldivia,  who  was  the 
first  to  spring  on  shore.  Having  previous- 
ly instructed  her  slave,  she  retired  with 
him  into  the  interior  of  the  temple,  and, 
prostrating  herself  before  the  broken  altar,, 
remained  till  the  entrance  of  the  party. 

The  sight  of  Peruvians  in  the  very  tem- 
ple where  they  had  formerly  worshipped, 
appeared  to  the  enthusiastic  Avondale  a 
touching  circumstance ;  and  as  Elvira  rose 
from  her  prostration,  he  thought  her  figure,, 
seen  through  the  broken  pillars,  added  con- 
siderable effect  to  the  picturesque  beauty 
of  the  scene. 

Entering  into  conversation  with  the 
feigned  Peruvians,  he  questioned  them  of 
their  religious  ceremonies,  and  obtained 
what  he  believed  much  genuine  informa- 
tion. At  length  the  earl  drew  forth  his  pen- 
cils, and  began  to  sketch  the  east  side  of 
the  temple.     The  monks  were  disputing 
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respecting  the  first  invasion  of  the  Spa- 
niards. The  marquis  Baldivia  made  in- 
quiries respecting  the  secret  avenues  that 
led  to  the  apartments  once  occupied  by 
the  virgins  of  the  sun. 

The  heart  of  Elvira  beat  with  quickened 
throbs  as  she  offered  to  be  his  guide  to  the 
secret  recessess,  where  the  hand  of  rapine 
had  not  entirely  torn  a^ay  the  monuments 
of  former  grandeur. 

Unsuspicious  of  danger,  the  marquis 
followed  down  a  dark  narrow  avenue, 
where  the  perpetual  lamps,  fed  by  conse- 
crated fire,  no  longer  shed  a  splendour 
equal  to  the  blaze  of  meridian  day. 

The  slave,  previously  instructed,  retired 
to  the  forest,  where  the  travelling  carriage 
of  Elvira  waited  her  return. 

Having  led  the  marquis  to  a  gloomy 
vault,  she  paused,  and  said — "  It  was  here 
that  the  weak,  deluded  fair  ones,  who,  se- 
duced by  the  deceits  of  man,  ^sacrificed 
their  chastity,  met  a  terrible  punishment— 
they  were  buried  aliv6 !  And  here,"  con- 
tinued she,  plunging  a  dagger  in  his  side, 
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"*  a  female  revenges  her  base  desertion  on 
the  brutal  destroyer  of  her  honour." 

Baldivia  groaned  and  fell. 
Look  on  me,  wretch !"  continued  she*, 

behold  Elvira !  and  while  yet  the  fiends 
of  hell  forbear  to  snatch  thy  guilty  soul, 
confess  that  my  revenge  is  just  !* 

Having  satisfied  her  vengeance,  by  tram, 
pling  on  his  prostrate  body,  she  stole  un- 
observed from  the  temple,  gained  the  fiv 
rest,  and,  entering  her-  carriage,  quitted 
Potosi  fop  ever~ 

The  absence  of  the  marquis  being  at 
length  observed,  some  degree  of  alarm  was 
excited  for  his  safety;-  the  Peruvians  had 
also  disappeared,'  and  Velasco  was  not  with- 
out suspicion  that*  they  had  decoyed  the 
marquis  to  some  distant  spot,  •  and  mur- 
dered him. .  The  name  of  Baldivia  was  re- 
peated in .  every  direction;  but  no  answer 
being  returned,  the  earl  of  Avondale  pro* 
posed  descending  tothe  fewer  parte  of  the 
ruin*  to  which  curiosity  might  have  led 
the  marquis,.,  who;  it  was  probable,  had 
met  some  accident  that  prevented  his  re- 
turn. 
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Stretched  on  the  earth,  and  covered  with 
his  blood,  they  found  Baldivia,  who,  point- 
ing to  his  wound,  faintly  uttered  the  name 
of  Elvira ;  "  disguised  as  a  Peruvian,  she 
has " 

He  fainted  on  the  supporting  arm  of 
Velasco.  Being  borne  to  the  lawn,  the 
good  monk  examined  the  wound,  which, 
though  deep,  he  pronounced  was  not  dan- 
gerous. 

The  earl  of  Avondale  listened  to  this 
opinion  with  amazement — "  Surely,"  said 
he,  w  this  man  is  immortal ;  though  liable 
to  accidents,  he  cannot  be  killed;  surely 
his  *  is  a  charmed  life." 

Velasco  having  stopped  the  effusion  of 
blood  with  a  styptic  plant,  that  grew  hi 
profusion  round  the  temple,  carefully 
bound  up  his  wound.  Assistance  being  pro- 
cured from  the  yacht,  the  marquis  was  then 
conveyed  on  board ;  and  at  the  close  of  the 
evening  presented  to  the  terrified  marchio- 
ness, in  a  state  between  life  and  death.  The 
undiminished  love  of  Rosaviva  appeared 
in  her  grief  for  his  sufferings  (though  con- 
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fessedly  the  reward  of  his  crimes)*  and  her 
unwearied  care  to  restore  him  to  health. 

As  Velasco  predicted,  the  wound  soon 
healed;  but  his  miraculous  preservation 
effected  no  change  in  the  vicious  habits  of 
Baldivki,  which  were  restrained  by  neither 
love  nor  gratitude,  though  he  had  tran- 
sient fits  of  both. 

The  pious  Velasco^  together  with  the 
earl  of  Avondale,  was  ^convinced  of  his 
profligate  disposition ;  and  considering  him 
absolutely  irreclaimable,  were  only  anxious 
to  preserve  the  peace  of  the  amiable  Rosa- 
viva  from  being  utterly  destroyed  by  the 
.knowledge  of  her  husband's  enormous  vices. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


u  Never  o'er  the  flowing  tide, 
Again  thy  light  canue  shall  ride ; 
Ne'er  shah  thou,  at  blush  of  morn, 
Wake  the  wild  woods  with  thy  horn ; 
Or  rushing  down  the  mountain  slope, 
Oe'rtake  the  nimble  antelope ; 
Or  lead  the  dance  'mid  blissful  bftods, 
On  cool  Andracte's  yellow  sands/* 

The  golden  beams  of  the  setting  sun,  re- 
tired from  the  verdant  bosom  of  the  wide* 
stretching  savannah,  yet  partially  illu* 
mined  the  bold  and  lofty  summits  of  the 
Sierra  Leone  mountains,  throwing  a  gi- 
gantic shadow  on  the  dangerous  tracks 
made  by  the  hardy  and  intrepid  hunter, 
who,  along  its  dizzy  precipices,  follows 
the  perilous  chase,  rousing  from  their  se* 
cret  lairs  the  lion,  the  panther,  and  the 
leopard,  when,  after  encountering  death  in 
its  most  hideous  shape,  he  bears  away  their 
skins  in  triumph,  to  adorn  his  person  and 
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line  his  couch,  the  hard-earned  spoils  of 
fatigue,  danger,  and  valour. 

The  refreshing  breeze  of  evening  sprang 
up  as  the  sun  declined,  and  fluttering  over 
innumerous  groves  of  cinnamon,  orange, 
and  cassavia,  scattered  from  its  wings  a  glis- 
tening dew  of  rich  and  renovating  odour.  It 
was  at  this  tranquil,  cool,  and  fragrant  hour, 
that  Ozembo,  a  youthful  chief  of  the  sable 
race,  entered  the  pleasant  habitation  which 
his  industry  and  skill  had  tastefully  con- 
structed of  the  slender  bamboo  and  um- 
brageous palmetto,  whose  broad-spreading 
leaves  formed  a  verdant  canopy  over  the 
elegant  enclosure,  which  the  scorching 
beams  of  a  vertical  sun  could  not  pene- 
trate. 

On  one  side  of  this  beautiful  retreat  rose 
a  gently-swelling  hill,  from  whose  moss- 
covered  slope  a  stream  of  limpid  water 
gurgled,  and  joined  its  soothing  murmurs 
with  the  songs  of  the  painted  cardinals, 
who  formed  their  nests  in  the  surrounding 
cedars,  and  bathed  their  golden  beaks  in 
its  cooling  wave,  which,  while  it  supplied 
the  unvitiated  taste  of  the  simple  Africa* 
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with  a  delicious  beverage,  gave  a  glowing 
lustre  to  the  aromatic  plants  and  flowering 
shrubs  which  Ozembo  had  taught,  with 
graceful  flexibility,  to  entwine  the  cane 
pillars  of  his  dwelling,  and  mingle  their 
odorous,  many-tinted  blossoms  with  the 
pomegranate,  the  date,  the  anana,  and  the 
guava. 

The  bright,  Inquiring  eye  of  Ozembo 
eagerly  glanced  round  the  outer  apartment; 
then  passing  on,  he  anxiously  examined 
the  inner  recess,  where,  at  that  peaceful 
hour,  he  was  accustomed  to  meet  his  bo- 
som's dearest  treasures,  his  all  of  happi- 
ness; with  frantic  action  his  trembling 
Jiand  tore  the  covering  of  leopard  skins 
from  his  couch— his  expecting  eye  encoun- 
tered *tot  the  beloved  forms  of  his  wife  and 
-child— nor  fid  his  ear  receive  the  tender 
-salutation  for  which  he  impatiently  listen* 
ed;  ifll  around  was  dreary  vacancy  and  un- 
broken stillness— •"  Hiey  are  gone  for  ever  !* 
groaned  Ozembo,  dashing  his  body  to  the 
earth,  cold  drops  of  perspiration  starting 
on  his  forehead ;  "  they  are  gone  for  ever ! 
Spirit,  who  rollest  the  thunder  along  the 
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black  clouds,  who  givest  wings  of  flame  to 
the  lightning,  where  did  thy  terrors  sleep, 
when  my  beloved  ones  were  ravished 
hence!  I  forgot  hot  to  worship  thee  in 
the  dark  wood,  and  at  the  confluence  of 
streams,  yet  thou  hast  permitted  me  to  be 
despoiled  of  my  soul's  treasures.  Oh,  spirit 
of  vengeance,  for  what  guilt  of  Ozembo's 
hast  thou  punished  my  unoffending  ones! 
too  surely  they  are  torn  from  my  arms  for 
ever^ — the  murderous  white  men  have  my 
innocent,  helpless  ones  in  their  merciless 
grasp!  YariUa!  Roseb!  adored  objects  of 
nay  .tenderest  love,  you  hear  not  the  groans 
t>f  Ozembo^*-we  sliail  embrace  on  earth  no 
more !  •  Alas !  no ;  we  meet  not  again,  till 
the  Great'  Spirit  unites  lis  in  those  happy 
realms,  which  barbarous  white  men  will  not 
be  permitted  to  invade.  Yet  why  has  Qzem- 
bo  escaped  their  toils  ?— why  am  not  I  the 
partner  of  your  miserable  captivity  ?— oh, 
why  am  I  left  to  deplore  your  loss  ?<•— why 
am  I  suffered  to  remain  here  in  lingering 
wretchedness  ?~-the  soul  of  Oaembo  is  with 
YariUa  and  Roseb !" 
Starting  foam ,  the  earth,   he  stood  in 
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speechless  anguish ;  then  suddenly  striking 
his  forehead  with  his  clenched  hands,  he 
resumed — "  And  what  prevents  my  parti- 
cipating their  lot?  I  will  instantly  seek 
the  cruel  monsters  who  have  forced  hence 
my  wife  and  child !  Yes,  yes,  my  beloved 
ones,  we  will  be  slaves  together !  Ozembo 
will  live  or  die  with  Yarilla  and  Roseb." 

Full  of  these  affectionate  resolves,  he 
rushed  from  the  bower,  till  that  fatal  mo- 
ment the  happy  abode  of  innocence,  un- 
interrupted peace,  and  love-— desperation 
flashing  from  his  eye,  and  the  wild  speed 
of  frenzied  feeling  marking  his  unequal 
steps. 

At  the  extremity  of  the  romantic  dell, 
in  which  his  habitation  stood,  Ozembo  en- 
countered the  objects  dearest  to  his  heart, 
the  tender  Yarilla  and  her  infant  son, 
whose  imaginary  loss  had  nearly  hurried 
him  into  the  jaws  of  destruction ;  for,  fran- 
tic with  grief  and  despair,  he  was  hasten- 
ing to"  throw  himself  into  the  power  of  his 
fiercest  enemies,  the  barbarous  Spaniards, 
whose  ships  infested  their  shores,  to  en- 
slave the  guileless  Africans,  and  compel 


102  GONZALO  J>E  BALDIV1A. 

them  to  endure  oppression,  tyranny,  and 
toil,  by  whose  sufferings  they  accumulate 
unbounded  wealth,  pamper  their  licentious 
Appetites,  and  revel  in  luxury. 

The  graceful  Yarilla  bounded  over  the 
smooth,  mossy  turf,  light  and  agile  as  the 
antelope,  cradling  on  one  polished  arm  her 
smiting  boy,  while  on  the  other  she  bore  a 
garland  of  the  scarlet  flowers  of  the  porae- 
granate,mingled  with  the  white  and  shining 
blossoms  of  the  cassavia,  which,  fresh  and 
odorous,  she  had  newly  twined  for  the  brows 
<tfOzembo,  when  he  should  return,  Ian* 
guid  and  fatigued,  from  the  labours  of  the 
chase.  Descrying  him  at  a  distance,  she 
quickened  her  step,  and  sprang  to  his  em- 
brace. 

"  Eternal  Spirit,  I  thank  thee,"  said 
Ozembo  fervently;  "  they  are  here— the 
treasures  of  my  soul  are  safe,"  continued 
h?,  clasping  them  in  strong  emotion  to 
his  heaving  bosom. 

"  Safe  r  echoed  the  wondering  Yarilla, 
returning  his  caresses;  M  safe!  my  beloved, 
what  mean  you?  has  then  any  danger  me- 
;  naced  us  ?" 
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*'  Alas !  yes ;  the  greatest  evil,  the  very 
worst  of  dangers,  that  thought  can  guess, 
or  imagination  conceive,"  answered  Ozem- 
bo,  "  consign  our  darling  Roseb  to  my 
care,  and  quicken  thy  steps,  my  Yarilla; 
ask  me  not  now  for  explanation  of  my  con- 
duct, but  follow  me  in  silence,  assured 
that  love  for  thee  and  our  boy  stimulates 
my  resolves  and  conduct." 

Yarilla  silently  obeyed,  and  placed  her 
child  in  the  arms  of  his  father. 

Roseb's  jetty  arm,  encircled  with  brace- 
'  lets  of  the  Angola  pea,  clasped  the  neck, 
while  his  little  head  nestled  in  peaceful 
slumber  on  the  manly  bosom  of  Ozembo, 
who,  taking  a  contrary  road  to  that  which 
led  to  his  own  pleasant  bower,  hastily 
struck  into  a  path,  almost  impervious,  from 
the  thick  growth  of  underwood  and  inter- 
woven shrubs,  whose  long  luxuriant 
branches  swept  the  fragrant  turf  that  grew 
beneath  them. 

The  timid  Yarilla  followed  in  silence 
the  steps  of  her  husband,  her  astonished 
mind  perplexed  and  alarmed  with  uneasy 
suggestions;  painfully  she  endured  the  re, 
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striction  that  forbade  an  inquiry  of  whi- 
ther they  were  going,  and  why  they  had 
thus  suddenly  deserted  their  own  delight- 
ful habitation,  doubly  dear  to  the  affec- 
tionate Yarilla,  for  having  been  reared  by 
Ozembo,  when  he  chose  her  from  among 
the  virgins  of  her  tribe  i»  be  his  wife— 
from  virgins  all  enamoured  of  the  majestic 
person  of  Ozembo — all  full  of  tender  and 
anxious  wishes  to  unite  their  destinies 
with  his — all  eager  to  be  the  wife  of  a 
youthful  chief,  who  had  valiantly  distin- 
guished himself  in  war,  ia  the  toils  and 
dangers  of  tiie  chase,  and  in  the  milder, 
sweeter  duties  of  filial  affection;  but  con- 
vinced by  experience  that  his  was  a  mind 
not  lightly  or  easily  disturbed — knowing 
that  his  actions  were  ever  the  dictates  of 
reason  and  the  result  of  prudence,  she  was 
certain  that,  in  the  present  instance,  he 
was  actuated  by  powerful  circumstances, 
and  endeavoured  to  calm  the  impatient  cu- 
riosity their  present  wandering  excited. 

The  full-orbed  moon  had  now  risen,  and 

with  unclouded  radiance  silvered  the  path 

Hfchey  made  for  themselves  through  the  thick 
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trood,  which,  covered  with  aromatic  plants, 
at  every  pressure  of  their  feet,  exhaled  de* 
Hcious  perfumes  round  them. 

Frequently  Ozembo  paused  to  listen, 
and  turn  his  head  to  certify  himself  that 
his  beloved  Yarilla  was  near,  and  to  be- 
stow on  her  a  smile  of  fond -encouragement*, 
yet  under  this  smile  she  discovered  alarm 
and  doubt — a  dark  foreboding  of  evil>  to 
which  lver  imagination  could  give  no  shape* 
pressed  heavily  on  her  spirits,  and  gave  a 
tremor  to  her  frame,  that,  making  her  steps 
unsteady,  retarded  her  speed. 

The  distant  dashing  of  water  now  met 
the  ear  of  Yarilla,  and  an  opening  before 
them  gave  a  view  of  clustering  rocks,  whose 
lofty  and  jagged  summits  silvered  hi  the 
moonbeams,  and  whose  dark  base  was  laved 
by  the  broad  waves  of  the  yellow  Niger,  from 
whose  sands  was  frequently  gathered  the 
gold  washed  from  Abyssinian  mountains,' 
for  which  shining  dust. th€f  avaricious  Eu- 
ropeans not  only  hazard  thefr;  own  lives,  bitt 
sacrifice  millions  of  thek  felk>w-men.  ' 

Ozembo  now  slackened  his  speed,  and: 
pressing  his  lips  on  the  soft  chfeek  <s¥  the 
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yet-sleeping  Roseb,  he  gently  placed  him 
on  the  palpitating  bosom  of  his  mother— 
*'  Wait  here,,  my  beloved,"  said  he,  in  a 
whispering  accent,  to  the  trembling  Ya- 
rilla,  who,  fearfully  breaking  silence  and 
clinging  to  his  arm,  exclaimed — "  Do  not; 
dearest  Ozembo,  do  not  leave  us!  Whi- 
ther, my  husband,  oh,  whither  do  you  go?* 

Ozembo  felt  for  her  distress,  and  fondly 
enfolding  her  slender  form,  he  replied, 
pointing  with  his  finger— "  No  further 
than  to  yonder  rocks,  my  YariUa;  con*, 
pose  your  spirits — be  not  thus  agitated, 
my  soul's  beloved !" 

"  Alas  r  rejoined  Yarflla,  "  I  am  greatly 
terrified,  and  I  know  not  wherefore.  Your 
absence  at  this  hour,  and  in  this  unknown 
place,  will  be  insupportable;  let  me,  I  en- 
treat you,  Ozembo,  let  me  go  with  you !" 

"  Not  so,  my  adored,"  returned  Ozem- 
bo; u  you  must  remain  here  with  our  in- 
fant; it  is  necessary  I  explore  the  rocks 
alone.  Rest  on  this  verdant  bank;  my 
absence  will  be  very  short ;  in  a  few  mo- 
ments you  may  expect  my  return." 
,  Jf  Qb,  how  long,  hpw  dreadful,  will  those 
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moments  appear  P  rejoined  Yarilla,  as,  re* 
leasing  him  from  her  embrace,  her  tearful 
eye  followed  his  retreat,  by  the  agitated  mo- 
tion of  the  branches  under  which  he  passed. 
Yarilla,  dreading  she  knew  not  what, 
looked  round  her,  with  alarm  in  every 
glance;  but  her  eye  encountered  only  the 
.gigantic  boles  of  the  surrounding  trees,  or 
their  luxuriant  branches,  chequered  by 
the  moonbeams;  she  pressed  her  uncon- 
scious babe  to  her  bosom,  who,  still  locked 
in  the  balmy  slumber  of  innocence,  enjoy- 
ted  uninterrupted  repose,  nor  felt  the  fast-* 
falling  tears  of  his  mother  bedew  his  little 
face.  Unable  to  account  for  her  excessive* 
terror,  or  reason  her  feelings  into  tranquil- 
lity, the  silence  that  reigned  in  the  lonely 
spot,  where  she  had  no  remembrance  of 
ever  having  been  before,  joined  to  the  ab- 
sence of  Ozembo,  appeared  dreadful  to  her 
imagination ;  while  every  instant,  rendered 
more  terrible  by  suspense,  seemed  extended 
to  an  age.  A  thousand  times  she  was  on 
the  point  of  calling  on  his  name ;  but  while 
Ozembo  hovered  on  her  lips,  the  almost- 
escaping  sound  was  restrained  by  the  re- 
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collection  of  the  extreme  caution  with 
which  he  had  conducted  her  thither,  and 
the  silence  he  had  himself  observed  and 
imposed  on  her. 

One  moment  Yarilla  yielded  to  the  most 
fearful  imaginations,  and  fancied  herself 
separated  from  Ozembo  for  ever;  her 
trembling  lips  would  then  press  the  cheek 
of  her  infant,  while  her  agonized  heart  put 
up  a  prayer  for  its  protection  to  the  Great 
Spirit — the  next  instant  she  would  start, 
and  listen  to  the  breeze  of  night  rustling 
through  the  tangled  branches,  that  hung 
in  wild  arches  over  her  child,  forming  an 
odorous  canopy  above  the  verdant  bank  on 
which  she  had  laid  him,  while  fancy,  in 
eveiy  fluttering  gale  that  passed,  gave  to 
her  beating  heart  and  listening  ear  the  ap* 
proaching  step  of  her  husband;  but  far  aa 
her  straining  vision  reached,  she  encoun- 
tered only  disappointment. 

At  length,  unable  longer  to  command 
her  distracting  apprehensions,  she  snatched 
her  child  from  the  bank  where  he  reposed, 
and  was  advancing  towards  the  opening 
made  by  Ozembo  among  the  low  bushe% 
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when  a  rustling  behind  her,  louder  than 
the  sweeping  breeze  could  make,  impelled 
her  hastily  to  turn  her  head,  with  the  hor- 
rid idea  that  some  ravenous  beast  of  prey, 
or  equally-to-be-dreaded  poisonous  serpent, 
was  on  the  point  of  darting  from  its  re- 
cess to  rush  upon  her ;  but  what  language 
is  adequate  to  describe  her  terror  at  be- 
holding, what  to  her  imagination  appeared 
far  more  horrible  than  a  famished  panther 
or  scaly-crested  serpent,  two  men,  of  com- 
plexions and  habits  such  as  she  had  never 
before    seen,    but    frequently   heard  the 
people  of  her  nation  describe  in  terms  of 
terror  and  detestation,  and  whom  she  at 
once  recognized   for  the  dreadful  white 
men  who    tore  the  Africans  from  their 
peaceful  bowers,  and  conveyed  them  to  a 
land  watered  with  their  tears,  and  fertilized 
with  their  blood. 

The  objects  of  her  alarm  advanced  has- 
tily towards  her,  speaking  loudly  in  an  un- 
known tongue. 

Yarilla  gazed  on  the  strangers  with  sen- 
sations of  horror  that  deprived  her  of  the 
power  to  fly.  She  clasped  her  child  tightly 
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to  her  bosom.  Ozembo's  conduct  was  now 
clearly  understood;  his  silence,  his  cap- 
tion, flashed  conviction  on  her  brain — he 
was  seeking  a  place  of  concealment  for 
them  from  their  direst  foes — "  Ozembo ! 
haste !  save  me !  save  your  child !"  shrieked 
the  distracted  Yarilla;  "save  us  from  these 
cruel  white  men,  who  quit  their  own  coun- 
try, and  cross  the  stormy  ocean  to  traffic 
for  human  blood." 

,  Pitiless  of  her  agonizing  shrieks  and 
frantic  gestures,  the  unfeeling  monster* 
approached  her ;  they  were  Spaniards,  and 
rejoiced  in  the  prospect  of  possessing  a 
prize  which  their  base  employers  would 
gladly  exchange  for  gold. 

Yarilla,  with  all  her  little  strength,  held 
her  child  to  her  bosom ;  for  one  of  the 
monsters  roughly  grasped  her  arm  with 
menacing  action,  while  the  other  endea*- 
voured  to  tear  the  shrieking  Roseb  from 
her  maternal  clasp. 

At  this  tremendous  moment,  while  the 
tender,  despairing  Yarilla  struggled  in  the 
hold  of  two  ferocious,  hardened  villains, 
and  the  wide-extended  wood  echoed  with 
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her  frantic  cries — while  in  a  voice  of  pier* 
cing  agony  she  invoked  the  beloved 
names  of  her  husband  and  kindred,  an 
arrow  whizzed  past  her  cheek,  and  buried 
its  barbed  point  deep  in  the  merciless 
heart  of  him  whose  strong  and  brutal  arm 
impelled  her  forward. 

The  villain  reeled,  groaned,  and  fell. 
His  savage  companion,  turning  to  investi- 
gate what  had  caused  his  fall,  received  a 
second  dart  in  his  throat.  His  black  blood 
bubbled  from  the  wound.  He  endeavour- 
ed to  drag- Yarilla  with  him  to  the  earth ; 
but  failing  in  bis  purpose,  he  uttered  in- 
articulate execrations,  and,  writhing  with 
pain,  dropped  on  the  outstretched  body  of 
his  already-lifeless  associate. 

The  callous  monster  met  his  doom  at 
the  very  instant  when  his  inhuman  fingers 
grasped  the  polished  neck  of  the  little 
Roseb,  whose  loud  cries  he  attempted  to 
stifle  by  strangulation. 

Ozembo,  followed  by  Zoan,  the  brother 
©f  Yarilla,  now  flew  forward,  and  received 
into  his  protecting  arms  the  fainting  form 
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of  his  beloved  wife,  for  whose  safety  he 
had  trembled,  and  to  whose  rescue  he  had 
so  fortunately  arrived. 

"  Accursed  white  men !"  exclaimed  the 
youthful  Zoan,  as  his  gage  was  rivetted  on 
the  lifeless  bodies  of  the  Spaniards,  who 
lay  weltering  in  their  own  gore,  and  whose 
faces  the  pale  light  of  the  moon  discovered 
distorted  with  rage  and  pain ;  "  accursed 
white  men  I  what  evil  spirit  possessed  your 
thoughts,  directed  your  course,  and  im- 
pelled you  to  these .  islands  ?  the  African* 
content  with  his  own  groves  and  moun- 
tains, steers  not  his  canoe  to  your  shore — 
comes  not  to  your  country,  to  tear  fronj 
your  arms  your  wives  and  children.  Ac- 
cursed white  men !  we  want  no  slaves — 
we  compel  you  not  to  toil  for  our  avarice — 
we  despise  the  yellow  dross  for  which  you 
persecute  an  unoffending  people.  Our 
food  is  supplied  by  the  groves  and  by  the 
chase — our  drink  by  the  pure  stream  that 
gurgles  from  the  rock,  or  trickles  from  the 
mountain.  An  African's  only  treasures  are 
Ills  kindred  and  his  friends,  and  these  you 
would  barbarously  deprive  him  of.     May 
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the  Great  Spirit,  who  marks  your  actions 
from  his  cloudy  throne — who  beholds  how 
wantonly  you  destroy  his  worshippers, 
sink  your  proud  vessels  in  the  foaming 
ocean! — may  your  wives  look  for  your 
return  with  tears  and  lamentations!  and- 
•may  your  children  remain  fatherless,  and 
be  made  slaves! — thus  may  the  Great  Spirit 
punish  your  attempt  to  drag  an  African 
•from  his  native  land !  May  the  arrow  of 
consuming  vengeance  sink  deep  in  your 
merciless  hearts  !^-may  your  black,  blood 
be  lapped  by  the  famished  lioness  and  her 
young ! — may  your  abhorred  carcases  be<- 
eome  a  prey  to  the  screaming  vulture !  and 
may  your  detested  bones  whiten  beneath 
the  hottest  beams  of  the  meridian-  sun  !* 

Thus  vented  the  youthfuL  warrior  the 
indignant  feelings  of  his  soul;  while  Ozem- 
bo,  a  husband  and  father,-  thanked  the 
Great  Spirit  for  his  timely  aid,  as  he  fondljr 
clasped  to  his  overflowing  heart  the  trea- 
sures of  his  love,  so  preserved  from  the 
grasp  of  the  enemy.  In  the  softest,  kind- 
est accents  of  affection,  he  soothed  the 
still-trembling  Yarilla,:  and  caressed  his 
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smiling  hoy,  -who  with  artless  action  point 
ed  to  his  polished  neck,  which  the  hand  of 
the  savage  Spaniard  had  so  roughly  grasp- 
ed, and  which  his  doting  mother  now  co- 
vered with  the  fondest,  tenderest  kisses  of 
maternal  affection. 

Casting  many  a  fearful  look  behind,  Ya- 
rilla  was  conducted  by  her  husband  and 
brother  to  a  recess  excavated  in  a  beet 
ling  rock  on  the  edge  of  the  Niger,  in  the 
dark  shadow  of  which,  on  the  smooth, 
yellow  sand,  rested  the  light  canoe  of 
Zoan,  the  prow  of  which  he  had  skilfully 
carved  with  ingenious  representations  of 
animals  and  flowers. 

Zoan  had  that  evening  sailed  from  the 
opposite  island,  to  warn  Ozembo  of  the 
enemy,  whose  vessel  had  been  descried  by 
a  hunting  party,  who  quitted  the  chase  to 
give  notice  to  their  friends -of  the  lurking 
danger.  Zoan  had  found  the  habitation 
of  Ozembo  deserted ;  but  observing  no 
traces  of  violence,  he  supposed  him  in- 
formed of  the  descent  of  the  white  men 
on  the*  island,  and  was  returning  to  the 
rock,  to  wait  the  flowing  of  the  tide,  when 
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happily  they  encountered  each  other,  but 
had  scarcely  exchanged  the  fraternal  em- 
brace, before  the  shrieks  of  Yarilla  called 
them  to  her  rescue  from  the  villains  who 
justly  merited  the  death  they  met. 

It  was  now,  when  quietly  seated  in  the 
recess  by  the  Niger,  that  Ozembo  had  lei- 
sure to  answer  the  anxious  inquiries  of  his 
wife,  why  they  had  exchanged  the  plea- 
sant bower,  their  own  delightfi.il  habitation, 
for  that  dreary  cavern  ? 

"  I  trust,"  replied  Ozembo,  "  we  shall 
return  again  to  that  pleasant  home  in 
peace  and  safety ;  but  for  the  present  hour, 
my  beloved  Yarilla,  this  recess  must  of 
necessity  afford  us  shelter.  We  wait  the 
returning  tide ;  when  that  permits,  Zoan's 
canoe  shall  waft  us  to  the  island  where  our 
kindred  dwell.  There,  should  the  white 
men  dare  intrude,  collected  in  a  body,  we 
may  defy  their  power,  and  either  exter- 
minate, or  force  them  to  seek  their  safety 
by  abandoning  our  coast." 

"  Alas !  then,"  said  Yarilla,  "  we  are 
beset  by  danger,  and  the  dark  clouds  of 
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calamity  hover  over  us !  before  the  cruel 
white  .men  quit  our  shores,  many  of  our 
devoted  race  shall  bleed." 

"Happier  to  die,"  interrupted  Zoan, 
"  than  be  the  white  man's  prisoners ;  but 
let  Ofcembo  proceed." 

"  Returning  from  the  chase  this*  even* 
ing,"  resumed  Ozembo,  "  with  consterna* 
tion  I  beheld  a  large  vessel,  in  bulk  and 
shape  unlike  our  African  canoes,  moored 
in  the  creek  below  our  grove.  I  also  saw 
another  vessel,  of  different  shape  and 
smaller  size,  quit  the  superior's  side,  and* 
filled  with  white  men,  make  for  the  shore. 
I  need  not  say  I  trembled  for  the  safety  of 
Yarilla  and  Roseb,  for  from  the  oft-repeat* 
ed  story  of  my  venerable  grandsire,  who  in 
his  youth  was  treacherously  decoyed  on 
board  a  European  vessel;  and  by  these  ac- 
cursed white  men  made  a  slave " 

"  Your  grandsire,  my  Ozembo !"  repeat* 
ed  Yarilla ;  "  the  venerable  Orano,  had  he 
been  a  slave  to  these  detested  monsters  ?" 

"  He  had,"  replied  Ozembo,  "  and  bore 
about    his  honoured   person  scars,   from 
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wounds  inflicted  by  the  savage  white  man's 
hand,  from  whom  he  suffered  torments 
such  as  would  turn  thy  brain  to  hear." 

"  May  the  Great  Spirit  fix  these  white 
men  on  the  burning  height  of  SierraLeone ! 
may  famine  gnaw  their  vitals,  while  the 
ravening  vulture  scoops  out  the  eyes  that 
gazed  with  merciless  beam  on  an  African's 
torments !" 

"  After  years  of  suffering,"  continued' 
Ozembo,  "  the  intrepid  Orano  effected  his 
escape;  and  unsubdued  by  hardship  or- 
fatigue,  with  unshrinking  fortitude  wan* 
dered  from  shore  ta  shore,  till  at  length 
he  regained  his  native  island,  and  long 
survived  to  warn  his  kindred  and  his 
friends  of  European  treachery  and  cruelty.? 

"  May  the  Great  Spirit  preserve  us  from 
their  power  P'  said  Yarilla,  clinging  to  the 
arm  of  her  husband.  < 

"  No  sooner,"  resumed  Ozembo,  "  did 
their  tall  vessel  meet  my  astonished  view; 
than  recollecting  the  fate  of  Otfano,  I 
guessed  the  dreadful  purpose  for  which 
these  white  men  seek  ottr  shores.  Not 
content  with  the  gold  they  purchase  04 
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the  distant  coasts,  they  impose  on  the 
simplicity  of  our  countrymen,  and,  with 
an  artful  show -of  kindness,  inveigle  them 
on  board  their  vessels,  from  whence,  alas ! 
they  are  never  permitted  to  return,  but 
are  conveyed  to  a  far-distant  land;  and 
urged  by  whips  and  tortures,  are  compelled 
to  labour  for  these  monsters,  whose  appe- 
tite for  gold  increases  with  its  accumula- 
tion. It  was  this  cause,'*  said  .Ozembo, 
tenderly  embracing  his  wife,  "  that  occa- 
sioned my  extreme  alarm  when  I  met  you, 
my  Yarilla,  in  the  grove ;  it  was  the  dread 
of  encountering  these  savage  white  men 
made  me  hurry  to  explore  this  recess,  from 
whence  I  hoped  to  seize  an  opportunity 
of  conveying  you  and  my  boy  to  a  place 
of  security,  till  these  barbarians,  quitting 
our  coast,  should  leave  us  at  liberty  to  re- 
turn to  our  peaceful  habitation." 

"  Let  us  begone,"  replied  Yarilla,  snatch- 
ing up  Roseb ;  "  let  us  instantly  fly,  my 
Ozembo,  and  put  our  kindred  on  their 
guard  against  these  monsters." 

"  The  alarm,"  returned  Zoan,  "-  has  al- 
ready reached  them.    Our  warriors  have 
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sharpened  their  lances,  and  fitted  the  arrow 
to  the  bow.  Our  island,  my  sister,  is  pre- 
pared  to  repel  the  enemy." 

"  Away  then !"  resumed  the  impatient 
Yarilla ;  "  oh,  why  do  we  linger  here  ?  let 
us  hasten  to  join  our  friends." 

Ozembo,  folding  his  arm  round  her 
slender  waist,  pointed  to  the  canoe,  which 
yet  stood  dry  on  the  sands  under  the  rock 
i— "  Till  the  tide  returns,  my  Yarilla,"  said 
he,  u  we  are  constrained  to  wait.  Mean- 
time do  thou  repose  thee,  my  beloved,  on 
this  bed  of  weed,  that  Zoan  has  prepared 
—it  is  soft  and  dry.  Already  Roseb's 
sparkling  eyes  are  closed ;  sleep  thou  also 
in  peace,  my  Yarilla;  thy  husband  and 
thy  brother  will  be  thy  watchful  guard." 

Fatigue  and  terror  had  overcome  the 
spirits  of  the  gentle  Yarilla,  her  wearied 
frame  felt  the  necessity  of  repose,  and 
yielding  to  the  persuasion  of  her  husband 
and  brother,  she  folded  her  infant  to  her 
bosom,  and  reclined  on  the  weedy  couch. 

For  some  moments  her  hand  clasped 
that  of  Ozembo,  as  if  fearful  of  losing  him ; 
but  as  sleep  weighed  down  her  eyelids* 
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her  fingers  relaxed  their  hold,  and  enabled 
the  cautious  and  vigilant  Ozembo  to  pro- 
vide against  the  danger  of  intrusion. 

Near  the  entrance  of  the  recess,  oppo- 
site Zoan,  he  took  his  station ;  arming 
against  surprise,  their  hands  applied  the 
unerring  arrow  to  the  nerve  of  the  bow, 
while  their  upraised  eyes  alternately  sur- 
veyed the  planets  as  they  rolled  their  shi- 
ning and  majestic  orbs  along  the  blue  and 
cloudless  arch  of  heaven,  and  watched  the 
undulating  waves,  silvered  by  the  moon* 
and  listened  to  their  murmurs,  as  yet* 
distant  sound. 

Anxiously  the  youthful  chiefs  waited 
the  returning  tide,  to  waft  them  to  expect* 
ing  relatives — to  security  from  monsters 

"  More  savage  and  inexorable  for, 
Thau  empty  tigers,  or  the  raging  sea  ;"' 

from  beings  who,,  wearing  the  form  of  hu- 
manity, had  bosoms  harder  than  adamant, 
hearts  savage  and  cruel  as  fiends ;  for  they 
were  utterly  merciless  to  their  fellow-men 
i-7-pitiless  of  their  agonizing  grief,  consi- 
dering the  wretched  Africans  as  brutes,  or- 
dained hy  the  forming  hand  of  Nature  to 
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toll  for  their  advantage,  to  suffer  for  their 
pleasure,  and  to  die  at  their  will,  as  though 
they  had  neither  feelings,  affections,  nor 
susceptibility  of  joy  or  grief. 

Yarilla  sighed  frequently  and  heavily  as 
she  slept,  and  seemed  as  if  oppressed  by 
some  distressing  dream.  Ozembo  moved 
softly  to  her  side,  and  as  his  lips  gently 
pressed  the  velvet  of  her  cheek,  he  found 
it  wet  with  tears;  yet  he  was  reluctant 
and  unwilling  to  awake  her. 

"  The  terror  she  has  endured,"  said 
Ozembo,  " ;  creates  uneasy  visions ;  but 
these  will  vanish  with  the  first  beams  of 
rosy  morning;  and  long  before  pur -parent 
sun  gains  his  meridian  height,  my  beloved 
will  embrace  her  father  and  the  virgins  of 
her  tribe,  and  in  their  rapturous*  welcome- 
lose  remembrance  of  the  perils  and  the 
sorrows  that  are  past." 

The  sparkling  eyes  of  Zoan  kindled  with 
the  same  animating  hope,  to  which  he  re- 
plied by  an  assenting  smile. 

Ozembo  spoke  as  he  wished.;  but  Fate 
liad  written  in  its  immutable  and  eternal 
page  the  disastrous  destinies  of  Ozeroba 
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and  Yarilla  in  characters  of  blood,  and 
ordained  that  they  should  furnish  posterity 
with  a  record  of  horrible  suffering,  at  the 
recital  of  which,  though  ages  should  have 
rolled  over  the  guilty  history,  every  heart 
of  feeling  would  shudder,  and  wish  to 
forego  the  splendid  luxuries  that  must  be 
purchased  by  the  groans  and  blood  of  help- 
less, unoffending  Africans. 

Ossembo  had  but  a  moment  left  the  side 
of  Yarilla,  and  resumed  his  watchful  sta- 
tion  at  the  mouth  of  the  cavern,  when 
they  were  disturbed  by  the  loud  and  cla- 
morous voices  of  men,  whom,  from  their 
unintelligible  language,  they  recognized 
for  foes. 

The  impatient  and  resentful  Zoan  pre- 
pared to  draw  his  arrow  to  the  head  ;  but 
the  more  prudent  Ozembo  restrained  his 
fiery  spirit — "  Hold,  my  brother,"  whis- 
pered he ;  "  remember  we  are  but  two,  and 
know  not  what  number  of  the  enemy  we 
may  have  to  contend  with  ;  let  us  not,  by 
discovering  our  retreat  unnecessarily,  put 
the  safety  of  ourselves,  and  these  still- 
dearer  ones,  to  hazard." 
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Zoan  was  convinced  of  the  wisdom  of 
Ozembo's  counsel,  and  silently  acquiesced. 

Scarcely  breathing,  they  listened  to  the 
strange  voices  of  the  Spaniards,  whom, 
from  the  loudness  of  their  tones,  they  con* 
eluded  were  high  in  dispute. 

Nor  were  they  mistaken.  The  Spaniards 
stood  near  the  entrance  of  the  recess,  and 
were  quarrelling  about  the  division  of  the 
few  valuables  belonging  to  the  two  villains 
they  had  found  dead  in  the  adjacent  wood. 

One  of  the  party  observed,  that  instead 
of  disputing  about  what  could  be  settled 
at  a  future  time,  they  ought  rather  to 
think  how  they  were  to  dispose  themselves 
for  the  remainder  of  the  night — "  and 
here,"  said  he, u  seems  to  be  a  commodious 
lodging,  large  enough  to  hold  us  all ;  and 
in  my  opinion  so  much  the  better — I  like 
to  sleep  in  company,  as  well  as  to  rob. — 
What  say  you,  comrades  ?  shall  we  take 
possession  of  this  cavern  ?" 

Some  of  the  party  stood  hesitating  whe- 
ther it  would  be  safe  to  enter,  while  the 
proposal  was  warmly  approved  by  the  rest, 
who,  being  sleepy  and  weary,  observed, 
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that  having  lost  the  tide,  it  would  be  many 
tedious  hours  before  they  could  possibly 
return  to  the  ship— that  the  cave  certainly 
did  present  itself  very  invitingly,  as  they 
were  much  in  want  of  lodgings,  and  might 
repose  there  in  perfect  safety  till  morning. 

But  this  scheme  was  vehemently  op- 
posed by  the  majority  of  the  party,  who 
strongly  argued  against  its  safety,  observ- 
ing that  the  cave  was  most  likely  the  den 
of  some  wild  beast  or  venomous  serpent, 
who  might  make  the  first  that  entered  pay 
for  intruding. 

Not  choosing  to  be  embraced  by  the 

scalv  folds  of  the  one,  or  encounter  the 

» 

rending  talons  of  the  other,  they  agreed 
to  repair  ^gain  to  the  wood,  to  strip  and 
bury  their  dead  comrades,  hoping  that 
fraud  or  force  would  add  to  the  number  of 
wretched  captives  they  had  already  se- 
cured in  the  unwholesome  confinement  of 
the  hold  of  their  ship,  where  the  wretched 
Africans,  in  addition  to  the  misery  of  be- 
ing for  ever  separated  from  their  distracted 
families,  had  to  deplore  the  privation  of 
the  common  benefits  of  nature-^-ligkt  and 
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air,  which  only,  according  to  the  cruel  ca- 
price of  their  brutal  oppressors,  is  bestowed 
upon  them. 

1  The  voices  of  the  Spaniards  died  away 
at  distance,  and  Ozembo  and  Zoan  warm- 
ly congratulated  each  other  on  their  hav- 
ing departed  without  compelling  them  to 
act  on  the  defensive,  by  attempting  to  en- 
ter their  retreat ;  they  also  rejoiced  that 
the  profound  sleep  of  Yarilla  had  prevent- 
ed hep -from :  suffering  alarm. 

*  I  would  it  were  morning !"  said  Ozem- 
bo ;  "  for  myself  I  have  no  fears,  but  I 
dread  any  fresh  danger  assailing  these  be- 
loved ones.  I  would  we  had  doubled  the 
coral  rock!  I  should  then  consider  all  peril 
past." 

"  True,"  replied  Zoan;  "  from  theiice 
we  can  behold  our  native  island,  where 
our  anxious  friends  expect  us." 

Ashe  spoke,  Yarilla,  with  loud  and  pier- 
cing shrieks,  sprang  from  the  weedy  bed, 
and  'Would  have  rushed  from  the  cave,  had 
slie  not  been  prevented  by  the  tender  re- 
straint of  her  husband — "  Alas !  what  ter- 
rific vision  disturbs  thy  repose?"  said  the 
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afflicted  Ozembo  ;  "  what  alarm  occasions 
thy  wild  demeanor  ?  whither  art  thou  fly- 
ing from  the  protection  of  thy  husband 
-and  thy  brother,  my  Yarilla?  we  sleep 
not,  my  adored,  but  keep  a  careful  watch 
that  thou  and  Roseb  may  repose  in  safety.* 

It  was  now  that  Yarilla  started  from 
-sleep,  for  she  had  been  actuated  by  a  fear- 
ful dream,  and  was  unconscious  that  the 
protecting  arm  of  Ozembo  enfolded  her. 

Trembling,  and  in  extreme  agitation, 
-she  threw  herself  on  his  bosom,  and  was 
many  moments  *before  she  became  com- 
posed, or  could  be  persuaded  she  was  in 
safety — "  My  child,  my  Roseb !"  said  Ya- 
rilla, starting  from  the  clasping  arms  of 
3ier  husband ;  "  where  is  my  babe  ?" 

"  He  is  here — he  is  safe !"  replied  Zoan, 
pointing  to  the  weedy  pillow  on  which 
his  little  jetty  limbs  were  stretched  in  the 
happy  forgetfulness  of  sweet  and  tranquil 
slumber. 

Alternately  Yarilla  lavished  the  tender- 
^est  caresses  on  Roseb  and  Ozembo,  at  the 
same  moment  weeping  bitterly. 
*'  Why  art  thou  thus  moved,  my  Ya- 
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frilla  ?*'  said  Ozembo ;  "  what  affliction  thus 
provokes  thy  tears  ?  dost  thou  not  behold 
thy  protectors  near  thee?  why  art  thou 
thus  strangely  agitated  ?  speak  to  me,  my* 
adored ;  unfold  the  cause  of  thy  distress.'* 
k  "  Am  I  indeed  safe?"  said  Yarilla;  "  do 
I  indeed  clasp  the  neck  of  my  husband  ? 
— ^do  I  behold  my  brother  and  my  darling 
Roseb? — oh  yes,  yes!  I  feel  his  sweet 
breath  upon  my  cheek !  my  babe  is  safe ! 
he  lives  to  bless  the  doting  hfeart  of  his 
mother.** 

Having  fondly  kissed  him,  she  replaced 
the  babe  on  the  weedy  pillow ;  then  seat- 
ing herself  between  her  husbarid  and  bro- 
ther, she  exclaimed — "  Oh,  eternal  Spirit! 
who  shall  turn  aside  thy  arrow — who  shall 
^resist  thy  decree?  the  lesser  spirits  who 
execute  thy  will  have  hovered  round  my 
head— in  the  darkness  of  night  they  have 
pointed  out  a  miserable  fate  for  Yarilla !" 

Ozembo  and  Zoan  would  have  reasoned 
on  the  wildness  of  dreams,  and  the  small 
reliance  to  be  placed  on  their  representa- 
tions ;  but  Yarilla,  still  under  the  influ- 
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,ence,  of  terror,  disregarding  the  consolation 
they  would  have  offered,  continued  to  say, 
-v^hile  the  shudderings  of  terror  shook  her 
frame — "  Oh,  what  a  fearful  vision  has 
disturbed  my  slumbers  this  dismal  night! 

#for  never  to  me  was  night  so  horrible — so 
long.     Ozembo,  Zoan,  dear  possessors  of 

.  Yarilla's  affection !  listen  and  say  whether 
such  a  frightful  dream  is  not  the  precursor 
of  future  woe — of  certain  calamity-  Me- 
thought,  awakened  by  the  shrill  voice  of 
the  sigarra,  I  arose,  and  quitting  our  de- 
lightful bower,  repaired  to  the  smooth, 
shelving  banks  of  the  Ajndracte,  where, 
having  dipped  myself  and  Roseb  thrice  in 
the  shining  wave,  I  prayed  that  Ozembo, 
escaping  the  fangs  of  the  panther  and  the 
talons  of  the  lion,  might  return  successful 
from  the  perilous  chase.  I  then  drew 
water  from  the  stream,  and  placing  Roseb 
at  the  foot  of  an  orange-tree,  I  began  to 
tie  up  the  bending  flowers,  and  twine  the 
flexile  branches  of  the  slirubs  round  our 
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bower,  at  the  same  time  refreshing  their 
buds  with  the  water  I  had  brought  from 
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the  stream.  While  thus  employed,  me- 
thought  a  flood  of  light,  more  lustrous 
than  gold,  hung  on  the  shrubs  and  flowers. 
I  raised  my  eyes  upwards  towards  the  glo- 
rious sun,  and  beheld  a  form  of  dazzling 
brightness  emerge  from  the  golden  orb", 
and  swiftly  descending  from  the  sapphire 
throne  on  which  it  rides  upon  the  clouds, 
it  rested  with  wide-stretched  wings  upon 
the  waters  of  the  Andracte,  which  in- 
stantly arose  in  high  and  foaming  billows, 
tod  with  a  tremendous  roar  covered  the 
smooth  yellow  sands. 

«  Trembling  Irid  amased,  I  fled  the 
bower,  and  prostrated  myself  to  the  earth, 
with  Roseb  in  my  arms.  Again  I  raised 
my  eyes,  and  beheld  bright  waving  plumes 
starting  from  the  back  of  my  babe — a 
voice,  loud,  deep,  and  awful,  thrice  pro- 
n6unced  his  name — the  downy  plumes, 
forming  quickly  into  wings,  expanded 
wide  from  his  polished  shoulders ;  and  in 
spite  of  all  my  efforts  to  detain  him,  he 
soared  across  the  foaming  waves,  and  was 
instantly  lost  to  my  view  in  the  brilliant 
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rays  that  issued  from  the  farm  yet  resting 
on  the  water. 

"  Words  cannot  explain  the  anguish  of 
that  dreadful  moment  when  my  Roseb 
was  lost  to  my  despairing  eyes.  I  extend- 
ed my  arms  towards  the  effulgent  being,  a£ 
fection  for  my  lost  child  overcoming  the 
awe  it  had  inspired ;  I  wept,  I  supplicated; 
but  my  agonies  were  unavailing,  and  re- 
jected by  the  inexorable  spirit;  at  whose 
command  the  waves  lashed  each  other  in 
tremendous  rage — a  thin  vapour  inclosed 
the  shining  orb — it  slowly  arose  to  the 
sky,  and  was  hid  from  my  straining  sight, 
which  followed  its  course,  though  veiled 
in  dark  clouds. 

"  Wild  with  horror  and  distracting  grie£ 
I  dashed  my  bosom  on  the  earth,  and  wish- 
ed for  instant  annihilation^  since  deprived 
for  ever  of  my  smiling  Roseb,  At  this  dis- 
tressful moment,  methought  a  hideous 
monster,  in  which  the  shape  of  man  and 
beast  was  strangely  mingled,  rose  from  the 
foaming  waters,  and  darting  his  long  crook- 
ed  talons  in  my  bosom,  made  two  deep 
wounds ;  I  rent  the.  air  with  my  shrieks, 
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while,  faint  and  bleeding,  I  attempted  to 
fly.  In  agony  and  despair  I  lifted  up  my 
eyes  towards  the  sky — I  called  on  the  Great 
Spirit  to  save  me  from  the  fangs  of  the 
monster,  who  still  menaced  me  with  fright- 
ftd  gestures. 

■"  The  sky  was  no  longer  dark — the  sun 
appeared  in  all  his  beamy  splendour,  and* 
leaning  on  a  cloud  of  fleecy  whiteness,  I 
beheld  my  Roseb.  His  head  was  wreathed 
with  flowers  of  a  thousand  glowing  colours 
-—ethereal  smiles  brightened  his  counte- 
nance ;  with  his  little  hand  he  beckoned  me 
—I  stretched  out  my  arms  despondingly 
towards  him — in  agony  I  shrieked  his  be- 
loved name— I  attempted  to  spring  from 
the  earth,  and  seemed  to  fall  with  violence 
against  a  rock,  bruised  and  exhausted. 
Again  I  felt  the  murderous  talons  of  the 
monster,  who,  pursuing  me  with  the  swift- 
ness of  the  wind,  strove  to  enfold  me  in  his 
grasp.  In  the  struggle  to  escape,  this  terrific 
vision  was  dissolved. — Oh,  answer  me,  be- 
loved of  my  soul !"  said  Yarilla,  clasping  the 
hand  of  her  husband,  '«  portends  not  this 
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dream  death,  or  sufferings  worse  than  death, 
to  Roseb  and  to  me  ?" 

To  the  recital  of  this  terrific  and  extra- 
ordinary dream,  Ozembo  listened  in  far 
more  alarm  than  he  considered  prudent  to 
express.  The  happy  years  of  his  early 
youth — the  days  of  bliss  he  had  known 
with  Yarilla,  passed  in  rapid  succession 
through  his  brain,  and  a  dark  presenti- 
ment, that  his  happiness  was  fled  for  ever, 
filled  his  mind.  Yet  though  his  thoughts 
were  full  of  sadness,  he  spoke  cheerily  to 
Yarilk.  He  talked  of  their  return  to  their 
pleasant  bower — of  the  period  when  Ro- 
seb would  be  able  to  follow  him  to  the 
chase,  though  his  heart  presaged  an  eternal 
separation  from  his  bower,  and  the  plea- 
sures and  dangers  of  the  chase. 

Concealing  the  deep  interest  her  dream 
excited,  Ozembo  assumed  a  composure  he 
did  not  feel,  and  strove,  with  all  the  rhe- 
toric he  possessed,  to  reason  away  the  tor- 
menting fears  that  still  agitated  the  timid 
bosom  of  Yarilla.  Certain  it  was,  Ozembo 
considered  the  vision  of  the  night  presage-*. 
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fill  of  impending  calamity— of  death,  or, 
what  to  his  idea  was  far  worse  than  death, 
slavery. 

Anxiously  did  the  sable  chief  listen  for 
the  rippling  tide,  and  many  a  fervent  wish 
breathed  in  the  sigh  he  wafted  towards  the 
island  where  his  aged  father  had  convened 
the  youthful  warriors  of  his  tribe,  under 
whose  protection  he  thought  his  gentle 
Yarilla  and  infant  Roseb  would  be  safe 
from  European  tyranny — from  the  degra- 
dation of  debasing  slavery. 

The  loud  grief  of  Yarilla  having  sunk 
into  pensive  murmurs,  Zoan  ventured 
from  the  cave  to  survey  the  position  of  the 
planets,  and  ascertain  the  hour.  While 
yet  his  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  shining 
orbs,  he  was  alarmed  by  the  voices  of  men  * 
seemingly  near  at  hand.  Looking  cau- 
tiously round,  Zoan  fell  on  his  face,  and 
crawled  into  the  recess,  where  he  repeated 
to  Ozembo  what  he  had  heard,  and  cau- 
tioned Yarilla,  whatever  might  befall,  to 
preserve  unbroken  silence. 

The  maternal  affection  of  Yarilla  led 
her  to  tire  weedy  couch,  where  her  infant 
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still  slept,  unconscious  of  the  alarms  that 
its  parents  suffered. 

Again  Ozembo  and  Zoan  took  their  sta- 
tions on  each  side  of  the  entrance  of  the 
cave,  prepared  to  repel  an  invasion  on  their 
recess. 

In  a  few  moments  the  voices  of  the 
white  men  struck  the  trembling  heart  of 
Yarilla  with  dismay.  They  stood  oppp^ 
site  the  mouth  of  the  cave,  and  their  sha- 
dows concealed  the  Jight  afforded  by  a 
brilliant  moon — "  I  tell  thee,"  said  one, 
"it  was  not  a  negro,  but  a  monkey,  or 
some  other  beast. — Did  I  not  watch  him 
as  he  entered  this  cave  ?" 

"  Into  which  place,"  replied  another,  "  I 
will  instantly  discharge  this  carbine." 

"  Thou  wert  always  foolhardy,"  rejoined 
>  third  speaker ;  "  what  if  it  was  a  pan- 
ther or  a  tiger  ?  some  of  us  would  fall 
victims  to  your  rash  folly.  Come  away* 
I  advise  you.  Only  a  madman  would 
think  of  firing  into  a  cave  at  night." 

"  Ay,  or  by  day  either,"  said  a  fourth 
Spaniard ;  "  so  distant  too  from  any  human 
habitation." 
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"I  believe,"  resumed  the  first  speaker, 
"  that  the  black  dogs  who  killed  our  com- 
rades in  the  wood  yonder  are  lurking 
hereabout  I  should  like  to  pepper  their 
jackets." 

"  Jackets,  you  fool !"  repeated  another 
voice ;  "  the  negroes  know  nothing  about 
jackets.  For  my  part,  I  believe  this  cave 
to  be  the  residence  of  some  ravenous  beast, 
and  before  our  noise  disturbs  his  repose,  I 
move  that  we  take  our  departure." 

"  I  shall  not  depart,"  said  the  first  Spa- 
niard, "  till  1  have  fired  into  the  cave. 
Beast  or  no  beast — negro  or  no  negro,  com- 
rades, here  goes !" 

As  he  spoke  he  discharged  his  piece.  The  # 
contents  lodged  in  the  back  of  a  female  pan- 
ther, who,  enraged  by  the  wound,  rushed 
from  its  secret  hiding-place,  and,  uttering 
a  fearful  yell,  pursued  the  flying  Spaniards, 

No  sound  escaped  the  lips  of  the  terrified 
Yarilla.  She  clasped  Roseb  convulsively 
to.  her  bosom,  and  sunk,  fainting,  on  the 
bed  of  weed. 

Ozembo  and  Zoan  rushed  into  each 
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other's  arms,  and  gratefully  thanked  the 
Great  Spirit  for  their  wonderful  escape 
from  the  ferocious  panther,  as  well  as  from 
the  fire  of  the  Spaniards,  whose  destruc- 
tive weapons  they  had  heard  the  aged 
Orano  desciibe,  but  had  never  before  seen 
the  effects  of.  With  bows  prepared,  they 
waited  the  return  of  the  panther,  whose 
appalling  yells  echoed  along  the  shores  of 
the  Niger.  At  length  they  beheld  the 
approach  of  the  dreadful  animal,  her  hi- 
deous jaws  all  smeared  with  blood,  and 
dragging  along  the  mangled  body  of  a 
white  man,  which  every  moment  she  let 
fall  to  the  earth,  while  she  tore  from  the 
bleeding  trunk  the  yet-quivering  flesh,  and 
greedily  devoured  it. 

The  hearts  of  Ozembo  and  Zoan  were  not 
savage.  They  shuddered  to  behold  the 
horrible  fate  even  of  an  enemy ;  and  at  the 
same  instant  letting  their  arrows  fly  from 
the  twanging  bow,  they  beheld  them 
enter  the  side  of  the  panther,  who  again 
let  fall  the  half-devoured  body  of  the  Spa- 
niard, and  uttered  cries  that  might  have 
struck  the  stoutest  heart  with  dismay.    A 
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second  discharge  of  arrows  entered  the 
brain  of  the  sanguinary  beast,  and,  no  lon- 
ger able  to  pursue  her  way,  she  fell  beside 
the  mangled  body,  and  with  a  roar  of 
agony  expired. 

Zoan  then  carefully  examined  the  cave, 
lest  in  any  part  another  beast  might  lurk, 
from  whom  they  might  not  escape  with- 
out incurring  wounds  ;  but  finding  every 
space  clear,  he  assisted  Ozembo  to  recall* 
to  life  the  fainting  Yarilla,  who  was  long 
before  she  could  be  persuaded  of  her  safety, 
or  listen  to  the  recital  of  the  peril  from 
which  she  had  been  preserved. 

My  child  yet  sleeps,"   said  Yarilla  r 

tranquil  are  the  slumbers  of  babyhood. 
Oh !  had  I  known  my  Roseb  was  reposing 
ki  the  den  of  a  panther,  my  brain  would 
have  maddened  at  the  thought  of  his  dan- 
ger." 

"And  of  thine  own,  my  sister,"  said  Zoan. 

"  No,"  replied  she,  gazing  fondly  on  her 
infant,  "  no ;  to  my  own  peril  I  should 
have  been  insensible ;  those  dearer  to  Ya- 
rilla than  her  own  existence  would  have- 
excited  her  apprehensions ;  but  you  are  safe* 
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my  beloved  ones ;  and  I  thank  the  Great 
Spirit  that  he  has  preserved  the  life  of  Ya- 
rilla,  in  that  of  the  dear  objects  of  her  af- 
fection." 

Ozembo  pressed  her  to  his  heart,  while 
Zoan  employed  himself  in  collecting  the 
arrows  that  remained  sticking  in  the  flesh 
and  brain  of  the  panther,  who,  seen  by 
the  glimpses  of  the  moon,  looked  terrible 
even  in  death. 

Zoan  wished  to  bear  away  the  skin  of 
the  beast ;  but  to  possess  himself  of  that 
trophy  would  be  a  work  that  would  take 
up  more  time  than  prudence  allowed  him 
to  remain  on  the  naked  sands,  where  he 
might  be  surprised  by  the  enemy;  he 
therefore  returned  again  to  the  cave,  and 
restoring  Ofcembo  his  arrows,  observed, 
that  Yarilla's  dream  was  explained  by  the 
panther,  which  was  the  horrible  beast  by 
which  her  sleep  had  been  disturbed. 

"  I  do  not  wish,"  said  Yarilla,  "  to  ren- 
der our  present  situation  more  gloomy  by 
presaging  evil  to  come.  No,  let  me  bury 
in  my  own  bosom  the  explanation  my 
fancy  gives  to  this  terrific  dream ;  since  an- 
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ticipation  will  not  lessen  calamity,  why 
should  we  be  sad  before  the  time  ?" 

"It  is  wisely  said,"  replied  Zoan ;  "  I  ne- 
ver yet  have  had  cause  for  sadness,  nor  can  I 
see  reason  to  expect  it  in  the  future.  The 
white  men,  who  escaped  the  rending  ta- 
lons of  the  panther,  have  doubtless  warned 
their  companions  to  avoid  this  spot ;  from 
their  intrusion  I  believe  we  have  now  little 
to  fear,  and  soon  as  the  returning  tide  per- 
mits, my  swift-sailing  canoe  will  bear  us 
to  our  expecting  friends.  There,  my  Ya- 
rilla, no  danger  can  reach  you  or  your  child. 
By  this  time  our  warriors  line  the  beach, 
and  certain  death  awaits  the  European  who 
attempts  to  land.  Would  thou  wert  there, 
my  Yarilla,  then  should  I  see  thee  smile 
again.  I  would  it  were  morn,  and  we  were 
once  afloat ;  my  dearest  wish  would  then 
be  gratified. 

"And  mine,"  rejoined  Ozembo,  who 
anxiously  watched  the  melancholy  counter 
nance  of  his  wife. 

The  soul  of  Yarilla  felt  convinced  that 
she  should  never  reach  her  native  island ; 
her  only  answer  was  a  deep-drawn  sigh. 
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The  warm  wishes  of  the  youthful  Zoan 
had  also  another  motive,  besides  the  safety 
of  his  sister  and  her  child,  to  waft  them  to- 
wards his  native  island,  for  there  dwelt  the 
lovely  maid  whom  the  tender  whisperings* 
of  hope  assured  him  anxiously  expected 
his  return,  the  graceful  Ora — her  in  whom 
the  soft  affections  of  his  heart  centered — 
who,  during  all  the  tedious  hours  of  night, 
had  stood  upon  a  sedgy  bank,  and  gazed 
with  straining  eyes  upon  the  deep,  to  catch 
the  first  imperfect  view  of  Zoan,  .as  his 
light  canoe,  cutting  the  yielding  waves, 
made  for  the  well-known  shore.  His  love- 
ly, ebon-coloured  maid,  for  whom  he  had 
reared  a  bower  in  the  fragrant  shade  of  a 
tall  cedar  grove — the  gentle  maid,  who, 
with  equal  love  and  mutual  impatience, 
waited  the  hour  that  should  make  her  the 
bride  of  Zoan,  whose  valour  had  already 
torn  from  leopards,  slain  by  his  hands,  skins 
to  adorn  his  bride  and  line  her  couch. 

Delusions  of  hope,  how  exquisiteljr 
sweet  you  are !  and  though  your  fairy  fa- 
brics constantly  dissolve,  and  leave  the 
heart  that  cherished  you  to  bitter  disap- 
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pointment,  yet  are  you  again  folded  to  the 
bosom,  with  a  confidence  as  firm  as  if  yoik 
never  had  deceived. 

Of  the  dream  of  Yarilla  Zoan  thought 
but  lightly;  to  him  it  appeared  only  as* 
the  natural  result  of  the  extreme  terror  she 
had  undergone  from  the  brutal  white  men 
in  the  wood;  and  he  looked  forward  to 
their  arrival  at  the  island  for  the  banish- 
ment of  every  uneasy  remembrance  and 
gloomy  presentiment  from  her  bosom. 

Zoan  was  a  lover,  and  his  thoughts  dwelt 
not  on  present  danger,  but  busily  occupied 
themselves  in  delightful  visions  of  happi- 
ness to  come,  when  Ora  should  dwell  in, 
his  newly-erected  bower,  the  cane  pillars: 
of  which  he  had  carved  into  various  fanci- 
ful devices,  and  with  the  simplest  of  im- 
plements, the  bone  of  a  shark,  and  em- 
bellished with  the  most  fragrant  shrubs 
and  the  fairest  flowers  that  enamelled  the 
fertile  plains  of  Africa. 

The  heart  of  Zoan  thrilled  with  delight 
and  blissful  expectancy,  as  his  anxious  and 
watchful  eye  turned  on  the  approaching 
tide,  whose  distant  murmurs  were  sweetest 
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music  to  him,  who  thought  that  love  and 
happiness  were  waiting  him  on  the  oppo- 
site shore. 

Already  Yarilla  had  caught  her  bahe  to 
her  arms,  and  leaning  on  the  shoulder  of 
her  husband,  impatiently  watched  the 
movements  of  Zoan,  who  was  pushing,  his 
canoe  from  the  shelter  of  the  dark  shelving 
rock,  under  whose  broad  dark  shadow  it 
had  escaped  the  notice  of  the  Spaniards, 

The  mind  of  Yarilla  chid  the  tardy 
waves,  that  yet  delayed  the  floating  of  the 
light-constructed  bark  that  was  to  convey 
her  from  the  island,  endeared  to  her  by 
love  and  Ozembo — "  The  song  of  the  al- 
mavuda,"  said  Yarilla,  "  will  wake  me  no 
more  to  inhale  the  breath  of  early  morning, 
beside  the  clear  fountain  encircled  by  ce- 
dars. I  shall  no  more  place  the  sharp- 
edged  lance  in  the  hand  of  Ozembo,  or 
prepare  him  to  hunt  the  brindled  lion  on 
the  lofty  summits  of  Sierra  Leone.  Be- 
loved bower,  sweet  retreat  of  tranquil  in- 
nocence, the  eyes  of  the  wretched  Yarilla 
have  beheld  you  for  the  last  time !  ye  fra- 
grant shrubs,  soon  will  you  droop  and  wx- 
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ther,  for  never  again  shall  the  hand  of  Yarilla 
twine  your  verdant  stems  round  the  slen- 
der canes — never  more  shall  she  water  your 
blossoms,  or  admire  your  glowing  colours, 
as.  they  expand  to  the  sun.  I  depart  from 
you,  dear  abodes  of  peace  and  love !  I  have 
beheld  your  beauties  for  the  last  time — I 
depart  from  you,  fertile  island,  but  never 
again  shall  I  retrace  my  steps — never  again 
shall  I  repose  in  the  pleasant  bower  of 
Ozembo." 

The  tears  of  Yarilla  fell  fast  on  the  cheek 
of  her  babe,  as  she  breathed  this  farewell 
to  her  home. 

"  Why  is  thy  mind  thus  sad,  my  be- 
loved," said  Ozembo,  "  and  ungrateftA  to 
the  Great  Spirit,  who  has  preserved  us 
from  the  fire  of  the  white  man,  and  the 
fury  of  a  famished  panther?  Cheer  thee, 
my  Yarilla,  and  encourage  the  hope  that 
we  shall  be  permitted  to  return  again  to 
our  home,  which  will  be  rendered  more 
blissful  by  this  temporary  absence;  and 
see,  the  distant  horizon  is  streaked  with  the 
purple  of  morning ;  the  night,  which  ap- 
peared $o  long  and  dreary,  ia  past,  aud 
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soon  will  the  bright  sun  arise,  to  dissipate 
thy  fears,  and  illumine  the  shores  where 
our  kindred  anxiously  wait  to  greet  our 
arrival." 

The  mind  of  Yarilia  was  neither  cheered 
nor  consoled ;  but  she  returned  the  caresses 
of  her  husband  with  a  pensive  smile,  and 
endeavoured  to  still  the  palpitation  of  her 
bosom. 

Near  the  carcase  of  the  panther,  Zoan 
beheld  a  glittering  substance;  it  was  a 
piece  of  gold  coin,  which  had  been  dropped 
by  some  one  of  the  Spaniards  in  their 
flight  from  the  pursuing  beast.  Zoan  had 
never  before  seen  gold  in  that  form,  and 
he  inquired  of  Ozembo  the  meaning  of  the 
various  figures  and  letters  with  which  it 
was  encircled. 

Ozembo  was  equally  ignorant  of  their 
meaning  with  himself;  but  he  supposed  it 
was  that  accursed  bane  of  human  happiness, 
which  he  had  heard  his  grandsire  call  mo- 
ney— "  To  accumulate  a  heap  of  shining 
baubles  like  this,"  said  Ozembo,  "  white 
men  will  quit  their  native  land — will  leave 
their  wives  and  children — will  sail  over  un- 
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known  seas — encounter  pain  and  peril — 
brave  the  pongs  of  famine — and  support 
incredible  fatigues.  For  the  love  of  this 
pernicious  metal,  Europeans  make  war 
upon  each  other,  and  deluge  their  country 
with  human  blood.  To  procure  them  gold* 
they  land  upon  our  coast,  seize  on  the  de- 
fenceless Africans,  and  force  them  to  be- 
come their  slaves.  Spirit  of  vengeance* 
bury  them  deep  in  the  bowels  of  the  moun- 
tains that  contain  this  fatal  dross ! — plunge 
them  in  streams  of  boiling  gold ! — make  it 
their  drink  and  food ! — and  let  their  avarice 
become  their  punishment !" 

"  And  can  these  men  be  happy  ?*  asked 
Yarilla.  "  Can  the)'  enjoy  pleasure*  while 
absent  from  their  kindred  ? — can  thev  re- 
joice  in  blood  and  desolation  ?" 

"  No,"  replied  Ozembo ;  "  for  the  guilty 
attainment  of  one  wish  introduces  fresh 
desires,  which  must  be  accomplished  by 
the  commission  of  new  acts  of  cruelty  and 
oppression ;  their  minds,  like  the  waves  of 
the  ocean,  are  for  ever  restless  and  agitated; 
by  day  they  are  harassed  with  fears  of 
losing,  or  not  increasing,  their  hoards  of 
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gold,  and  at  night  the  remembrance  of  the 
blood  they  have  shed  to  attain  it,  banishes 
the  sweet  refreshment  of  sleep  from  their 
burning  eyelids.  Such  was  the  account 
given  by  the  venerable  Orano  of  these  Eo» 
ropeans.,y 

"  Unhappy  men !"  replied  Yarilk,  "  how 
few  are  their  enjoyments,  even  when  pos- 
sessed of  heaps  of  gold !  How  blest,  my 
Ozembo,  ar%e  the  children  of  Africa,  whom 
their  own  fields  and  stream^  supply  with  all 
that  is  necessary  for  the  enjoyment  of  life  P* 

Zoan,  with  a  sharp  stone,  attempted  to 
perforate  the  piece  of  gold. 

Yarilla  inquired  for  what  purpose  he  de- 
signed it  when  he  should  accomplish  his 
intent  ? 

"  I  will  fasten  it  round  the  neck  of  Ro- 
seb,"  said  Zoan,  "  to  commemorate  the 
strange  adventures  of  this  night." 

"  It  shall  not  be,  my  brother,"  returned 
Ozembo.  "  That  gold  has  been  the  pro- 
perty of  these  barbarous  white  men,  and 
shall  not  pollute  the  neck  of  my  innocent 
babe ;  hanging  constantly  in  his  sight,  he 
might  learn  to  prize  the  glittering  mis- 
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chief,  and  to  obtain  more,  might  become 
the  scourge  of  his  race — the  murderer  of 
his  fellow-men." 

u  Never,"  said  Yarilla,  raising  her  humid 
•eyes  to  the  sky,  now  blushing  with  the 
roseate  tints  of  morning,  "  never  will  my 
Roseb  be  the  oppressor  of  his  race;  the 
Great  Spirit  has  otherwise  disposed  the 
destiny  of  my  child  J" 

Yarilla  spoke  with  emotion,  for  her  pro- 
phetic mind  beheld  the  future;  but  Ozem- 
bo,  continuing  to  address  Zoan,  said— 
€*  Retain  it  not,  my  brother ;  let  it  not 
draw  upon  us  the  anger  of  our  God — let 
the  waves  of  the  Niger  whelm  it  to  the 
unfathomed  bottom,  where,  concealed  from 
the  sight  of  men,  it  may  no  more  incite 
them  to  deeds  of  outrage  and  blood." 

Zoan  beheld  the  gold  with  the  same  de- 
testation that  filled  the  breast  of  Ozembo, 
and,  obeying  his  wish,  hurled  it  in  the  waves 
that  rolled  at  his  feet — "  Perish,"  said  he, 
"  thou  bane  of  happiness — thou  instigator 
of  cruelty,  of  oppression,  and  murder !  thus 
may  est  thou  ever  vanish  from  the  grasp  of 
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the  white  man,  and  l>e  in  his  hands  like 
the  rolling  waves  of  the  Niger !" 

The  canoe  of  Zoan  was  now  touched  by 
the  murmuring  billows,  that  swelled  to 
bear  it  from  the  shore,  and  fancy  pictured 
to  the  enamoured  African  ihe  bright  eye 
of  his  Ora,  watching  the  east  for  the  first 
streak  of  blushing  light,  casting  her  tribu- 
tary garland  into  the  dashing  tide,  to  pro- 
pitiate the  spirits  of  the  deep,  imploring 
T;hem  to  still  the  winds  and  calm  the  waves, 
that  her  Zoan  might  return  in  safety  to 
his  native  island,  to  climb  for  her  the  tall 
cocoa-tree,  to  range  with  her  the  green  sa- 
vannah, and  share  with  her  the  pure  de- 
lights of  innocence  and  love. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


M  Oh,  righteous  Gojl  !  how  loug  shall  vengeance  sleep, 
"While  b!ood-stain*d  vessels  plough  the  billowy  deep  ? 
"     How  long,  alas!  shall  prostrate  Afric  mourn 
-     Her  frantic  children  from  her  bosom  torn? 
How  long,  amid  her  golden  groves,  deplore 
The  forms  belov'd  her  eye  shall  view  no  more." 

f*  Hark  !"  said  Yarilla,  in  an  attitude  of 
alarmed  attention,  while  one  slim  graceful 
foot  rested  on  the  edge  of  the  canoe;  "hark! 
•dearest  Ozembo — listen,  Zoan,  to  that  cry 
of  disastrous  omen.  Alas,  alas  P'  continued 
she,  .shuddering,  "  it  is  the  wild  shrill 
scream  of  the  famished  albatros,  too  cer- 
tain harbinger  of  woe,  dismay,  and  death, 
Look  there,  Ozembo,"  her  eye  following 
the  flight  of  the  bird ;  "  see  how  he  flaps 
Jus  broad  dark  wings,  pointing  his  course 
to  our  once-happy  grove,  within  whose 
pleasant  bounds  my  sad  heart  tells  me  we 
never .  more  shall  dwell      Hark  again ! 
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how  fearfully  he  screams!  Spirits,  who 
guard  the  good,  protect  my  husband,  my 
child,  and  kindred !" 

Oaeinbo  gazed  on  the  alarmed  counte- 
nance of  Yarilla ;  he  observed  tears  rapidly 
coursing  each  other  down  her  cheeks,  but 
he  continued  silent,  for  he  feared  his  fal- 
tering voice  would  contradict  the  senti* 
ments  of  consolation  he  wished  to  offer  to 
his  afflicted  wife.  In  the  fury  of  battle 
the  soul  of  Ozembo  remained  firm  and  un- 
shaken ;  in  the  perilous  chase  he  faced  the 
furious  leopard  without  an  emotion  q£  fear; 
but  now  his  spirits  were  depressed — a  fore- 
boding of  approaching  calamity  shook  his 
bosom,  and  cast  on  his  features  the  heavy 
gloom  of  sadness ;  but  Zoan,  whose  spirits 
were  light  as  the  air  he  breathed,  whose 
thoughts  were  gay  as  the  morning  song  of 
the  almavuda,  seized  his  bow  with  deter- 
mined hand,  and  pointing  an  arrow  at  the 
ominous  albatros,  still  hovering  in  mid- 
air, in  an  instant  transfixed  his  feathery 
breast.  The  wounded  bird*  with  loud 
screams,  ascended  above  the  clouds;  but 
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unable  to  dislodge  the  pointed  barb,  thqr 
again  beheld  it  fluttering  in  the  air,  and  at 
last,  exhausted,  fall  among  the  rocks. 

"  Alas !"  said  Yarilla,  in  the  soft  accent 
of  pity,  "  alas !  that  poor  bird  perhaps  has 
a  tender  mate  and  little  nurslings ;  he  re- 
turns to  dye  their  downy  nest  with  his 
heart's  blood — to  expire  in  agonies/9 

Zoan  smiled — "  That  ill-omened  voice,* 
said  he,  "  is  mute  for  ever;  it  was  his  own 
death-note  he  screamed ;  already  his  flut- 
terings.  cease,  his  agonies  are  past,  and 
with  the  albatros  perish  thy  idle  fears,  my 
sister;' behold  the  east  reddens,  and  the 
glorious  luminary  we  adore  already  tinges 
the  tops  of  the  mountains  with  golden 
light — the  floating  mists  that  hung  upon 
the  bosom  of  the  waves,  wreathed  in  fan . 
tastic  forms,  disperse,  and  leave  a  wide- 
extended  prospect  to  our  view  on  either 
shore.  The  face  of  nature  seems  to  rejoice, 
my  sister;  the  wind  is  prosperous,  the 
waves  are  calm,  and  swiftly  sails  my  light 
canoe  along  the  glassy  surface;  having 
doubled  yonder  beetling  rock  (whose  dark 
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ftsjjfct  projects  across  a  bed  ^or  feoiW,  for 
wliich  Ozembo,  when  he:  wfco^AdM* 


his  bf-ide,  has  often  ditt^d,  «o  brtrtg  (h^ 
ihihhTg' branches* to  adorn  thy  grotte), 'we 
Xhtllf  plainly  view*  the  pearl  island/ jvijerfc 
qtfr  16 vely*  maids,  the  dear  emnjianwfta  of 
Thy  sportive  •  youth,  prepare  the  *  feist  of 
welcome — the  ample  produce  of  the  chase* 
the  grove,  and  stream,  and  twine,  of  every 
bright  and  odorous  flower,  the  wreath  of 
friendship  for  their  dear,  expected  Yarilla 
^Encouraged  by  the  virgins,  our  intrepid 
warriors  sharpen  their  missile  lances,  and 
head,  with  keener  points,  their  unerring 
arrows.  Soon,"  continued  Zoan,  dividing 
with  vigorous  stroke  the  green  waves  that 
foamed  against  his  paddles,  "  soon  we  shall 
join  them  to  partake  the  feast,  and  there,  a 
sacred  band  of  brothers  and  of  friends,  be 
able  to  repel  these  white  men,  should  their 
daring  feet  presume  to  touch  our  island." 

Yarilla  was  sensible  of  the  kind  inten- 
tion of  her  brother,  who  wished  to  inspire 
her  with  hope  and  courage ;  she  thanked 
him  with  a  smile,  but  it  was  a  smile  of 
woe,  and  tears  hung  trembling  on  the  dark 
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tpanioos  of  ^Ikr  ^y^du^h&Lspof tiM^ 

^yitli:the;edqrous  gftrland  .twined  \>y  ih§ 
haad'of&^dstiip..  ,:    l|1     ;         'r 

Ozembo  sb6od  with  his  arms  folded  on 
hii  bceast,  his  eyes  ben  t  oit  the  despairing 
countenance  of  Yarittai,  who,  while  she 
wept,  fondly  cheesed  the  little  playful 
Roseb-  ;  The  thm»ghts  of  Ozembo  dwelt 
cm  the  happy  trancpriffity  of  his  ■  past  li% 
now  so  cruelly  interrupted  by { the  appear! 
ance  of  Europeans,  whose  barbarous  inten- 
tions had  be^i^plainly  c|eGlareci  by  the^ 
wretches  from  whose  ruffian  grasp  himself 
and  Zoan  had  rescued  Yarilla  and  her  in- 
fant ;  he  revolved*  m  his  troubled  thoughts, 
the  possibility  of1  destroying  their  vessels 
by  stratagem,  or,  by  oyejily  defying  them 
to  battle,  compel  th^n  to  leave  the  coast, 
along  which  their  appearance  had  spread 
confusion  and  universal  alarm. 

While  the  mind  of  Ozembo  was  thus 
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and  occupied,  it  partook  in  a 
considerable  degree  the  prfcsageftil  depres- 
sion of  Yarilla.  Zoan,  animated  by  hope 
and  love,  forgetful  of  the  danger  to  be  ap- 
prehended from  the  barbarous  Europeans, 
gaily  paddled  his  fast-sailing  canoe  along 
the  unruffled  bosom  of  the  liquid  plain, 
which,  at  every  stroke,  sparkled  with  the 
bright  radiance  of  an  unclouded  sttn,  Us 
impatient  wishes  dwelling  on  Ora,  whom, 
before  the  meridian  hour,  he  expected  to 
fold  in  his  embrace;  and  to  whom,  with 
mellow  voice,  he  raised  the  artless  song  of 
love  and  nature. 

"  Spirits  of  the  billowy  deep, 
Who  the  winds  at  pleasure  guide, 

Bid  the  angry  tempests  sleep, 
Let  my  .bark  in  safety  glide. 

Sweet  at  morn  the  musk-kells  .flower, 

Sweet  the  alraa>vada?s  note ; 
But  sweeter  jar  at  evening's  hour, 

Ora'g  -songs  of  gladness  float. 

Swiftly  sail,  my  light  canoe* 

^Gentle  breezes  blowing; 
Zoan  hastes,  dear  maid,  to  you, 

ills  heart  with  love  o'erfiowing. 
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Ere  the  star  •?  evening  burps— r 
.  Ere  the  stream  reflects  its  glance,* 

Zoart  to  his  love  returns, 
Join%*ith  herthe  festiveHanc*.        ' 

For  her  he  brings  the  milk-white  plume;  ; 

Which  the  tropic  bird  did  deck  ; 
For  her  the  amber's  rich  perfume, 

To  hang  around  her  poiisVd' neek. 

Qra,  ere  the  noontide  hour 

Glows  along  the  sultry  sky, 
When  thou  seek'st  thy  cedar  bower, 

Zoan  to  thy  arms  will  fly. 

Spirits  of  the  billowy  deep, 

Who  in  pearly  caverns  stray, 
Who  on  coral  couches  sleep, 

Waft  a  lover  on  his  way." 

Such  was  the  lay  of  the  heart  which  thtf 
simple,  affectionate  Zoan  warbled,  while 
his  ardent  you$hfiir  bosom  thrilled  with 
delicious  sensations  of  increased  hope ;  and 
his  animated  eyes  became  resplendent  with 
pleasure,  as  tb#  amber  island;  the  late 
tranquil  abode  of  Ozembo,  lessened  to  his 
view,  as  every  nervous  stroke  of  his  pad- 
dles brought  him  nearer  the  tall  rock, 
which  darkly  stretched  its  broad  base  far 
into  the  deep,  the  coral  rode,  which  hav- 
ing doubled,  he  should  plainly  behold  the 
wished-for  haven,  his.  native  home,  where 
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happiness,  in  die  form  of  Ora,  the  wor- 
shipped of  his  hfeaft,  dwelt,  the  lovely 
maid,  to  whom,  with  stwmiig  nerves,  he 
urged  his  capoe. 

Ozemboy  lost  ill  thought,  had  observed 
an  unbroken  silence;  his  feelings  were  too 
complicated  to  be  conveyed  in  language— 
the  husband  and  father  throbbed  tumultu- 
ously  in  bis  b&som,  and  hope  and  appre- 
hension held  alternate  dominion  in  his  agi- 
tated mind;  like  Zoan,  he  anxiously 
wished  to  double  the  coral  rock,  and  reach 
the  opposite  island,  considering  it  a  cer- 
tain safe  asylum  for  his  wife  and  boy, 
where,  surrounded  and  guarded  by  rela- 
tives  and  friends,  they  might  defy  Euro- 
pean force  and  treachery ;  but  the  terrific 
dream,  the  presageful  Sadness  of  Yarilla, 
had  communicated  an  alaiwl  to  his  hitherto- 
undaunted  bosom,  which  his  Utmost  ef- 
forts failed  to  conquer ;  and  the  youthful 
chief  gsazedoalteFpately  on  his  wife  and  his 
boy,  then  looked  with 'anxious  expectation 
at  the  poipt  bf  rthe  rock,  towards  which 
jthey  were  rapidly  approaching,  While  the 
mingled  sensations  that  agitated  his  frame 
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gave  to  bis.  countenance  an  expression  «f 
melancholy  that  added  force  to  the  fears 
palpitating  in  the  leader  bosom  of  Yarilla, 
who  held  in  her  arms  the  smiling,  pbyf«l 
Roseb,  utterly  unconscious  that  every  mo* 
ment,  bending  over  the  edge  of  the  canoey 
he  plunged  his  little  jetty  fingers  in  the 
sparkling  wave,  and  sprinkled,  with  artless, 
sportive  action,  her  face,  already  dewed 
with  the  tears  of  apprehension. 

With  a  smile  of  congratulatory  pleasure, 
Zoaji  turned  his  eyes  towards  YariUa,  qp 
his  cfwoe,  with  the  swiftness-of  lightning 
shot  wuad  the  projecting  points  the  rocb 
r  Oeembo,  with  the  action  of  despair, 
prised  has  arms  to  the  sky ;  a  shriek,  lou4 
^^p4ercp>g,  burst  from  the  lips  of  Yat 
rillat  and  Zoan,  with  equal  astonishment 
find  dismay,  beheld,  moored  tp  the  side  of 
the  rock,  a  large  Spanish  ship,  whose  exT 
ulting  and  inhuman  crew  no  sooner  beheld 
the  hapless  Africans,  tha»-  they  discharged 
ft  shot;  the  loud  astounding  report*  the 
3moke,  and  fire,  suspended  for  a  moment 
the  faculties  of  Zoan,  but  vaguely  informed 
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of  the  use  of  cannon,  and  their  destruc- 
tive effects. 

Yarilla,  in  a  voice  of  despair,  murmured 
i— "  My  terrific  dream  is  explained;  the 
appalling  note  of  the  albatros  was  fatally 
presageful ;  death  or  slavery  is  our  inevit- 
able fate." 

She  sunk,  faint  and  terrified,  on  the 
shoulder  of  Ozembo,  who,  roused  by  the 
imminent  danger  of  their  situation,  suffered 
her  to  sink  to  the  bottom  of  the  canoe, 
while,  with  a  desperate  effort  of  strength, 
he  snatched  the  paddles  from  the  nerveless 
hands  of  the  dismayed  Zoan,  and  endea- 
voured, by  accelerating  their  speed,  to 
avoid  the  rapacious  and  cruel  Spaniards; 
but  already  their  long-boat  was  filled  with 
ruffians,  whose  hearts  were  insensible  to 
pity — whose  thoughts  were  resolute  to 
secure  the  prize  so  unexpectedly  thrown 
in  their  way. 

Shooting  their  boat  across  the  waves, 
the  politic  Spaniards  maintained  a  station 
between  the  shore  and  the  devoted  canoe, 
at  once  intercepting  its  destination  and 
cutting  off  the  possibility  of  flight. 
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**;  At  this  tremendous  moment  of  peril, 
when  the  naturally-timid  Yarilla  beheld 
herself,  and  the  friends  dearest  to  her  heart, 
on  the  point  of  becoming,  a  prey  to  the 
horrible  white  men,  she  started  on  her 
feetr  and  gazing  on  her  danger;  rallied  the 
spirits  that  were  retreating  round  her  heart ; 
she  placed  the  little  Roseb  behind  her,  and 
in  tones  of  severe  reproach  reminded  Zean< 
of  the  expecting  Ora,  who  stood  on  the 
beach,  anxiously  waiting  his  return;  she 
pointed  to  the  bow  that  hung  useless  at 
his  shouldeiyand  bade  him  renumber  that 
their  enemies  were  as  vqln*rat>le  to  the  ar- 
row as  the  panther  he  had-  slain  an .  the 
shore  of  the  amber  istokL 

Zoan  felt,  ashamed  of  bit  consternation ; 
flie  reproach*  of  Yarilla  animated  him  to 
action;  be  started,  as  if!  ne*fy  ^wakened 
from  a  dream;  his  desperate  £ngws  tight- 
ened the  strings  of  hid  bow,  white  Yarilla 
defended  the  canoe,  by  directing  her  ar- 
rows against  the  bosoms  of  the  Spaniards; 
already  had  her  unerring  hand  sent  Wan 
awful  and 'eternal  account  three  of  tfoeene- 
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&y  iV\to4ttfl:<«^^  forward  to 

tee  the  ^ad  off  their  tittle  fragile  bark, 
•when  a  shot  from  the  boat  entered  the 
forehead  of  Roseb,  who  had  clung,  ahriek- 
in&  with  tetror,  to  the  knees  of  Kitnmo- 
ther ;  she  beheld  the'  spouting  blood  of  her 
<child— she  felt  hife  hold  slackened— she 
'saw  We  quivering  ftafrte  fall  at  her  feet. 

The  bow;  ftftteh  had  hurled  the  shafts 
of  death,  drdppedtfro&iber  powerless  band, 
and  thfe  frantic  cries  of  Yarilla  mingled 
with  the  fe^lting  shouts  of  the  savage 
TBhrepeens,  Whose  superior  numbers,  with 
-the  aid -eftfie?»  fire-arms,  soon  made  them 
-con^ueiWs,  and  placed  in  their  possession 
the  fragile  canoe  aftd  its  devoted  freight. 

Ofcembo  atid  Zodn,  Recovering  their  na- 
tive intrepidity  and  courage,  fought  and 
ttrttgfgled  ifr  liberty  with  the  furious 
strength'  of  Enraged  lions,  while  the  shriek- 
ing, frenftied  Yarilla,  tightly-heWMft  the 
Hefeuleaft  gmsp  of  a  brutal  SpAriiaai,  was 
prevented  from  leaping  into  the/waves 
after  'he*  child,  Whdfe  body,*  crimsoned 
with  Wood,  »attd  WJtfeihnbs  yst  quivering 
in  the  convulsions  £f  death,  her  despairing 


-eyes  beheld,  first  trampled  under  the-  feet 
of  the  inhuman  foe,  and  then  dashed  with 
merciless  outrage  into  the  boiling  waves, 
which,  tinged  with  his  blood,  yielded  the 
prardered  innocent  a  peaceful  refuge  from 
the  cruel  tyranny  of  man. 

The  senses  of  th$  hapless  Yarijla  were 
unequal  to  such  a  dreadful  conflk?^  they 
receded  in  terror  from  a  seene  of  .^gg^y*- 
ted  horro* ;:  art^nw?he»  the  Kght  4$%  reason 
again  returned  to  iQupune  her  ^enjQij*  jt 
was  to  behold  her«Jf,  her  ^sjbia^d^wafa 
^brother,  with  many  others  ^  their, miser- 
able, enslaved  country mto^trongly  attach- 
€^by  Jbeavy  iron  chains  to  huge  ibep$is  -pf 
wci*k  in  a  narrow,  sufiboatH^i^rie,  whioh 
only  admitted  a  faint  stream  of  light,  ju&t 
sufficient  to  disclose  ft*  her  harrowed  sjgfrt 
the  wretched  hopelessness  of  their  goMf- 
tion ;  -the  potion  she  felt,  as*S  ^<$pise  of 
the  dwhingwapv^^^ve her^j^wgttisli^d 
knowledge,  4bflt  she  w&fr  sj^ff-  .oii  the  el<p- 
inent  that  engulphed  her  child;  white  the 
nvi^fj^^  rUsty  irons,  confining 

her  slendferlimbfly  informed,  her  too  surely 
she  .wa*a  captiYj£  to  tike  ^aybappRS  white 
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men,  torn  for  ever  from  the  islands  where 
her  early  youth  had  passed  in  tranquil  in- 
nocence, in  the  happy  enjoyment  of  friend- 
ship, in  the  blissful  endearments  of  love — 
"J1  Roseb,  my  babe!  my  beloved  Roseb!" 
were  the  first  words  uttered  by  the  parch- 
ed and  fevered  lips  of  Yarilla,  as,  with  un- 
availing effort,  she  attempted  to  stretch  out 
her  mdnacled  arms  towards  Ozembo. 

"  Thy  tender  babe,  thy  Roseb,  deeps  in 
peace,  my  beloved,"  replied  her  afflicted 
husbopd ;  « the  Great  Spirit  has  translated 
our  child  from  earth,  and  graciously  placed 
'■  him  in  a  bower  of  never-fading  flowers ;  a 
milk-white  antelope  offers  her  milk  to  his 
rosy  lips — the  golden  waves  of  eternity 
bathe  his  tender  limbs --and  a  cooling 
b  breeze,  wafted  from  groves  of  perpetual 
fragrance,  fans  our  beloved  Roseb." 

"  The  treasure  of  my  doting  heart,  my 
RosebF  resumed  Yarilla ;  M  inhuman  mon- 
sters!— savage  white  men! — restore  my 
child  r 

"  Beloved  Yarilla,  thou  dost  afflict  thy- 

\  self  in  vain,"  said  Ozembo ;  "  our  Roseb 

ifc  freyond  the  reach  of  human  restoration ; 
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and  tranquillize  thy  bosom,  my  adored, 
\vith  the  sweet  reflection,  he  is  also  beyond 
the  reach  of  human  persecution.  Cease 
then,  dearest  Yarilla,  to  mourn  for  him, 
who  hkppily  has  escaped  the  direful  for* 
tune  that  awaits  his  miserable  parents,  and 
these  dttr  hapless  countrymen,  fallen  like 
us- into  the  white  man's  power.  Thetender 
flesh  of  our  darling  Roseb  will  not  rankle 
with  debasing  fetters — he  will  not  be  com- 
pelled to  labour  for  these  monsters.  Thy 
child,  my  Yarilla,  wiH  not  be  a  wMirhutf s 
slave." 

"  My  babe  !*  said  YariHa,  in  tones  of 
frenzied  anguish,  "  my  babe  is  murdAted ! 
the  blood  of  my  pMdtas  Roseb  touted 
in  a  crimson  stream  en  the  wretched  bo- 
som from  which  his  Mps  drew  sustenance ! 
I  saw  his  lovely  eyes  close  in  the  deep 
sleep  of  death  !  My  child,  fty  beauteous 
babe !  the  inhuman  ruffians  trantyied  on 
the  body  of  my  expiring  innocent— they 
tore  him  from  hia  mother's  powerless  arms. 
Oh,  my  Roseb !  the  deep  waters  rush  fever 
thee—the  pitiless  waves  entomb  thee  P 

"  For  that  mercy,"  interrupted  Ozembo, 
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u  I  thank  the  Great  Spirit.  Our  Roseb 
lives  in  the  realms  of  bliss.  Rejoice,  my 
YarUla,  that  he  partakes  not  the  -wretched 
destiny  of  his  devoted  parents.  The  soul 
ef  Ozembo  is  consoled  for  his  loss  in  the 
certainty  that  he  will  not  auffer  our  degra- 
dation/' 

The,  harsh  grating  of  holts  suspended 
t\ke  speech  of  Ozembo.    The  eyes  of  Ya- 
lilia  weve  turned  toward  the  spot  from 
w^ieh  the  discordant  Bound  issued,  to  which 
...rip  lkk^ned^with  increased  dismay.    Three 
dark,    ferocious-looking    men    descended 
firom  a  hoie  above  their  heads;  -the  -first 
earned  a  lamp  and  a  large  pitcher  of  water ; 
the  seeopd  was ,  loaded  with  an  enormous 
wooden  bowl,  filled  with  coarse  food  for 
the  unhappy  Africans ;  and  the  third,  a» 
his  form  became  visible  to  sight,,  held  fo 
the  view  of  the  shuddering  captives  a  whip 
composed  of  many  thongs,  whose  knotty 
lengths  were  dyed  and  elqtted-  with  the 
.  bleed  of  those  devoted  beings,  who,  resist- 
:ing  their  oppressive  tyranijy*  and  prefer- 
ring death  to  ignominious  slavery,  persist- 
^4  to  refuse  the  food  destined  to  prolong 
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their  sufferings  ;>  these-  the  barbarous  Spa- 
niards Ndenomiriated  obstinate- and  refrac- 
toty^these  unhappy  creatures  ihey  con- 
ottered  it  necessary  to  subdue,  by  indict- 
ing m-tbeir,  fettered  bodies,  incapable  of 
resistance/ disgraceful  stripes. 

As  they  approached,  Yanlla  rec^oiled  ih 
dismay  from-  the  first  ferociousa  glance  ,  c$f 
these  hardened  .villains,  whom  custom'  add 
avarice  had  reddened ;  altogether  <c4lU>u$itp 
the  mental  and  corporeal  shflferingfc  of  ftfcfc 
miserable  Africans.     The  tixhid  uYaiilla 
closed  her  eyes  te  shut  out  the  view  of  ob- 
jects so  horrible  to  her  memory  ,foirin  him 
whfcfcfc  brutal  ai-patfarandisbed  the  latent* 
ing  whip,  she  irteognifsed  the  pitiless  ;bar- 
Jb&i&h  'who  wtih  savage  force, had  torn  the 
bleeding,  murdered  Hoseb  froih  he*  arms, 
-and  hurled  him  in  the  yawriirig1  flood;  but 
her  terrified  gaze  tv^ifims^^ 
'tfcte'nea*  approach  of  hiih  w,h©>cbnifed<the 
"4&mp, :  for  setting  dd wn '  tthfe  light,  •  tvfoich 
Jgkfittg  on  his' Face  '^covered  i the  deejj.li- 
lleamenk  of  cn*e%,  he  roiighly  Unlockfed 
the*  iitflftfc  frcftri  her;b»uiiedimi^/ifrliite;his 
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ruffian  companion  presented  the  food,  and 
in  harsh  tones  commanded  she  should  eat 

His  words  were  unintelligible  to  the 
trembling  victim,,  but  she  readily  compre- 
hended his  action;  and  being  fixed  to  die, 
to  follow  her  lamented  Roseb  to  those 
happy  climes  where  murderous  white  men 
have  no  power  to  oppress  and  subjugate 
their  fellow-creatures,  she  resolutely  re- 
fused the  proffered  aliment,,  disgusting.to 
her  sight,  and  loathsome  to  her  smell- 

Failing  by  menacing  gestures  to  subdue 
the  determination  of  Yarilla,  they  unlocked 
the  massy  chain  that  bound .  Ozembo  to 
the  beam,  and  dragging,  him  to  a  post  di- 
rectly in  view,  of  his  shuddering  wife,  they 
made  fast  his  limbs,  and  prepared  with  the 
torturous  lash  to  inflict  on  the  back  of  her 
unshrinking  husband  the  dreadful. punish- 
ment she  had  incurred  by  refusing,  food. 

"  If  thou  art.  fixed  to  die,  my  beloved," 
said  Ozembo  to  the  shrieking  Yarilla, "  fear 
not  my  constancy*  These  barbarians,  with 
their  utmost  tortures,  shall  not  shake  the 
fortitude  of  an  African  chief — they  shall 
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not  extort  a  tear — their  merciless  ears  shall 
not  be  gratified  with  a  single  groan.  Thou 
shalt  behold  me  suffer,  with  unshrinking 
nerves,  all  the  torture  their  demon  cruelty- 
can  inflict.  They  may  barbarously  tear 
my  flesh — with  giant  force  may  dislocate 
•my  bones;  but  my  unconquered  spirit 
shall  triumph  still,  and  bursting  from  this- 
frail  and  suffering  frame,  will  soar  with 
thine  to  join  our  Roseb  in  the  realms  of 
everlasting  peace  and  happiness;  Fear 
not  for  me,  my  tender  Yarilla ;  1  am  pre- 
pared to  suffer — doubt  not  the  fortitude 
Of  Ozembo." 

The  degrading  stroke  was  about  to  fell 
on  the  shoulders  of  the  sable  chief,  for 
with  a  gesture  of  demoniac  fury  the  lash 
was  elevated  abdve  his  head  by  the  malig- 
nant villain,  when  with  piercing  cries,  and 
tears  of  agony,  the  districted  Yarilla 
snatched  the  food  from  the  hand  of  his 
unfeeling  associate,  and  with  frantic  eager- 
ness devbured  it,  though  to'  her  unpala- 
table and  nauseous. 

This  point  gained,  the  remorseless  Spa- 
niards led  Ozembo  back  to  his  former  coiv 
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fragment;  and  the  terror  of  seeing  each 
other  endure  the  debasement  of  the  whip 
prevailed  on  the  rest  to  receive  the  loath- 
some food  that  sustained  their  lives  and 
prolonged  their  misery.  . 

After  each  of  the  wretched  Africans  had 
swallowed  their  allotted  portion  of  food 
and  water,  their  ruffian  oppressors  again 
departed,  leaving  the  unhappy  captives  in 
utter  darkness  to  deplore  their  native  land, 
and  the  blessings  from  which  they  had 
been  inhumanly  torn-—  to  which  no  hope 
promised  a  future  restoration;  but  busy 
imagination  figured  to  their  distressed 
minds  the  toils,  the  hardships,  the  sorrows, 
and  indignities,  they  assuredly  had  to  en* 
counter  when  landed  on  a  foreign  shore, 
when  separated  for  ever  from  the  beloved 
homes,  where  tender  relatives, yet  anxiously 
waited  the  return  of  those  whose  eyes 
were  no  mere  to  behold  the  scenes  of  for- 
mer felicity. 

The  piercing  grief  6f  Yarilla  was  at  last 
succeeded  by  stupor.  Ozembo,  in  gloomy 
silence,  revolved  the  future,  when  Zoan 
proposed,  as  the  only  probable  expedient 
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by  which  they  might  escape  the  disgrace,- 
ful  state  to  which  it  appeared  they  werf 
designated,,  namely,  to  be  slaves  to  the  ^eT 
tested  Europeans*  that  when  they  were 
next  dragged  on  deck  to  inhale  the  fresh 
breeze,  and  cool  their  fevered  bodies,  they 
should  seize  a  favourable  opportunity  of 
emancipating  themselves  from  the  horrors 
of  slavery,  by  bravely  seeking  death  in 
the  surrounding  waves. 

Oaembo  heard  and  approved  the  plan 
that  promised  a  release  from  tyranny ;  bqt 
YadUa  W&&  silent,  -  Her ;  imagination  be 
held  but  one-ebject-4^r  juurdared  child^ 
and  she  listened  not  to  the  proposal  of  her 
brother  5  atod  to  live  or  die  with  Yarilla 
was  the  resolve  of  Ozembo.  She  was  the 
Bpring  of  his  actions— the  pulse  of  his 
heart ;  and  to  die  at  onee,  or  to  live  and 
suffer  through  years  o£*layery,  depended 
solely  on  the  will  of  Yarilla,    .  .- 

"  Alas !  alas !  it  is  hard  to  die !".  ,said  a 
young  African,  with  a  hoUow  groa$,  yrhose 
lahguid  eyes  could  scarcely  raise  thejar  Jipavy 
lids,  and  whose  emaciated  frapj£  sniped 
nearly  Exhausted  ]by  the  sufferings  he  had 
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endured  from  heat  and  confinement,  baf 
whd  clung  with  tenacity  to  life,  though 
divested  of  every  hope  that  could  render 
its  future  prospects  desirable ;  "  alas  *  said 
he,  *  it  is  very  hard  to  die !" 

"  Live  then !"  replied  Zoan,  indignantly* 
"  and  be  the  white  man's  willing .  slave; 
The  mind  that  fears  to  die  is  fit  for  servile 
toil  and  abject  services ;  such  be  thy  lot, 
disgrace  of  Africa !  Ozembo,  Yarilla,  be- 
loved friends,  and  partners  of  my  wretched 
fortune,  if  it  is  my  chance  to  be  led  forth 
first,  expect  not  the  return  of  Zoan.  I 
fear  not  death — the  foaming  ocean  shall 
deliver  me  from  the  chains  of  these  bar- 
barians — its  billowy  waves  shaH  restore  to 
freedom  one  dauntless  African.  Ozembo, 
friend  of  my  heart !  Yarilla,  my  beloved 
sister !  be  this  our  everlasting  farewell  !" 

"  Not  so,"  replied  YariHa,  recovering 
recollection,  u  not  so,  my  brother;  we 
shall  meet  again." 

"  Yes,"  rejoined  Ozembo,  "  yes,  Zoan, 
we  shall  assuredly  meet  again.  The  white 
man's  power  terminates  with  life :  we  shall 
meet  again  in  those  realms  which  the  Great 
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Spirit  guards  fcom  shis  invasion.  There 
happiness  awaits  the  persecuted  children 
of  Africa :  together,  my  brother,  we  shall 
follow  the  chase,  and  live  again  in  bowers 
4&  roever-fading  verdure.'* 

At  the  elo$e  of  the  evening,  Zoan  again 
"took  a  hasty  ntrewell  of  Qzembo  and  Ya- 
rilla,  for  with  three  others,  his  companions 
in  suffering,  he  was  dragged  upon  deck, 
and  compelled,  in  spite  of  the  rolling  of 
the  ship,  labouring  through*  sea  swelling 
mountain  high,  to  walk  incessantly. 

The  poor  youth  who  had  expressed  so 
much  unwillingness  to  die,  unable  to  drag 
his  feeble  limbs  along  the  deck,  fell  twice 
at  the  feet  of  his  tyrants.  AgSin  with 
brutal  force  he  was  raised,  and  impelled  to 
motion  by  the  application  ©f  the  lash,  which 
fell  with  torturing  stroke  on  his  back,  yet 
gashed  with  cruel  stripes,  inflicted  when 
his  loathing  stomach  refused  to  receive 
food.  Again  the  wretched  creature,  un- 
able to  sustain  his  own  weight*  sunk  down; 
and  in  the  rude  effort  to  raise  him,  the 
quivering  lamp  of  life  became  ejetinct,  and 
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the  agonized  spirit  Waa enfranchised fre|B 
European  bondage.!  :  ' 
•  >(*asp£iy  the  -cojntnstedtet  of :  the  *  ship 
gav%^rdtert»4Qrhfe  ere**  to  throw the***** 
of  the  African  ov^rboa/d,  at  -theTsiim^ 
titffc  \*»ti*g  horrible  e**atttk>BS,  bemuse 
death  had  tap^v^^  whofli 

athletic  fortrt  and  fira^fenit'  iimWhad  pro; 
mised  to  fct<£h  *  jaige  pricfe/  now  entirely 
lost  to  him  and  hU  employers.  - 
,  At  the  moment  the  body  of  the  poor 
African  was  hurled  into  the  ocean,  the 
wind  raged  with  tremendous  ftiry,  the 
wide-spread  sails  were  split,  and  the  boil- 
ing sea  angrily  lashed  the  tough  sides  of 
the  tall  vessel,  as  if  impatient  to  roll  its 
billows  over  the  emancipated  slave. 

On  the  deck  all  was  uproar  and  confu* 
tiop,  for  a  storm  had  come  on  with  unex- 
pected rapidity  and  violence.  The  Afri- 
cans were  remanded  to  their  place  of  con- 
finernent—the  unwholesome  hold. 

Zoan  heard  the  deep  plunge  made  by 
the  body  of  his  countryman  thrown  from 
the  deck;  and,  strengthened:  by  despair,  he 


rushed  to  the-  Stern,  His  feet,  though 
loaded  with  xrdfrs,  Ttia&  quitted  the  dedk— 
k&fr&iful  ey^S  beheld  the  agitated  wateris 
that  b6  designed  hi*  grave— hi*  lips  Hitter 
*d->  4)My  bfelfcved *  *Mi4l  in  death  iis  it 
4^^ZfeaSi  il'^Uyo&ftier  '  r/na  I.  :  /  r 

•  As'  If^fateepSreft  to  spring  ihto  &*  wavds, 
his  legs  wet1©  "fdfrbibiy  seized  ;  and  in  the 
midst  of  hfe  determined  strtiggki^  and  the 
loud  curses  cff  thfe  Spaniards  he  was  again 
secured  in  the  noisome  hold,  j 

During1  the  tofeg  hours  tff  night  the  tem- 
pest raged  with  increasing  Violence.  The 
ship  lost  her  mainmast,  and  sprung  a  leak^ 
which  irecessitated  her  crew  to  work  incest 
santly  at  the  pumps  for  the  preservation  of 
their  lives.  Dismay  was  on  dvary;  counter 
nance;  for  the  wind  tfavfed  with  deafening 
fury ;  and  the  vessel,  tossed  from  billow  to 
billow,  refused  the  guidance  of  the  helm*  < 

*  It  was  in  this  awful  situation  that  re- 
morse struck  the  besom  of  Lopez,  |be 
chief  mate.  He  refledtttd/'n^th  sensation* 
of  the  deepest  horror,  on  the  crimes  >hc 
had  committed,  eveW  ftom  boy hqodi  His 
conscience  Jbudty  upbraided  hhfrtfriih  the 
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assistance  he  had  lent  to  decoy  the  inno- 
<oent,  unsuspecting  Africans  into  bondage 
He  remembered  the  wanton  cruelty  with 
which  he  had  added  to  their  sufferings— 
the  torments  his  merciless  hand  had  in- 
flicted on  the  Wretched  captives^  and  the 
storm  which  threatened  thP&estruction  of 
the  ship,  appeared  to  his  awakened  con- 
science the  awful  retribution  of  offended 
Heaven,  for  treachery,  rapine,  and  mur- 
der. 

But  Gasper,  whom  long  habitude  with 
villany  of  every  species  had  rendered  in- 
capable of  compunction,  and  callous  to  re- 
morse, with  a  demoniac  laugh,  impiously 
ridiculed  the  penitence  of  Lopez,  who, 
almost  paralyzed  with  horror,  gazed  on  the 
boiling  billows,  which,  rolling  in  moun- 
tains, one  moment  tossed  the  helpless  ship 
with  their  angry  swell,  till  she  appeared 
to  touch  the  clouds,  and  the  next  break- 
ing under  her  with  tremendous.roar,  threat- 
ened to  engulph  her  in  a  black  and  yawn- 
ing abyss. 

In  Lopez  the  terror  of  quick-approach- 
ing death  was  aggravated  by  agonizing  re- 
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actions  on  his  ill-spent  life,  which  render- 
1  him  totally  unfit  to  meet  the  awful 
idgment  to  which  he  believed  he  was 
astening,  where  he  must  render  up  the 
lack  account  of  crimes,  which  would  dfe- 
ree  him  to  everlasting  reprobation.    It 
'as  now  the  recollection  of  a  murder  he 
ad  wantonly  committed  tortured  his  me- 
mory. He  beheld  the  hapless  female  whom 
e  had  stabbed — his  horrorized  fancy  saw 
he  blood  streaming  from  the  victim  of  his 
trutal  fiuy — his  ear  again  rang  with  her 
lying  groans;  and  unable  either  to  suppli- 
ate  Heaven's  mercy,  or  assist  the  dripping, 
oil-worn  mariners,  he  lay  on  the  deck,  ab- 
olutely  enervated  by  horror  of  his  past 
juilt,  and  apprehension  of  his  present  dan- , 
jer,  while  Gasper,  spurning  him  with  con- 
enipt  and  indignation,  endeavoured  to  in- 
spire the  desponding  crew  with  courage. 
His  long  dark   locks  streaming  on  the 
blast*— his  meteor  eyes  gleaming  scorn  and 
rage,  he  stood  like  the  demon  of  the  storm, 
undaunted  by  the  warring  elements,  and 
with  colossal  strength  straining  his  tough 
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.  sinews  to  save  the  shattered  vessel,  while 
ihis  rough  voice,  loud  and  deep  as  the  pass- 
ing thunder,  directed-the  exertions  of  the 
.toil-exhausted  sailors. 
. .  During  this  night  of  terror  many  of  the 
wretched  Africans  expired;  and  when  with 
♦the  morning  light  the  boisterous  wind 
died  away,  and  Gasper  commanded  to 
open  the- hold,  the  onljr  survivors  who  ap- 
peared  likely  to  sustain  the  hardships  of ' 
:the  voyage  were  Ozembo, .  Yarilla*  and 
-  Zoan,  whose*  constitutions  yet  bore  up 
,  against  the  misery  of  their  situation,  to 
whom  death,  by  releasing  so  many  of  the 
companions  of  their  wretchedness,had  given 
much  wider  space,  and  allowed  a  freer  cir- 
culation of  air  in  their  dismal  prison. 

With  the  danger  the  fears  of  the  villain 
Lopez  vanished;  and  as  he  beheld  the 
bodies  of  the  ill-fated  Africans  iplunged 
in  the  yet-agitated  ocean*  he  joined  with 
Gasper  in  execrating  their  feeble  spirits, 
and  lamenting  the  loss  their  •  employers 
: would  sustain  by  the  death  of  &o  many  of 
the  negroes. 

"  Thou  art  a  cowardly  knave,  and  thy 


towt*  spirit  is  -more  feeble  than  theirs,  for 
thou  art  afraid  to  die,  -which  they  are  not. 
The:  dread  of  the  negroes  is  life,  not  death/* 
said  Gaspeiy  with  a  look  of  contempt. 
.     "  You,  assort  more  than  ,you  canjprove/* 
.replied  Lopez,  ^  and  what  &o  man  but 
flrbuiself  would  xlaise;  aflirm  fe>  *ny  lace."   . 
• « • ;  ■"  Then  the  >who!e  ship's  crew  j  are  fpols," 
jretiurhed;Gaspfer ;  <?.  forjevetiy  jamhofi  thtip. 
vhas*  ifcitnessed .  thy,  dastardly  behavioigr. 
nWilfcthiiuMpilBt^^to  desjpise  a  feebte  spi- 
rit— thou,  whom  a  puff  of  wind  fenders  in- « 
Lcdpable  of  action?"      -,  .?•<■ 

-«/]•  f  1A.  puff  of  wind !"  repeated  Lopez ; 
u  do  you  call  the  tempest  of  last  jflight  only 
ja^mff  of  wirtd?" .-:.,  .  - 

'j-f •«  *>  Iittle«.more,  .tauly,"  answered  <5*^rr 
yfiodrhfiilly;  "but  thy  fear^jii  agnized  it  into 
a» tenpest  Thou  canst  1qoJc  fierce  nowr 
and  no  doubt  hast  conceit  enoygh:to :$tncy 
otlwAi  fltt  ralianfe;  but  the  vKi^d  has  ceased 
-iraYii)g,i  and  the  sun  -shipes^—we;  are  not 
-aowtsuf  rounded  either  by  danger  or  dark- 

-WflS;? /','..  •  ' 

;/.  ^Boiyon.raean  to  #py-.tl*atl  qxn  only 

n  2 


$68  G0N2AL0  DE  BALDIVTA. 

courageous  in  daylight,*  asked  Lopez, 
u  and  where  there  is  no  danger  ?" 

"  Thy  pusillanimous  conduct  last  night 
is  a  sufficient  answer  to  that  question,"  re- 
turned  Gasper ;  "  did  you  not  lie  on  the 
deck,  pale  and  trembling,  conscience-drtruck 
no  doubt,  and  fancying  the  devil  at  thy 
side,  ready  to  carry  thee  off— seeing  the 
ghosts  of  all  the  Africans  thou  hast  helped 
to  escape  from  slavery  prepared  with  fiery 
whips  to  lash  thy  back,  as  thou  hast  often 
done  theirs?"     ' 

"  No  more  of  this  discourse,"  growled 
Lopez ;  "  it  is  far  from  agreeable,  I  pro* 
mise  you." 

'•  Perhaps  so,"  replied  Gasper ;  "  but 
answer  me  one  question,  and  I  have  done 
—didst  thou  see  the  ghost  of  the  black 
wench  who  refused  thy  offers  of  kindness 
in  the  river  Amazon  ?" 

Lopez  turned  pale,  and  would  have 
passed  forward ;  but  Gasper,  placing  him- 
self in  his  way,  intercepted  his  intent,  con- 
tinuing—r"  You  know,  after  having  flog- 
ged her  till  her  back  was  bruised  to  jelly, 
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you  stabbed  her  in  the  side,   and  com- 
manded her  to  be  thrown  into  the  sea." 

u  Enough,  enough,"  interrupted  Lopez, 
his  eyes  glaring  round. 

"  Why,  ay,"  resumed  Gasper,  "  any 
body  but  you  would -have  thought  you 
had  punished  the  poor  wencb  enQugh  by 
flogging  her ;  but  as  she  clung  to  the  side 
of  the  vessel,  you  know,  you  chopped  her 
hands  off  with  this  hatchet,"  snatching  one 
tip  from  the  deck;  "  and  see  here— the 
handle  is  still  stained  with  her  blood.  Thy 
head  had  but  an  uneasy  pillow,  I  guess ; 
for  I  perceive  thou  wert  laying  on  it  dur-  - 
ing  the  storm  last  night." 

Lopez  cast  a  shuddering  glance  on  the 
blood-stained  hatchet ;  and  making  an  ef- 
fort at  firmness,  answered — "  The  obsti- 
nate black  devil  deserved  the  death  she 
met." 

u  Whether  or  not  she  deserved  it,  your 
conscience  can  best  tell,"  replied  Gasper ; 
"  but  I  know  your  friend  Pedro,  who  as- 
sisted you  in  throwing  her  overboard,  is- 
grown  as  thin  as  a  skeleton,  and  as  melan- 
choly as  aaowU' 
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"  And  what  is  that  to  me  &  said  Lopez', 
"  can  I  help  his  getting  thin  and  dull  ?" 

"  I  did  not  say  you  could,?  reeled  Gos- 
per ;  "but  you  might-have  helped  constrain- 
ing him  to  assist  you  in  murdering  a  poor, 
inoffensive  creature,  whose  only  crime  was 
a  dislike  of  your  handsome  person." 

*  You  know  nothing  of  the  matter,"  re* 
turned  Lopea,  n  atid:  would  show  your 
wisdom  in  being  silent  on  the  subject." 

This  speech-  being  tittered  in  a  tone  of 
menace,  Gasper  hastily  replied— u-  Why, 
what  have  I  to  fear?  I  never  saw  the 
wench  when  living;  and  it  is  not  likely 
that  she  will  visit  me,  as  she  does  Pedro, 
every  night,  holding  up  her  bleeding 
stumps,  and  shrieking  *  murder  /'  in  his 
ears.  I  have  heard  hkn  say  that  he  never 
goes  aloft  to  hand  a  sail,-  but  she  is  there 
before  him ;  and  I  should  not  wonder  if  she 
stood  close  by  thee  last  night,  for  nothing  but 
fear  could  have  made  thee  such  a  coward." 

w  The  dead  do  not  rise  again,"  said  Lo- 
pez. 

"  Then  Pedro  lies  confoundedly,"  re- 
turned Gasper;  "  but  this  I  will  affirm, 
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on  my  own  knowledge-^if  thou  wert  deady 
I  know  no  loss  our  owners  would  sustain, 
for,"  looking  at  him  contemptuously,  "  I 
tell  thee  to  thy  teeth,  thou  art  a  cow- 
ard." 

Lopez  replied,  he  should  not  forget,  at 
a  proper  time,  to  demand  satisfaction  foe 
his  insulting  language. 

Gasper  scowled  disdain  from  under  his 
dark  brows,  but  made  no  answer. 

Lopez  slunk  away,  ashamed  of  having 
betrayed  his  fears  to  Gasper,  who  was  a 
hardened  villain,  utterly  disbelieving  the 
doctrine  of  future  rewards  and  punish- 
ments, and  whose  callous  mind  ridiculed 
alike  the  assertions  of  Pedro  and  the  fears 
of  Lopez. 

His  openly-avowed  contempt  stung 
Lopez  to  the  quick,  and  he  resolved  not 
to  forget  the  insult,  whenever  a  proper  op- 
portunity for  revenge  occurred.  He  had 
been  called  a  coward;  and  however  he 
might  have  deserved  the  appellation  dur- 
ing the  recent  storm*  there  were  many  in- 
stances of  his  courage,  which  Gasper  could; 
have  recollected,  and  he  looked  forward! 
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to  a  time  when  he  might  make  him  bit- 
terly repent  his  forgetftdness. 

The  attempt  at  self-destruction  made  by 
the  hapless  Zoan  had  failed ;  and  .this  act 
of  desperation,  of  consequence,  occasioned  a 
more  strict  observance  of  their  every  action 
and  movement,  so  as  to  render  futile  every 
future  effort  that  might  be  made  by  the 
devoted  Africans  to  obtain  emancipation 
by  death  from  the  horrors  and  hardships 
of  slavery.  Through  the  long  hours  of 
the  dreary  and  tempestuous  night,  Zoan 
never  ceased  to  deplore  the  cruel  disap- 
pointment of  his  project — to  execrate,  with 
bitterness  of  soul,  the  barbarous  Europeans 
— and  to  supplicate  the  Great  Spirit  for 
instant  annihilation. 

At  length  Ozembo,  who  had  listened  in 
silent  agony  to  the  heart-breathed  groans 
of  his  miserable  fellow-captives,  and  the 
energetic  supplications  of  Zoan,  seemed 
suddenly  inspired  with  fortitude  to  combat 
the  wretchedness  of  his  condition ;  and, 
addressing  them  in  a  firm  voice,  said — 
"  Wherefore,  my  countrymen,  should  we 
madly  rush  on  death  ?  why  suffer  our  spk 
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rite  to  sink  in  cowardly  despondency,-  o* 
evaporate  in  weak  complainings?  The 
venerable  Orano,  my  revered  grandsirey 
when  treacherously  enslaved  by  Europeans, 
wasted  not  the  vigour  of  his  youth — the 
energies  of  his  spirit,  in  idle  waitings  or 
vain  laments.  No*  my  friends ;  he  acted 
a  wiser,  nobler  park  He  watched  and 
waited  with  unwearied  patience,  endured 
the  white  man's  cruelty  with  unshrinking 
firmness,  till  he  gained  an  opportunity  of 
escaping  from  their  toils.  With  untired 
perseverance,  with  unshaken  fortitude,,  he 
travelled  alone  over  burning  sands  and 
barren  deserts,  swam  across  lakes  and  rivers, 
bore  thirst  and  famine  as  he  wandered  over 
stranger  lands,  in  search  of  that  dear  na- 
tive home  from  which  he  had  been,  under 
show  of  amity,  decoyed.  At  length  his 
toils  were  recompensed,  for  he  regained 
the  island  from  whence  he  had  been  torn---., 
he  was  again  united  to  those  beloved.  one& 
whose  smiling  .images  had  blessed  Iii$ 
dreams,  and  cheered  his  ardent  fancy,  dur- 
ing the  weary  years  he  laboured  in  a  dis.- 
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fant  land,  the  white  man's  slave. — Yarilla, 
Zoan,  let  the  example  of  Orano  rouse  you 
from  despair.  We  a*e  yet  but  in  the 
morning  of  our  days — let  us  not  waste  our 
strength  in  useless  struggles,  or  in  vain  re- 
grets. What  force  cannot  perform,  stra- 
tagem may  effect.  Let  us  endure  with 
patience,  and  bear  our  present  evils  by 
binding  to  our  hearts  the  hope,  for' us  an 
hour  will  certainly  arrive,  when  we  may 
seize  an  opportunity  to  fly  from  European 
tyranny.  Meanwhile  let  us  bend  all  our 
powers  to  learn  the  white  man's  customs, 
laws,  and  habits ;  and  turning  our  present 
misfortunes  into  means  of  future  good,  by 
knowledge  and  experience  hardly  pur- 
chased, let  tiS  secure  our  native  land  from 
fiiture  invasion  and  oppression." 

Yarilla,  languid  and  faint,  listened  to 
the  words  of  Ozembo ;  but  her  chilled  bo- 
som kindled  with  no  ray  of  his  illusory 
enthusiasm.  No  blissful  hope  of  emanci- 
pation frbm  jgalling  slavery,  or  return  to 
the  abodes  of  her  early :  happiness,  illu- 
mined the  dark  despondence  of  her  soul, 
immediate  death  was  its  chief  wish,  for 


death  only  to  her  mind  presented  a  refuge 
from  present  and  impending  wretchedness*. 
Her  Roseb  too  was  for  ever  lost  to  her  on? 
earth ;  in  another  happier  world  she  be-r 
fieved  he  would  be  restored  to  her  mater- 
nal bosom.  In  death  alone  Yayilla  ex- 
pected felicity  -y  but  Ozembo,  her  husband, 
had  resolved  to  live,  and  to  partake  his 
fate,  whether  joy  or  misery,  was  instantly 
the  settled  determinatioi*  of  the  doting, 
Yarilla.* 

Zoan  also  attended  to  the  advice  of' 
Ozembo ;  and  the  desire  for  death  subsided 
as  he  weighed  the  arguments  of  his  friendr 
and  considered  the  possibility  of  escape. 
The  hope  of  again  clasping  his  adored  Ora? 
thrilled  his  heart.  This  fond  imagination 
gave  a  new  spring  to  his  torpid  spirits — 
his  heavy  eye  again  sparkled  with  the  gay 
but  deceitful  promises  of  hope.. 

Ozembo  having,  with  simple  but  affect- 
ing eloquence,  succeeded  in  reviving  a  de- 
sire of  life  in  his  wife  and  friend,  lost  not 
an  instant  in  speaking  to  the  feelings  of 
the  rest  of  his  sable  brethren.  He  repre- 
sented to  the  companions  of  his  slavery 
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the  madness  of  yielding  their  faculties  to 
the  dark  subjection  of  despair — he  pointed 
out  the  extreme  folly  of  rushing  on  self- 
destruction,  when  it  was  not  only  possible, 
but  highly  probable,  that  some  as-yet-un- 
thought-of  event  would  spring  from  the 
constant  revolution  of  time,  which  might 
not  only  restore  their  liberty,  but  means 
of  glorious  revenge  on  their  enslavers. 

The  inspiring  voice  of  Ozembo  was  lis- 
tened to  with  mute  attention ;  his.  words 
fell  like  healing  balm  on  their  wounded 
hearts.  The  desponding  Africans  raised 
their  dejected  heads,  determined  to  pre- 
serve life  for  the  glorious  purposes  of  ven- 
geance and  freedom. 

Their  voyage  to  South  America  was  re- 
tarded by  adverse  winds  and  furious  storms. 
Yet,  in  spite  of  grief,  sickness,  and  danger, 
Ozembo,  Yarilla,  and  Zoan,  though  ma- 
nacled, and  dragging  out  the  tedious  hours 
in  darkness  and  pain,  contrived  to  gain 
some  knowledge  of  the  language  of  their 
enemies;  and  Gasper  and  Lopez,  from  the 
quickness  of  apprehension,  and  docility  of 
mind,  they  discovered  in   the  wretched 
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Africans,  flattered  their  avarice  with  the 
sordid  hope  of  obtaining  for  them  a  much 
higher  price  than  that  usually  given  for 
slaves,  considering  them  tl\eir  own  parti- 
cular property,  not  having  been  purchased, 
as  most  of  the  other  negroes  had  been, 
from  the  petty  kings,  who  assume  monar- 
chy on  various  of  the  African  islands,  and 
arrogate  the  cruel  power  of  selling  their 
prisoners  taken  in  battle*  Ozembo,  Ya-* 
rilla,  and  Zoan,  were  conquered  by  them- 
selves, and  were  not  by  them  considered 
as  belonging  to  the  merchants  who  fitted 
out  the  vessel  for  the  inhuman  purpose  of 
trafficking  for  men. 

Many  tedious  weeks  had  elapsed,  in 
which  the  unhappy  Africans  had  suffered 
incredible  hardships,  from  the  wretched 
food  allowed  for  their  subsistence,  as  well 
as  from  the  privation  of  exercise  and  air* 
when  the  ship,  almost  a  wreck,  entered 
the  Rio  de  la  Plata,  and  the  Africans,  sick 
from  confinement,  their  limbs  swelled  and 
festered  with  the  weight  of  galling  fetters, 
were  marched  to  a  village  near  Potosi,  in 
the  audience  of  Los  Charcot  .  , .        - 
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Here  Ozembo,  Yarilla,  and  Zoan,  were 
separated  from  the  companions  of  their 
voyage ;  and  the  deep  sorrow  they  felt  at 
being  thus  suddenly  compelled  to  hid  fare- 
well to  tfheitf  unfortunate  countrymen,  with 
whose  fate  it  was  but  too  probable  they 
should  never  become  acquainted,  damped 
the  wonder  and  euriosity  every  passing  ob- 
ject would  otherwise  have  excited:-  their 
fatiguing  march  at  length  terminated  at  a 
large,  nida  building,  on  the  border  of  a 
winding  river,  where  they  were  placed  in 
the  charge  of  Gasper's  mother,  an  old  wo- 
man of  disgusting  appearance,  who  was 
attended  by  persons  of  African  complexion, 
but  whose  language  was  Spanish. 
'  Here,  under  strict  guard,  they  were 
allowed  the  refreshment  of  bathing  their 
tired  and  lacerated  limbs  in  the  cool  stream ;. 
a  large  bowl  of  boiled  rice,-  roasted  yams, 
and  fruit,  was  then  set  before  them,  of 
which,  being  wholesome  food,  and  not 
made  nauseous  to  their  palates  by  a  mix- 
ture of  salt,  they  ate  heartily ;  they  were 
afterwards  conducted  to  a  light,  spacious 
apartment,  thickly  spread  with  soft  rushes, 
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where  the  entrance  being  strotigly  fasten- 
ed,  they  were  left  to  repose  their  wearied 
frames,  to  dream  of  Africa,  and  the  hap- 
piness they  were  to  enjoy  no  more/  save 
in  the  feverish  visions  of  the  night,  >  when 
busy  fancy  transported  them  to  the  spicy 
groves,  and  engaged  them  in  the  innocent 
pursuits  that  used  to  occupy  their 'hours 
in  their  native  land*  > 

Fofr  some  days*  they  were  permitted  'to* 
enjoy  repose,  ta  recruit  their  harassed 
frames,  and  establish  the  health  which  a 
variety  of  sufferings  had  injured. 

The  fear  of  being  separated  from  her 
husband  and  brother  filled  the  mind  of 
Yarilla,  '  and  prevented  her  regaining 
strength;  while  Ozembo,  tail,  majestic, 
and  commanding,  had,  spite  of  the  differ 
rence  of  colour,  attracted  the  fancy  of  old 
Urganda,  the  mother  of  Gasper,  who,  by 
officious  kindtless,  endeavoured  to  win  his 
notice.  '  »•  *  ' 

Ozembo,  ignorant  of  her .  design,  and 
insensible-  to  her  ihvitation,  bestowed  kit 
his  solicitude  on  Yarilla,  who,  bashful  and 
apprehensive,  shrunk  from  'the  rude  gaze 
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of  those  whom  curiosity  induced  to  vijflfc 
dnd  examine  them. 

It  was  with  much  secret  uneasiness  the 
old  woman  heard  the  intention  of  her  soi* 
and  Lopez,  to  take  the  slaves  to  Potosi,  m 
order  to  dispose  of  them ;  and  with  much 
art  she  endeavoured  to  prevail  on  Gasper 
to  leave  Ozemho  with  her,  as  superintend 
dant  of  her  slaves,  who  were  employed  in 
the  cultivation  of  cotton ;  but  Lopez  ob- 
stinately resisted  all  her  hints*  and  openly 
expressed  his  expectation  of  selling  the 
three  together,  at  the  same  time  observing 
Ozembo  was  worth  more  than  the  other 
two. 

The  anxiety  and  vehemence  of  Urgandk 
awakened  the  suspicions  of  Gasper,  who 
not  thinking  it  politic  to  indulge  the  wisli 
of  his  mother,  concluded  a  bargain  with 
Gusman Almagro,  who  purchased  Ozembo* 
Yarilla,  and  Zoan,  in  the  .name  of  Gon- 
zalo,  marquis  de  Baldivia,  and  were,  by 
him,  to  the  great  disappointment  of  the 
old  woman,  sent  to  labour,  in  the  silver 
mines  of  Potosi. 

In  the  midst  of  the  wretchedness  to 
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which  she  saw  herself  devoted,  Yarilla  w» 
grateful  to  the  Power  she  worshipped,  that 
she  was  not  separated  from  her  husband 
and  brother;  and  they,  while  condemned 
to  a  laborious  task,  were  equally  thankful 
that  they  were  able  to  cast  on  her  a  com- 
miserating glance,  or  cheer  her  with  a 
smile,  which,  though  proceeding  from 
hearts  overwhelmed  with  sorrow,  encou- 
raged her  to  support  her  toils. 

More  than  a  hundred  lamps  gave  light  * 
to  the  deeply-excavated  mine>  which  ori- 
ginally was  a  solid  rock  of  silver;  but  now 
worked  away  according  to  the  different 
fancies  of  the  slaves,  exhibited  a  confused 
but  shining  mass  of  pillars,  arches,  and 
pyramids,  rudely  shaped  by  the  stroke  of 
the  hatchet,  the  only  implement  used  by 
the  unfortunate  beings  compelled  to  break 
the  silver  from  the  rock,  which  is  separated' 
in  large  flakes,  and  remains  in  glittering 
heaps,  to  be  removed  by  the  females,  whose 
work  it  is  to  bear  it  to  a  place  where  each* 
slave's  daily  task  is  weighed. 

A  wretched  hut,  rudely  constructed  onr 
the  brow  of  the  mountain  (in  whose  centre 
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they  toiled  from  the  early  dawn:  of  morn- 
ing till  the  setting  of  the  sun),  was- allotted 
for  the  residence  of  the  new-made  slaves. 
..  The  anguish  of  Yarilla  seemed  redoubled 
as  she  surveyed  the  barren  mountain,  where 
not  a  shrub  or  tree  reared  its  green  headr 
and  the  dismal  hut,  dark  and  comfortless, 
so  unlike  the  elegant  cane-bower,  her  for- 
mer  happy  home;. as  her  eye  wandered 
over  the  dreary,  sterile  prospect,  her  af- 
flicted thoughts  recurred  to  the  aromatic 
guoves  of  the  amber  island,  where,  at 
every  step,  the  eye  was  delighted  with 
rah  ripe  fruits  and  glowing  flowers,  whose 
perfume,  wafted  in  every  breeze*  regaled 
and  refreshed  the  languid  spirits. 

Fatigue  and  sorrow  took  from  Yarilla 
the  power  to  speak  her  regrets;  but  the 
mournful  expression  with  which  she  sur- 
veyed this  dismal  habitation  was  under- 
stood by  Ozembo ;  he  pressed  her  burning 
hands  to  his  heart,  and  kissed  away  the 
tears  that  dropped  slowly  on  her  eheek  i 
while  Zoan  prepared  their  coarse,  scanty 
meal,  he  endeavoured  to  animate  her  with 
the  hope  of  escaping  from  their  tyrants — 
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of  regaining  their  native  Africa,  and  dwelt* 
iiig"  again  in  their  pleasant  bower. 

Yarilla  strove  not  to  damp  the  hope  en* 
couraged   by  her  husband  iand-  brother* 
though  she  felt  assured  it  was  a  delusive: 
one,  and  that  the  golden  groves  of  Africa 
would  never  again  bless  their  eyes;  thfc> 
thoughts  of  Yarilla  were  with  Roseb  in 
the  world  of  spirits,  but  she  wished  not  ta>; 
add  to  the  afflictions  of  Ozembo  and  Zoaiu 
The  burst  of  grief  being  past,  occasioned  by 
contrasting  their  present  dreary  situation 
and    wretched  abode  with  the  beautifiiV 
scenes  that,  on  every  side,  met  the  view; 
from  their  former  home,   their  pleasant 
bower,  she  endeavoured  «t  composure- 
she  ate  of  the  food  presented  by  their 
hands,  and .  gratefully  acknowledged  that 
every  blessing  was  not  torn  from  her,  far 
the  Great  Spirit  had  not  permitted  Ozembo 
and  Zoan  to  be  separated  from  her  em- 
brace :  but  her  pensive  smiles,  her  uncom- 
plaining patience,  did  not  deceive  her  hus- 
band or  brother ;  the  anguish  of  her  heart 
was  visible  in  her  dejected  countenance—' 
her  delicate  frame  was  unequal  to  the  toil? 
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imposed  on  it— her  weak  arm  could  scarce- 
ly wield  the  heavy  hammer  with  which 
the  silver  was  broken  for  melting — and  her 
eyes,  once  brilliant  as  the  morning,  star, 
were  now  dim  with  fatigue. 

Ozembo  and  Zoan,  alive  to  the  tender- 
est  feelings  of  affection  and  sympathy,  ex- 
erted all  their  powers  to  accomplish,  before 
the  given  time,  their  portion  of  labour, 
that  they  might  assist  and  lighten  hers. 

From  the  hours  devoted  by  the  rest  of 
the  slaves  to  sleep,  they  borrowed  intervals,, 
which  they  industriously  employed  in  at- 
tempts to  cultivate  and  render  productive 
the  barren  ground  that  circled  their  miser- 
able hut,  which,,  wretched  as  it  still  was, 
exhibited  a  superior  appearance  to  the- 
dwellings  of  the  other  slaves,  who;  on  their 
quitting  the  mines,  hopeless  and  inert,  sat 
motionless,  brooding  over  the  hardship* 
of  their  condition,  or  courted  at  once  the 
happy  forgetfulness  of  sleep,  which  gave 
them  a  transient  and  shadowy  enjoyment 
of  their  former  freedom,  on  those  shores 
they  were  fated  to  behold  no  more,,  except 
in  dreams. 
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During  the  still  hours  of  night,  when 
all  around  her  were -sunk  in  the  heavy  sleep 
produced  by  incessant  fatigue,  the  tearful 
•eyesx^f  Yarilla  were  raised  *to  the  spangled 
canopy  of  heaven ;  she  watched  the  moon 
majestically  sailing  along  the  unclouded 
•expanse,  and  thought,  with  many  a  re- 
,  gretful  sigh,  on  the  calm  and  brilliant 
nights,  when  she  had  wandered  with  Ozem- 
bo  in  the  aromatic  groves  of  Africa,  or  sat 
with  him  beside  the  fountain  near  their 
hower,  to  listen  to  the  soft  cooing  of  the 
doves — to  watch  the  water,, like  a  sheet  4>£ 
.silver,  tumbling  from  the  mountain,  and 
hear  Ozembo  relate  a  perilous  combat  with 
a  lion  or  panther,  on  the  dangerous  heights 
of  Sierra  Leone— "  Dear  happy  groves," 
said  Yarilla,  "  never  more  shall  my  fingers 
weave  into  chaplets  your  odorous  flowers 
— never  more  shall  I  repose  under  the  arch- 
ing boughs  of  your  tall  trees]  Beloved 
fountain,,  never,  more  shall  my  lips  drink 
of  your  pellucid  wave  1  Roseb,  treasure  of 
thy  mother's  breaking  heart,  my  murdered 
innocent!  never  again  shall  I  fondly  tefceh 
thy  little  tender  feet  to  press  the  v 
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*  turf !    Oh,  never  more  shall  I  watch;  with 

*  emotions*  of  delight,  thy  artless  gambols— 
!  never  more  wiU  .thy  arms  entwine  my 
tneck !  ■  Oh,  never  again  shall  I  clasp  my 

Roseb  to  my  transported  bosom !"  . 
i»  Thb  restless  anguish  of  Yarilla  passed 
-not  unmasked  by*  Ozembo;  the  suffer- 
ings of  her  so  sincerely  •  beloved  added 
-  poignancy  to  his  own  feelings,  and  ren- 
.  dered  the  iron*  yoke  of  slaveryirao^e  heavy 
-wid  insupportable.  .->  *  . ' 

'-■■•  Ozembo  had  also  shuddered  at  the  bar- 
Parous  punishments  inflicted  on  the  un- 
-■  happy  wretches  whom  sickness,  or  any 
'  other  cause,  incapacitated  from  performing 

*  their  daily  tasks;  he  had  seen  the  lash  de- 
scend, ../with  lacerating  stripes,  on  every  sex 

•"'And  age;  and  he  contemplated,  with  mad- 
dening  horror,  the  moment  when  he  should 
•seethe  bosom  of  Yarilla  disfigured  land  tern 
\by  the  disgraceful  whip ; .  but  as  yet  Ozem- 
>W had? witnessed  only  gentle  punishments, 
^from  which  himself,' and  those  eve» dearer 
*>t0  his  lieart  than  him$elf,  had  happily  escap- 
ded^  lie  ^aw  the  dissatisfaction  of  hi^  eountry- 
<1te€tt^^he  lieard  their  murmurs— «nd  anx- 
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iously  waited  for  some  occasion  that  might 
rouse  their  torpijl  spirits,  to  revenge  their 
injuries  or*  theii:  inhuman  tyrants ;  when, 
ripe  for  revolt,  he  should  encourage  thefci 
to  assert  their  rights  as  men,  and  nobly 
-spurning  the,  debasing  shackles  of  slavery, 
he  should  animate  them  to  ritsh  Upon  their 
foes,  and,  by 'an  act  of -retributive  justice, 
dare  to  be  fre&— "  H<W  long,"  rfaid  Oaemk 
bo,  "  will  the  GraattSpiftt  permit  the  flecks 
of  his  children  to  be  trampled  Icty  'the  op- 
pressor !  Will  he  not  rouse  them  to  ven- 
geance ?• — will  he*  -not  inspire  them  tf  ith 
courage  W  mistP-^wfll  he  not  give J  them 
strength  to  piroW  to  ttoe*pakiMd- fittropeatob 
that  Africans  are  men  ??  .'  ^  ***!  •  '  ^ 
(The  mother  of  Gasper  saw  the  Africans 
depart  for  Potosi  with  disappointment  and 
rage,  which  urged  her  to  use  so  many  ^op- 
probrious terms  to  Lopez,  that,  irritated 
and  disturt>ed  by  her  virulent  fculguage, 
he  insisted  on  an  immediate  divi&oft  of  tide 
money,  that  he* might  expedite  bis  depar- 
ture for  Lima.  ..■'•.."  1  <•'    t  ,!i 

Gasper  had  received '  the  teoney  i  foil  tf  be- 
ing of  a  ccwdtota  diaps&sftk***  ]h4B  was  tut- 
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willing  to  part  with  it  out  of  his  own  hands, 
•and  contrived  excuses  to  put  off  the  settle- 
ipent  from  day  to  day,  till  at  length  a 
quarrel  arose  between  him  and  Lopez, 
which  the  old  woman,  not  yet  reconciled 
to  the  loss  of  Ozembo,  took  pailfc,  by  art- 
ful insinuations,  to  foment 

Gasper,  cool  and  sarcastic,  threw  out 
hints  against  the  courage  of  Lopez,  who 
being  alone  with  Gasper  in  a  remote  part 
of  the  building,  suddenly  plunged  his  dag- 
gar  into  his  throat 

Gasper  Jiad  yet  power  to  seize  his  assas- 
sin in  his  strong  arms;  and  though  his 
life-blood:was  issuing  in  black  streams,  he 
dashed  his  head  with  such  violence  against 
a  block  of  marble,  that  the  brains  of  Lo- 
pez flew  from  his  fractured  scull. 

Gasper,  with  dying  eyes,  beheld  the  con- 
vulsive struggles  of  Lopez,  and  the  last 
feeling  of  his  heart  was  exultation  that 
he  had  not  given  up  the  money  for  the 
sale  of  the  Africans,  and  that  Lopez  lived 
not  to  triumph  in  his  fall. 

Such  was  the  fate  of  two  hardened  ruf- 
fians, the  punishment  of  whose  guilt  and 
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barbarity  overtook  them,  at  a  moment  when 
4hey  considered  themselves  secure  from 
danger,  and  about  to  enjoy  the  fruits  of 
their  villany. 

Urganda  forgot  to  bewail  her  son  Gas* 
per,  when  she  beheld  the  shocking  fate  of 
Lopez,  whom  she  particularly  disliked ; 
and  being  now  released  from  the  restraint 
in  which  she  had  been  held  by  her  son,  on 
whom  she  was  dependant,  she  resolved  to 
remove  to  Potosi,  and  enjoy,  in  her  own 
way,  the  wealth  Gasper  had  toiled  to  ac- 
cumulate, but  which  he  avariciously  hoard- 
ed up*  being  of  a  nature  too  penurious  to 
use  the  gold  he  had  braved  the  dangers  of 
flood  and  field,  and  plunged  deeply  in 
guilt,  to  obtain. 

To  have  known  the  fate  of  these  atro- 
cious wretches,  would  perhaps  have  been 
some  small  solace  to  the  wounded  heart 
of  Yarilla ;  but  no  intelligence  reached  the 
depth  of  the  mines  of  Potosi ;  and  seldom 
did  the  unhappy  slaves  behold  any  other 
countenance  but  that  of  a  merciless  over- 
seer, whose  barbarous  hand  brandished  over 
their  heads  a  Wood-stained  whip.  ^ 

vol.  n.  o  m 
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One  of  the  wretched  negroes  having  ac- 
cidentally stumbled  against  a  basket  of 
diver  which  was  prepared  for  weighing, 
fell  to  the  earth,  where  the  inhuman  over- 
seer severely  lashed  him,  venting,  between 
each  savage  stroke,  furious  execrations  on 
his  carelessness :  the  unhappy  creature  be- 
ing at  last  released  (the  overseer  having 
exhausted  his  strength,  and  could  no  longer 
use  the  whip),  crawled,  bruised  and  bleed- 
ing, to  his  hut, .  where,  with  streaming 
eyes,  and  a  heart  burning  with  indigna- 
tion, Ozembo  heard  his  offence,  and  be- 
held the  effects  of  the  punishment  he  had 
received. 

From  the  commiserating  slaves  who 
crowded  round,  he  learned,  that  plunging 
the  leg  or  arm  of  an  offender  into  boiling 
silver,  or  roasting  them  before  a  slow  fire, 
had  but  too  frequently  been  practised  by 
the  Spaniards ;  and  that  the  whip,  though 
every  stroke  cut  to  the  bone,  and  was  fol- 
lowed by  the  blood  of  the  offender,  was 
considered  by  these  tyrants  a  mild  and 
gentle  punishment. 

The  considerate  Zoan  had  prevented 
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Yarilk  from  being  shocked  with  this  spec- 
tacle of  horror;  he  had  led  her  to  their 
own  allotted  ground,  to  observe  that  a  few 
of  the  seeds  he  had  cast  into  the  earth  had 
taken  root,  and  were  shooting  up — "  In  a 
short  time,"  said  Zoan,  "  we  shall  sit  un- 
der the  shade  of  our  trees,'* 

u  Alas !  yes,  my  brother,"  replied  Ya- 
rilla,  with  a  heavy  sigh,  "  we  shall  sit  and 
lament  fairer  trees  and  a  happier  shade ;  we 
shall  sit  and  deplore  the  freedom  we  shall 
never  again  obtain." 

Yarilla  turned  into  the  hut,  to  prepare 
their  scanty  and  homely  fare ;  and  Zoan, 
full  of  pensive  thought,  of  love,  and  Ora, 
proceeded  to  the  hut  of  the  suffering  Zam- 
bo,  to  whose  lacerated  back  his  compas- 
sionating friends  were  applying  the  cool- 
ing leaves  of  a  plant,  which  experience  had 
taught  them  was  of  a  lenient  and  healing 
quality.  Near  the  entrance  of  the  hut  he 
found  Ozembo,  buried  in  deep  and  terrible 
thought.  Zoan  spoke  to  him,  but  he  re- 
plied not,  though  he  followed  his  steps 
along  the  winding  path. that  led  to  his 
dwelling. 
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A  crash  of  thunder  burst  above  their 
heads,  and  the  vivid  lightning  ran  along 
the  scarred  brow  of  the  mountain — "  May 
the  Great  Spirit,"  said  Ozembo,  "  melt  the 
mountain  to  a  river!—- may  the  boiling 
silver  whelm  these  monsters,  even  though 
the  rushing  wave,  in  its  ruinous  course, 
destroy  the  Africans;  for  better  such  a 
death  at  once,  than  drag  a  length  of  years 
in  slavery! 

4  Oh  that  annihilation  were  a  god, 

To  hear  my  prayer !  then  should  each  living  thing 

Be  straight  involv'd  in  unirerta]  ruin !" 
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